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FOUR NEW 
PICTURES! 


The four pictures shown at the side are reproductions of the 
same paintings which were used as covers of recent issues of 
FIELD AND STREAM. After the appearance of each of 
these pictures we received scores of requests for reproductions 
for framing; and accordingly we have had them made. 


They are absolutely faithful reproductions of the original 
paintings, in full colors, done by a newly perfected process. 
They are of great beauty, cannot be told from the originals 
except by close examination, and are on a fine grade of specially 
made, heavy, white paper. They are 9!% x 11)% inches, with 
a margin of 4 inches, or 13!4 x 15% over all—the ideal size for 
framing. 


The picture of the setters is from an oil by the greatest living 
painter of hunting dogs, Percival Rosseau. The original is 
valued at several thousand dollars. The pictures of the quail, 
ducks and geese are from paintings by Lynn Bogue Hunt, who 
is regarded by many as the greatest of all artists who portray 
American game birds and wild fowl. They were made especially 
for FIELD AND STREAM. 


We offer you a complete set (4) of these pictures— 


With a YEAR’S 751 
SUBSCRIPTION, Ak 
new or renewal, for eo 


We guarantee these pictures to be fine and beautiful enough 
to merit hanging in the den, dining-room, bed-rooms or halls of 
the finest homes. If you do not agree with us, if you are dis- 
appointed in them for any reason at all, return them to us and 
we shall refund your money immediately without question. 

We know of no pictures which would be more appropriate 
for hanging on the walls of hunting club, yacht club or any 
other club whose members care anything about our game birds. 
For a few pennies you can make your club a present which every 
member will thank you for, if you have no room for them at 
home. 

If you are a subscriber for FIELD AND STREAM you 
doubtless intend to renew when your subscription expires. By 
doing it now you may obtain these four lovely pictures for only 
25 cents extra. If you are a newsstand buyer we point out the 
fact that by accepting this offer you will receive the next 12 
issues and these four pictures for 25 cents Jess than the 12 
issues alone will cost you if bought from a newsdealer. 


And here is another suggestion— 


Get a subscription from a friend 
$2.75) and send it with 25 cents of 
your own ($3 altogether) and we'll 
send the magazine to him and a set 
of the pictures to each of you!: 


FIELD AND STREAM 


45 West 45th Street 
New York, N. Y. 
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Superb Gift for the 
over of theOutofDoors 


THE LIBRARY OF PIONEERING 
AND WOODCRAFT—Birchbark Edition. 




















By Ernest Thompson Seton 


OU have a friend, who has shared 

the pleasures and the hardships of 
thetrail with you—who has swapped yarns 
with you by a camp fire crackling in the 
stillness of the forest night. You have a 
red-blooded boy who is developing a 
healthy, manly interest in the out-of- 
doors—whose companionship on your 


The six striking volumes, profusely 
illustrated by the author, deal with 
Hiking and Canoeing, Animals and Birds, 
Indiancraft, Woodcraft, Earth and Sky 
and Wild Animals. Hundreds of illus- 
trations—drawings in Seton’s inimitable 
style, as well as photographs taken by 
the author—comprise a collection of rare 


expeditions in forest and field is the joy interest. 
of your life. Indeed these books are a superb gift 
Age doesn’t matter—your veteran for the lover of out-of-doors! They 
sportsman friend and your up-and-com-_ will thrill and fascinate him! He will 
ing youngster alike count Ernest Thomp- marvel at their accurateness and com- 
son Seton their beloved friend—for to  pleteness! 
both alike—expert woodsman or tender- A matchless gift—and you can present 
foot—Ernest Thompson Seton reveals it to one or more without cutting into 
the romance, the splendors and in-_ the gift budget. The low price is payable 
timacies of Nature in the Library of on the easiest of monthly terms. 
Pioneering and Woodcraft. 


FREE EXAMINATION—THEN 
ONLY $2 A MONTH 


See these books yourself! We will immediately ship them to you for free inspection. You can 
return them within five days at our expense or send only $1 as first payment and then only $2 a month 
until the drastically low price of $11 has 
been paid. 

No risk—noobligation. Mailtheéoupon 
NOW. If you desire we will ship books 
to any address you enclose with Christmas 
card bearing your name. 




















NELSON DOUBLEDAY, Inc. Dept. S-6712, 
Garden City, New York. 


Gentlemen: Please send the Library of 
Pioneering and Woodcraft (6 vols.), by Ernest 
Thompson Seton, bound in “Birchbark,” to 
the address below, for free examination. I 
shall either return these books within 5 days or 
send you only $1 as first payment, then $2 a 
month till the full price of $11.00 has been paid. 


Name..... Jad saan dul Gawd s c= Fee 
NE oo. ho pak bee e eee 
Rats ss eee re rere 


Caeeatiod. 65. <2 <0 ced sckess ‘ atin bite 

D Mark X here if you want de luxe Edition 
in three quarter leather and change 
terms to $1 in 5 days and $2 a month for 
seven months, a total of $15. 


If you desire, enclose any address to which you 


want books sent direct. 
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OVERS of deep sea fishing are also lovers of the Pflueger 
Templar Reel, once they know its many superiorities. 


Itis built with all the genuine Pflueger traditional merit which y) 
means dependability in an emergency as well as delight in regular v2 
service. Especially recommended for tarpon, tuna, sailfish, sword- J 
fish and all other heavy salt water fish. Designed with many 
improved features such as ys od 


Improved Drag Handle—By test proven to be the best and (> 
having the greatest range of pound tension of any Drag / 
Handle. The Star Screw Cap permits of adjustment to any “Ss 


Send for the. Mion tension even while fish is in play. 19 









Pocket Handbook Drag Stop—Controlled by shifting lever on edge of front ri oO 
for Fishermen plate, avoiding any injury to hand. 
Contains just the information that Improved Oiling System—Reel and Drag can be 4 “' 
every fisherman wants to know. Facts oiled thoroughly without taking apart. & 
about fish—all varieties—where they - ‘ - $ 
live—weight—tackle recommended for You will find many exclusive Pflueger 
comhing, om. a ice oe = features on the Templar and you will find a 
shing—sur' casting—troling——Dal - 4 }4 +4 
and fly casting, etc. Pflueger makes world of delight in Its use. 


fishing tackle for every species of 


game fish, fresh and salt water fishing. Ask your dealer to show you this ny 
Copy sent free upon request. eel. Ay 
/ 
“8 
8 
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FISHING TACKLE /& 
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Read This 
I nteresting Booklet 


A city almost surrounded by 
the turquoise waters of 
Tampa Bay and the Gulf of 
Mexico... bathed in balmy 
breezes ... a delightful cli- 
mate ...sunshine 360 days 
in the year... all kinds of 
fun and entertainment. 

greatly increased accommo- 
dations—all this js told in 
detail in the beautiful, new, 
illustrated booklet we have 
prepared for you. Write for 
your copy today. Address: 
B. D. O'Connor, Chamber of 


Commerce, 


“The ore City 


ae GAME IN aa 


Tiger, Bison, Sambhar, Taukier, etc. 








To sportsmen desirous of visiting India for 
big and small game shooting, undersigned is pre- 
pared to give full details and organize expedition 


terms. Best time for good 
trophies January to April. 


Lieut. Colonel C. Gerard Schrottky 


Barclay’s Bank, Paris, France 


on most moderate 
winter tiger 


NEW JERSEY—DUCK HUNTING 


Black Duck, Mallard, Teal, Broadbill, 
Brant and Geese 


Live on cruiser, near feeding and gunning 
grounds. C omple te rig for bay and pond shooting. 
Rates and references on request. 


H. C. STURM 
316 Madison Ave. Marine 947J Atlantic City, N. J. 
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| When going through Chicago on your fishing 
or hunting trip—north, east, south or west | 
—make your headquarters at 
THE BLACKSTONE 
South Michigan Avenue facing Grant Park 
or at 


THE DRAKE 
Upper naaagan ds Avenue facing Lake Michigan 


These two mag- 
. nificent worl d- 
famed hotels are 
equi-near the 
center of the 
city’s activities. 
They are con- 
nected by the 
Famous Boule- 
vard Link, an 
important part 
of Chicago's 
“City Beautiful” 
an. 





The Blackstone 


THE DRAKE HOTEL COMPANY 
Managers Chicago | 


Booklet on request 


























iy. Come to ‘the a 


, POCONOS 


for that hunting trip. Deer very plentiful. 
supply of smaller game. Convenient to all wae 
points. Excellent railroad transportation, Fine 
concrete highways from New York, Philadelphia 
and westward. Comfortable inns and hotels. 

Sleighing, Pn tobogganing, skating, tramping 
and other delightful recreations of our mountain 
country afford a real winter party. 

Our new folder “‘Winter Recreations” is ready for 
you. 

Monroe County Publicity Bureau 
Box 531, Stroudsburg, Pa. 














FOR SALE 


Ideal Hunting and Club Proposition 
In the foothills of the Poconos, Monroe County, 
Pennsylvania, 100 acres under cultivation, 100 acres 
young growing timber land with many more adjoining 
acres available. 2% story, 9 room house and large 
barn in good condition. Suitable for hunting grounds 
and golf course combined. For particulars, write, 
SERFAS LUMBER COMPANY 
Lehighton, Pa. 














SPORTSMEN! || 


| and fishing 











Beautiful Fort Myers 


ERE is the county seat of Lee County— 
one of the most tropical counties in all 


Florida. The glorious climate here irresistibly 
urges you to play outdoors all Winter long. 
Golf, tennis, bathing, motoring, hunting 
name your favorite sport and 
find it in Lee County at its best. Miles of 
smooth drives are shaded with beautiful, 
luxuriant palms—the Royal, the Date, the 
Cabbage—all of them, and they lead to Gulf 
beaches, popular resorts, through the Ever- 
glades and along the banks of the enchanting 
Caloosahachee River. 


COME AND PLAY 


Hundreds of visitors spend the Winter in Lee 
County regularly every year. Thomas A. 
Edison and Henry Ford have Winter homes 
here to enioy a golden procession of warm, 
sunny days. 








WRITE FOR BOOKLET 


L Our illustrated booklet gives 
, details of amusements and recrea- 
tional advantages—also industrial 
and agricultural opportunities. 
There are many magnificent resort 
hotels in Lee County and rates are 
4 reasonable. Write for booklet 
: today. Address: 


Fort Myers Chamber of Commerce 
Dept. N., Fort Myers, Florida 





LANOKA HARBOR 

On Barnegat Bay 
Duck shooting private points, 82 acres of private 
upland shooting, plenty of pheasants, rabbits and 
deer, one-half mile to weak fishing grounds, one- 
quarter mile to pickerel stream, one-half mile 


OCEAN COUNTY NEW JERSEY 


from Atlantic City Blvd. Guests are given gun- 


ning privileges. 


PERCY H. GRANT, Prop. 


BARNEGAT AND TUCKERTON 
BAY DUCKS 

Brant and Geese Shooting over large kit 
of stools with live decoys. Live on the 
grounds, no distance from blinds. All 
experienced gunners in charge. Write for 
rates and appointments. 

CHAS. F. DICKINSON; Phone 48 R 11, Tuckerton, N, J. 
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Amberjack 
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The Fort Lauderdale Anglers Club 


UDERDALE ~ 


Department 11 
Fort Lauderdale Chamber of Commerce 


THE KING OF ALL SPORTS, REIGNS SUPREME IN 


Tarpon L Bass 
¢ ropical Wonde Lo 

Sail Fish gone pe t Tap ang Og Ring 

Barracuda Write For Illustrated Booklet Bonita 








Mackerel 


Cee 














Best Duck and Goose Shooting 


In the South is found here; Currituck County, North 
Carolina. Season opens Nov. 1st. Miles of marsh on the 
East Side of Currituck. Exclusive ownership. Would 
lease a good hunting lodge, 17 rooms, furnished, boats. 
The kind of int and pond shooting you have always 
wished for. mis ve decoys. Comfortable accommodations 
and good food. . Guides furnished. Blinds on water. Bay 
Bird season now open. Can reach place by steamer 
Currituck or by way of Norfolk, Southern R. R., or 
Virginia Beach. Will meet auto at Norfolk. Write for 
full information and rates. 


M. B. WHITE, Sportsman Home, Corolla, N. C. 








WANTED 


Place consisting of five to twenty acres 
along lake shore or river. Accessible. In good 
hunting and fishing territory. Preferably 
Maine, New Hampshire or just across the 
border. Would also be interested in pur- 
chasing smail island. Give full particulars. 
HERBERT W. BROWN 


San Juan, - - Porto Rico 











Seized and Sold For Taxes 


acres on Georgian Bay--...-.-- $40.50 

13 4 acres Muskoka--_-------------- +3320 
50 acres Hunting Camp.......... 63.90 
50 acres Lake Front.......--.---- 142.20 
100 acres Hunting and Trapping... 94.50 
200 acres Fine Sporting Property.. 250.00 


These prices are not first payments, or price 
sn acre, but the total amount asked. Also 
beautifully situated hunting and fishing camps 
for moose, deer, Caribou, ducks, partridge, trout, 
whitefish, bass, etc., best in North America. 
Summer cottage sites, farms, heavily wooded 
tracts, acreages large and small, for pleasure 
and investment, all offered at ten cents on the 
dollar of their value and on easy monthly pay- 
ments of $5 and upwards. Illustrated lists now 
being prepared for 1927 describing the above and 
hundreds of other properties seized and sold for 
taxes. If your name is on our 1926 as list, 
you will receive a copy in due course you 
have not written to us before, send for alist at 
once so you will have first choice. Send no 
money. Just ask for list. 


TAX SALE SERVICE 
Room 601, 72 Queen St., West, 


Toronto, 2, Ontario, Canada. 














Aiken, South Carolina 


FOR SALE a beautiful winter home and quail preserve; 
some very pretty duck shooting. Forty-five minutes 
motor drive from Aiken; good road. This preserve has 
been carefully protected by game wardens for four years. 
Read article ‘American Field’’ December 26th, 1925, 
describing this preserve as one of the best quail and 
Field Trial grounds in the South. Look it over during 
the Virginia-Carolina Field Trials running on this 
Preserve during week inning November 29th. 
For further particulars apply to 


G. Arthur Evans, Falmouth Ledge, Falmouth, Fla. 











Hunting and Fishing Resort 


Now Open for Sportsmen 
Also offered For Sale 


The property operated for the last_ten 

ears by THE ONSLOW CLUB, on New 

iver, Onslow County, N. C., is being 
conducted as a Hunting Resort daring the 
present season. It is also FOR SALE, 
with delivery within thirty days of close of 
deal. Game: Deer, Wild Turkey, Squirrel, 
some Quail, Ducks, Coon, Possum, &c. 
Fresh-water fishing for B!ack Bass; Salt- 
water fishing for Channel Bass, &c. Land 
owned, 250 acres, with mile of water front- 
age. Large areas leased. Price, $12,000 cash. 


For rates” and reservations apply to 
W. A. Millis, Jacksonville, N. C. For 
yarticulars regarding sale, to H. H. 


rimley, Secretary, Raleigh, N. C. 




















Hunting Preserve 
FOR SALE 


in the Best Hunting Section 
on South Carolina Coast, 5000 Acres 


Good duck, quail, turkey, deer and fox hunt- 
ing. Excellent black bass fishing during 
winter season. Has been well protected from 
poachers. Located six miles from good town 
on State Highway. Five miles river front- 
age. Good proposition for club. Price rea- 
sonable considering location and value of 
property. Terms very liberal. Also several 
small preserves in same section containing 
700 to 1500 acres. No idle inquiries desired. 
For full information address Box 528, care 
of Field & Stream. 











Dudley’s Island 


DUCK AND GOOSE SHOOTING OVER 
LIVE DECOYS, Lower end BACK BAY, 
and Upper CURRITUCK. Good feed in 
marshes, all point shooting,write for folder. 


L.L.DUDLEY, Virginia Beach, Va. 





*‘Sportsmen’s Paradise’ 


925-acre Plantation with wunexcelled 
DUCK, DEER, QUAIL and TURKEY 
shooting, also excellent fishing. Owner is 
forced to sacrifice. Write today for full 
information. 


CLARENCE C. PHILLIPS 
Georgetown, S. C. 








FOR SALE 


Hunting Lodge 10 rooms, servant quarters, all 
modern conveniences, barns, mineral springs, etc. 
Private lake and mountain streams bordering 
property, teeming with trout. On Norfolk & 
Western Railroad, 14 hours from New York in 
mountains of Virginia, f famous resort section of 
America. Propert: vast territory affording 
finest hunting in South. pd ing with quail, pheasants, 
wild turkey and elk in season. Communicate with owner— 


MYRON MARSH, Bluefield, West Virginia. 


Ducks— Brandt — Geese 


Paylight Saving, hunt following day 
Reached irom ps points north viaOld Point Comfort and Norfolk 
ress and Keller Station 
teavlag’ 8 New nee _ 10:45 P.M. arrive a 
Wilmi ani 








5:51 TAM M. 
other petits. 
Ducks, etc., November, Ly and January 
weighing. April 25 to October 1 Channel eee, large 
eaks 


etc 
A. H. G. MEARS, WACHAPREAGUE, EASTERN SHORE, VIRGINIA 











Quail—doves— 
wild turkeys—deer 


Fine hunting and excellent Hotel 
accommodations. Dogs—guides— 
horses or automobiles furnished. 


THE CAROLINA HOTEL Summerville, S.C. 


TO ALL SPORTSMEN 

Good Quail, Deer, Turkey and Duck 
shooting in South Carolina with trained 
guides and dogs—quail shooting guaran- 
teed best in the state. 

Write me for terms 


B. G. FENTERS, Hemingway, S. C. 

















THE BIG SPRINGS 


Will open Thanksgiving for its lar northern 
tourist season for those who would I to get to 3 
quiet country place for rest and Binnds Ag Ideal 
for the quail hunter. Pe a Guides 
and dogs furnished. modern throughout. 
Steam heat, baths, PA... lighted. Meals and 
wy hey oy * wish, but not over expensive. 


Dr. J. E. McLURE, BETHUNE, &.C. 














Florida Fishing Camp 
A desirable lake-side log-cabia camp, located in one of 
the best hunting and fishing regions of the State. This 
camp was built this last summer and has never been 
occupied. As I am unable to use it myself this winter 
will lease it, pogemies by the season to desirable party. 
Rent $300.60 for season, including fishing boat. 


DR. G. R. HOLDEN. 


513 Laura Street Jacksonville, Florida 
5 


wt odyer 














THE CITY THAT NEVER STOPS 
Don’t Wish Fishing—Ceome Catch the Big Ones 


OU won't make history sitting through the winter—a 

fireside fisherman—swearing to beat your neighbor's 
last summer's record by ounces and inches. 

Come down to Miami ive the folks at home a mark to 
shoot at—send back i this month or next about the 
tarpon you caught .. . as big as yourself. And how you 

layed Jack the Giant Killer with a ferocious barracuda. 
Feil them how you got the Sailfish, Amberjack, Tuna, or 
some other of six hundred varieties. 

You'll be right in your element—with water craft of every 
kind. Yachts, cruisers, seasleds, aquaplanes, fi¥ing boats-— 
and the Annual Mid-Winter Regatta on Biscayne Bay. 

There's surf bathing every day. Eleven Golf Courses, 
Fifty Tennis Courts, Polo, Horseracing, Dog Races, Concerts 
by Arthur Pryor’s Famous Band, Spanish Sai- Alai, Dustless 
eae Dancing under the Palms afternoons and evenings. 

> Widen Hotels; 1200 apartment houses, hundreds of 
etd (standardized rates). 

Millions of Dollars have been spent this summer in im- 
proved motor highways to make your trip to Miami easy. 

Direct de luxe trains to Miami from New York, Chicago 
and Detroit. Through Pullmans from all principal northern 
cities. Speedy ocean voyage in the finest coastwise steam- 
ship service in the world direct from New York, Philadelphia 

Baltimore. 


HOTEL RATES—22.000 rooms. 


Single $3. $4. $5, $6, $8 per day. 
Double $5, $6, $8, $10, $12, $14 per day. 


Many rooms at lower prices. 
These rates guaranteed by Greater Miami Hotel 
Association 

APARTMENTS—For 6 mo. season 

2400 *units (two persons) at $600 and under, 


averaging $1.50 per day or less per person. 
2000 *units (two persons) at $600 to $750 
1800 *units (two or more) at $750 to $900 
3000 *units (two or more) at $900 to $1200 
Several thousand de luxe $1200 to $3500 
Ihese rates guaranteed by Greater Miami Apart- 
ment Association. 
*A unit is one room, kitchenette and bath, or two 

or more rooms for housekeeping. 





For handsome illustrated booklet address— 


CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, MIAMI, FLORIDA 


This advertisement authorized by City Commissioners of Miami 
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GAME PRESERVE| . PART INN. 





The heart of the red f Coons, 
and HUNTING CLUB neotaniea, pasha ed ms tt eae 


in Old Mexico, near Texas border, | | plentiful. Guides with trained dogs at hand. | 


situated in the Carmen Mountains. 


Rates $2.50 Per Day 


Big game hunting, ideal Southern Particulars: H. R. DART 


climate, 114,000 acres in heart of || Jefferson 


Carmen Mountains, more acreage to 


Schoharie Co. New York 








Become a 
Part-Owner 
in only 
Large Cattle 


RANCH 
left in Northwest 


Here in the great 
northwest there is 





only one large ranch And the aide 
left. 94,000 acres of gemohere 
the choicest grazing “ae n im ihe, roarin’ days 


land. 35 miles long. 
Plenty of water. Extends over 8 townships. The 
present peculiar situation in the land market 
together with unusual local conditions makes 
this tremendous tract available at the low orig- 
inal government price of pioneer days. 


POWDER RIVER RANCH 


assures generous profits. Cattle increase td every year 
and Io, hid hermore all oil an a eens rights 
Fatt ith land. THE ENTIRE TRACT 1 S UNDER- 
AID WITHCOAL and is close to both the Wyoming and 
Montana Oil Fields. This is en of alife time. 
Help preserve this heritage of the American People 
Nothing expresses the Real American Spirit like the 
West. ember it wasthe West that produced suchmen 
as Theodore ae Will Rogers, Tex Austin, ete. 
No more trustworthy, devoted and faithful men can be 
found than the “wild and woolly’ cowboy or neon a 
These men will work for you and help the 
of your company produce real profits. Real Ameri 
are made in this country. Come out and see it for ' a 
self. Spend your vacation here on your own ranch. 
You can be a part owner for as little as $25 entire pay: 
ment. Write for details and illustrated folder. Act q 


POWDER RIVER RANCH CO. 
MILES CITY, MONT. 























GAME FISH and BIG GAME 


Mexico—Private Yacht 


Owner's absence makes new private ninety-foot, sea-going 
Diesel yacht, with crew and full equipment, available 
for party of six men or three couples for month’s cruise 
this fall or winter to the Gulf of LowerCalifornia. Big- 
horn sheep, mule deer, wild boar, quail, ducks, geese, 
shore-birds, tuna, sail-fish and sword-fish. Party being 
organized and to be guided by men thoroughly familiar 
with hunting and fishing in Mexican waters. Total 
expense Los Angeles and return guaranteed not over one 
thousand dollars each. Two or three children under 
twelve with family party, no extra charge. Will consider 
individual applications and try to arrange a congenial 
group. References exchanged. Address all inquiries to 


D CENTRAL BUILDING 
A. GROVE SEATTLE, WASHINGTON 








be added. Bear, deer, turkeys, Mex- THE PLACE FOR BIG GAME 
ican Lions, wild cats, ‘many varieties BEMIS CAMPS 


small game. Limited number mem- 
berships yet open, $1,000.00 each, 


SOUTH CHATHAM, N. H. 


part cash. Mountains reach eleva- Make your reservations now—for the hunting 


tion 11,000 feet. 600 miles running, 
plunging mountain streams. Fine 





season—Partridge and duck shooting. Deer 
and bear hunting. Results guaranteed. Re- 
duced rates. 


H. C. BEMIS, Prop. 





summer resort. Cool in summer and 
mild in winter. Buy a membership, 


OZARKS 


and bring family and spend hunting FIVE ACRES river frontage, timbered, 


season on club. Club house ready in fishing, hunting, trapping, canoeing, bath- 
November. Write us for particulars. ing; adapted to fruit, poultry, vacation or 


t h $100.00; $5.00 down; 
FREEMAN AND JOHNSON | 207ml pm 


205 Gunter Building San Antonio, Texas 











HUBBARD 


1973 North Fifth. Kansas City, Kane 











Northern Ontario, now open for settlement at 50 cents per acre, contains millions of acres of the 
finest agricultural land in the world. Its resources in lumber, mineral, waterpower, fish, game and scenery 
are immense. The land calls for men to cultivate it, and in return will give health, comfort and prosperity. 


What settlers say of the soil, climate, farming and bg: life, 


For Free Copies Write— 


H. A. MACDONELL Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings TORONTO, CANADA 


Please mention this paper 


NORTHERN — 
ONTARIO 


¢ is told in a most attractive booklet 
issued under the direction of the Honourable John S. Martin, Minister of Agriculture for Ontario. 


Full instructions in regard to acquiring a title to these rich agricultural lands are also given. 














TOURISTS 
Watch for This 
wee Emblem 
CERTIFIED 
APPROVED 


The Wayside Inns 
and Camps display- 
ing this emblem have 
been thoroughly in- 
spected for cleanli- 
ness and sanitation. 
Patronize these places 
for your protection. 
Courteous treatment and satisfactory ac- 
commodations are guaranteed you by the 


TOURISTS WAYSIDE LEAGUE 
8530 Woodward Ave. Detroit, Mich. 








Duck and Goose Shooting 
Bass Fishing 


Located on Illinois River, near 
Browning and Bath 
Best to be had. Make reservations early. 
W.T. BOYD  Sheldon’s Grove, Ill. 














The Greatest Mallard 


. . . 

Duck Shooting in America 
More Mallard Ducks congregate in our territory 
than any like area in the world. Our shooting 
privileges cover over 30,000 acres. 

Until you have been with us you don’t know 
*Ducks.”” Ask the man who has, 

Watson, Arki J. A; WILKIN Rosedale, Miss, 

















Field and Stream—December, 1926 








IN THE “HILLS OF THE SKY” 


GEORGIA, BAKER COUNTY. 


Under and by virtue of a decree dated March 27th, 1926, and as amended by decree dated 
| April Ist, 1926, of the Superior Court of Baker County, Georgia, and the Honorable 
Custer, Judge thereof, passed at January Term of said court in case No. 213, Chet Clark v. 
R. W. Bingham, E. C. Carey, G. M. Grimes, Meriwether Walker, in equity, in Baker 
Superior Court, will be sold on the first Tuesday in December, namely, December 7th, 1926, 
between the usual hours of sheriff's sales to the Ly bidder for cash before the Pineland 
lodge building on lands hereinafter described, the following described property, to-wit: 


Fifty (50) acres of land off the south halves of lots of land Number 279 and 294 in the 
Eighth District of Baker County, Georgia, more particularly described in deed from Minnie 
L. Glenn to Chet Clark, recorded September 15th, 1922, Clerk’s office, Superior Court, Baker 
County, Georgia, Deed Book 29, page 308, on which said land is located an eleven room, 
two story, lodge building, one small barn, one four room tenant house, two sheds, one storage 
house, one mare’s barn, one dog shed, all frame buildings, one light plant, one pump ES 
one electric motor, together with household and kitchen furniture, beds, bedding, said bui ding 
being fully equipped for lodge building purposes, also three horses, one two-horse rig a! 
harness, two_one-horse rigs and harness, also all hunting leases owned by Pineland Game 





Preserves. 
Game Preserves property. 





required to make a deposit of ten per cent., 
without deductions. 


| This the 30th day of August, 1926. 


Description of the above constitutes and composes what is known as Pineland 


Inspection of said property can be made and (or) any detailed information will be fur- 
nished upon application to undersigned Receiver. 
with the Receiver, sale to be made subject ta 
| confirmation of the court, and in event sale not confirmed the full amount of deposit returned 


The successful bidder at said sale will be 


BYRD ODOM, 


Receiver, Albany, Georgia. | 























ROBERTS’ GOOSING AND 
DUCKING CLUB 


Located in the center of Currituck Sound, Waterlily, 

P. O., North Carolina. The best shooting for 
canvasback and redheads, pin tail, widgeon, blue 
bills in America. Abundance of Canada geese. More 
duck food than there has been for a number of years. 
Shoot quail and snipe on rest days. Good quail dogs. 
Good accommodation. Shoot from Batteries Single or 


Double. Shoot from Points and Blinds. Can give 
reference. Auto meet train. Write or wire for res- 
ervations. 


RUFUS ROBERTS, Prop. 


\ 











Baum’s Duck Shooters’ Paradise 


Goose shooting especially 
Real Hunting over live decoys, with baited 
blinds, and shooting points. Have the most 
celery we've had in several years. With real 
home cooking. Write or wire for information. 


W. E. BAUM, Grandy, N. C. 














The Best Goose and Duck 
Hunting in North Carolina 
Season November Ist to February Ist 


Guides with live decoys furnished. Every com- 
fort and excellent table right at hunting grounds 


Write for Information and Reservations 


New Holland Inn, New Holland, N. C. 


O’Neill’s Shooting Lodge 


New place in the heart of Wild Fowl sec- 

tion of Currituck. Best Rigs and Guides. 

Guarantee to satisfy your sporting desires. 

P. H. O’Neill L. T. O’Neill 
Mrs. A. W. O’Neill 


Poplar Branch, North Carolina 











Pinecroft Lodge 


Ideal place to spend winter vacation... New 
modern house located in heart of Piedmont 
Section, N. C. Finest winter climate in the 
south. Saddle horses, quail, dove and 
rabbit shooting. Terms and accommodations. 


Address, J.G. CHANDLER, Barber, N. C. 








VETERAN DUCK HUNTER 


Modern hunting rig. Experienced guides. Safe 
boat. Good board and splendid quarters, which are 
in plain view of the famous Currituck Sound. Wild 
duck, geese and swan always in sight in season. 
If your nerves are steady and your aim good, 
ur bag limit is almost certain each day out. 
Somenber the old Duck hunter. 
Albert 8. Griges riggs Son, Peat B Herbor, N. C. 
ce 


Hampton Lodge 


Currituck Sound Waterlily, N.C. 


Exclusive lodge with bath and electric lights. 
Excellent shooting from batteries and_ blinds. 
Geese and Ducks. Snipe and Quail forrest 
days. One week open in January for ouse 
Party. References Exchanged. If interested in 
Natural Duck Food Plants for propagation write 
Russell A. Griggs, this address. 


WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE 
Middle of Currituck Sound = Waterlily, P.0., N.C. 


One of the very best preserves in North America. 
All kinds of good ducks, especially canvasbacks. 
Also Canada geese, quail and Wilson snipe. Sea- 
son: November, December and January. All the 
months are good. Shooting sure to be good in 
November, as game is young and tame then. 
Write for reservations early. If you wish wild 
duck foods for propagation, write us. 


ATTENTION 


Best Duck and Goose shooting on Currituck Sound. Live 
Red Head Canvas Back, and geese decoys Guides 10 
to 25 years experience. First class rigs. Best of accom- 
modations. Ladies may be entertained as well as gents. 
Located on shore 











Reasonable rates. Excellent board. 
of Currituck Sound at shipping point. Good roads from 
station. Best of references. Make reservation early. 
Season November ist. February Ist. 
I. M. GALLOP Harbinger, N. C. 
NO TICE! f§ Guides of Long Exper- 
ience, 30 to 40 Years 
DUCK AND GOOSE SHOOTING 
My cottage located on the east side of Coots Sound. 
about 234 hrs. drive from Virginia Beach, Va., via auto- 
mobile, or via Currituck highway at Powell’s Point, N.C. 
Ducks of all kinds have been extra good for several years. 
Hunted from either Battery or — I can handle from 
six to ten persons at a time. accom- 
sepéations. Write for reservations ir want to shoot here 


BAYV VIEW COTTAGE Kitty Hawk, N. C. 
L. PERRY 


CITY COMFORTS 


With finest duck and quail shooting. Can- 
vasback, ruddy, redheads, geese. Just opened 
to the public—the only club on Currituck 
Sound having in every room, electric lights, 
steam heat and private bath. Reservations— 


MARVIN HALSTEAD, MUNDEN, VA. 























es aula 


Currituck Sound, | N ° 2f: 

This part 4 the Sound ra Canvasback po fothek Gor Our 
Guides know where to rig out. Our od ig = return year 
Food unsurpassed. 








year. Comfortable rooms and beds. 
Reservations: November Ist to February 1st—References 
SAWYER’S LO’ 


6. SAWYER ad Sons, os. = 








Powell’s Point Club 


Excellent quail shooting. Best wild 
geese and duck shooting on Currituck 
Sound. Good bass fishing. We spe- 
cialize parties. 

W. S. NEWBERN, Jr., Prop. 





Powell’s Point, North Carolina 








“Pointin g! 


THERE is such a variety 
of game and suchaquan- 
tity of all species—both 
furred and feathered that 
it keeps your nerves a- 
tingle. The ONTEORA 
ROD & GUN CLUB in the 
mountains of North 
Carolina is making a 
most unusual offer to 
both men and women 
who are interested in 
hunting and the great 
outdoors... You must 
learn about it. It is differ- 
entand has areal appeal. 


Illustrated booklet 
on your request 


ONTEORA 
ROD & GUN 
CLUB 


51 East 42d Street 
New York City 





Copyright, 1926, by Onteora Rod & Gan Club 











A happy family in Rainier National Park, only fifty-six miles 
from the city of Tacoma, Washington 











DECEMBER 


DONT FIGHT YOUR FISH AND GAME 
GIVE THEM A FIGHTING CHANCE 





EAR DOG 


No dog can whip a bear, but there are a lot of them that will try it 


By Russert ArpEN Bankson 


BEAR is an interesting creature, 
especially when he is big and black 
and has his back up against a rocky 
eliff on a mountainside, fighting for 

his life. It isn’t exactly an opportune time 
to attempt to put salt on his tail and lead 
him home, to say the least. After one has 
watched him play tag with a pair of gritty 
dogs and finally send one sailing through 
the air to a 25-foot drop over the cliff, it 
seems best that a bullet discreetly end the 
one-sided struggle. 

I’ve hunted bear in a haphazard sort of 
way, taking a chance shot now and then. 
But the late spring of 1925 saw me heading 
into the wilderness for my first truly or- 
ganized bear hunt. There were four of us in 
the party, and our leader was a famous 
Idaho guide, who has devoted 
some thirty years of his life to 
conquering the wild and the 
wilderness. “Cap” knows 
where most of the bear, cougar, 
elk and mountain goats have 
their feeding grounds in north 
Idaho. 

“I've got the great grand- 
daddy of ’em all staked out up 
there for you,” he _ urged, 
tempting me away from my 
daily grind at the typewriter. 
“I’m going to make him blow 
slobbers all over you.’ 

Well, when Satan wouldn't 
get behind me, I put on the old 
calked boots, swabbed the oil 
out of my rifle, and joined Cap, 
Kerley from Nebraska and an- 


other gun-lover named Andy, 
who also hoped to have bear 
slobbers blown over them. Our 


last point of contact with civi- 
lization wasa railroad jumping- 
off station called Avery, in 
the Bitter Root Mountains 
of north-central Idaho. 

May is too early for pack- 
trains in that perilous moun- 
tain country, where spring 
slides have carried away sec- 
tions of the trails through the 
gorges between the almost 
perpendicular mountains. So 
at Avery we shouldered our 
supply packs and headed up 


the cafion of the St. Joe River. This leads 
into a wilderness in the very heart of the 
Bitter Root Mountains, where the only 
human beings for many months of the year 
are occasional isolated trappers. It so hap- 
pened that when we went in, even those 
trappers had come out with their winter 
furs, so that we had a range some thirty- 
five miles in every direction completely to 
ourselves. 

Of the trip over that trail, suffice it to 
say that we made it without casualty, 
though I marvel today that some of us did 
not plunge into the raging torrent of the 
icy St. Joe. We saw bear signs occasionally 
as we moved along, but it was the morning 
of the third day before we came on a hot 
trail. We were leading four dogs on leash. 


Mike insisted on posing with me and the bear 





Cap had his Airedale, Jiggs, and his fox 
terrier, Mike, both trained to bear and cou- 
gar. Andy had two Siberian-bloodhound 
mixtures for which he had paid fancy prices 
on assurance that they would kill any bear 
from grizzly down. 

Every mile of the trail sent us into rougher 
country, where the mountain ranges were 
higher and steeper. Crossing the mouth of 
a narrow gorge, Jiggs and Mike evinced 
signs of great interest, and began straining 
at theleash. ‘‘Bear!’’ Cap decided. So we 
laid our packs beside the trail and turned 
into the gorge. 

A quarter of a mile through brush and 
over windfalls, with the dogs straining 
forward, brought us to a hot trail. We 
found the imprint of a two-year-old bear's 
foot in. an open place beside 
the creek, Andy put his Si- 
berian beauties on to the 
trail, but they refused to take 
it. So Jiggs and Mike were 
unsnapped, and they rushed. 
away in a frenzy of excited 
barking. 


REAL bear chase was on, 

and we sweated and toiled 
after the dogs. Then a peculiar 
thing happened. On the steep 
mountainside almost directly 
above us some hundred yards, 
we heard a crashing through 
the brush, and the next instant 
our bear ambled into an open 
space along the base of a cliff. 
Hearing the dogs on his trail, 
he had doubled back and 
stopped for a moment in the 
open to study his pursuers. 
That proved to be the most ill- 
fated moment of his young 
life. 

Kerley got him as squarely 
through the heart as if he had 
used calipers and he crumpled, 
rolling and sliding almost to 
our feet. It was so simple, 
this bear hunting! All one had 
to do was wait until Br’er 
Bear loafed out into the open, 
shoot him, let him roll down 
and skin him. 

He was a beauty, fat as 
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High up on the mountainside we stopped and listened to the bugling of the hound 


butter, with a heavy winter fur in prime con- 
dition. Kerley was quite the hero, and that 
noon we dined on delicious, juicy, sweet bear 
steaks. Now we really knew how to bag our 
bear, and around the camp fire we planned 
to take two apiece and be contented, as that 
would be the limit of our carrying ability 
going out. 


WE > set up camp for another day in that 
location, but no more be arslid down the 
mountain to our feet. So we packed on to 
a cabin known as the half-way house, a 
deserted, lonely a but a shelter with a 
box stove in it. Cap knew every foot of 
this country. He had hunted it for thirty 
years, and he was sure of bear. That first 
day we climbed up the back-bone of a ridge 
to the glades frequented by the bear in 
feeding on green grass. There were plenty 
of signs, and we knew we.were in real bear 
country, but the dogs faifed to pick up a 
hot trail. 

In the late afternoon, sitting high up on 
the ridge, we studied the range through 
our glasses. To the south was a ridge that 
rose up above ours to snow-capped heights, 
where it seemed the frozen drifts were piled 
forty feet deep, while we basked in the soft 
warm sunshine, stretched out on beds of green 
grass and flowers. And to the west of us 
was another ridge comparable to the one 
on which we sat. Between the two ridges 
we looked across a seemingly bottomless 
black chasm with densely forested slopes, 
but near the summit of the opposite ridge 
were visible several open glades. 

“There’s the great granddaddy of 'em 
all!’ Cap shouted excitedly, pointing to the 
heights opposite. 

With his naked eyes he had spotted a 
huge black fellow, browsing peacefully, 
like a cow, in one of the glades. The glasses 
verified the great granddaddy claim. He 
was a monster. It must have been three 
miles by air-line to where he browsed, but 
we could watch his movements. He moved 
back and forth across the glade, eating 
the tender wild clover leaves. 

We knew it would be ‘mpossible to get to 
him that evening. ‘We'll just add that old 
gentleman to our collection tomorrow,” 
Cap assured us. 

So we plodded back to the half-way cabin 
and bear steak, sourdough cakes and black 
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coffee (pine sap, Cap called it, claiming 
that it would float a rock). Daybreak 
found us ascending a crooked ladder toward 
heaven, taking a game trail from the rear of 
the cabin toward the summit of the ridge on 
which the big bear had browsed. 

Deer flitted here and there, scampering 
away like ghosts at our approach, many of 
them tremendously large mule deer. A 
timber wolf scurried along a shadowy trail 
across a ravine from us. The temptation 
was too great for Cap. 

“One of them critters slaughters more 
game, deer, grouse and pheasants in a year 
than an army o’ hunters,’’ the veteran 
grumbled as he raised his rifle. A thunder- 
ing roar with growing echoes, and the 
slinking murderer rolled and slid down into 
the ravine, his back broken. It was an act 
of humanity and a nice pelt was thrown in. 

For an hour we climbed steadily, follow- 
ing the winding, twisting game trail; then 
we came upon the sharp ridge of the hog- 
back leading to the range. A snow-shoe 
trail had been blazed along the ridge for a 
line of martin traps and the going became 
easier, but it was fully two hours before we 
came out on the peak where we had spotted 
our game. We had hoped to arrive early 
enough to catch the bear at his morning 
feeding, but we soon learned that he had 
departed, probably the night before. 

His tracks proved his size. If Cap had 
decided that he was the great-great-great- 
great-granddaddy of ’em all, we wouldn't 
have disputed him. It looked like some 
one walking on bear-paw show-shoes had 
passed that way. 

The dogs were wild for the chase and we 
unsnapped their chains, confident that 
Br’er Bear had only moved a short distance 
away to some other glade. Nailor, the larger 
of the Siberian pets, refused again to 
function, but the other three circled on the 
mountainside and picked up the trail. 

And right there we discovered something. 
Bird, the other hound, put her nose to the 
trail and led the pack, with little Mike, the 
fox terrier, close on her heels. Jiggs, the 
Airedale, in his impulsive enthusiasm, 
overran the trail after half a mile and, fail- 
ing to pick it up again, came back. 
But down the mountain swept Bird and 
Mike, in as pretty a run as any sports- 
man would ever want to hear. 





Through the dense 
virgin forest the trail 
led, down into the 
cafion a mile below, 
while the slow, deep 
bugling of the hound 
and the sharp yap- 
yapping of the fox 
terrier floated back 
tous. To follow them 
better we climbed to 
the granite crags 
along the summit of 
the ridge. From that 
eminence we could 
almost trace their 
movements by their 
barking. 

We knew instantly 
when the trail grew 
hot, for Bird’s voice 
came back to us ina 
series of rapid ‘‘woof- 
woofs” that made 
one’s blood race. The 
distance was now so 
great that Mike’s 
shriller cries were en- 
tirely drowned. Far 
down into the cafion 
the bear went, with 
the dogs evidently 
close upon him. Then 
suddenly they began 
to climb again, upon 
to the range toward 
the summit but two miles distant from us. 

“Owuff! Owuff! Owuff!” came the clear 
bugling of the hound. 

The bear was outdistancing her, but 
with the tenacity of her kind she clung to 
the trail. Up, up they climbed, straight to 
the apex of the ridge, and down over it 
along the precipitous slopes that led into 
the deeper, denser wilderness toward a 
more lofty range of the Bitter Roots. Br’er 
Bear was an old-timer, too big for tree 
climbing, and no proper back protection was 
offered for him to turn and fight; so he did 
the one thing left for him to do. He ran. 
Like the thrilling finish in a Derby, the 
race swept on, while we followed it by 
sound of the bugling hound. Far below us 
we heard again the excited bugling of the 
hound. She had eome up to close quarters 
again. Then, almost at once, her voice 
changed. ‘“Yarp! Yarp! Yarp!”’ she bayed. 

“She’s barkin’ treed!’’ Cap shouted ex- 
citedly. ‘Come on, you fellers, hit it hard!” 

And we did. Down the mountain at an 
angle we headed, toward that sharp call. 
But in less than a quarter of a mile we 
came to a quick halt. Cap stood with his 
head thrust forward, listening. ‘“‘Owu-f-f! 
Owu-f-f! Owu-f-f!’’ came the clear bugle 
from below, and it was moving upward 
along the steep slope of the opposite range. 

The bear had taken to his legs again. 
There was nothing for us to do but sit 
down in an open glade and follow the chase 
with our ears. Another mile and again Bird 
called “‘treed’’ to us, and we were away to 
answer her. But in the depths of the cafion 
we caught her message again, from far up 
the yee oe “Owu-f-f! Owu-f-f!” 

7 ee ittieiiad 

Cap -is Western, and a he-man from out 
where he-men are made. 


WE continued to climb upward,while the 
bugling grew fainter and farther away 
along the mountainside. And finally we 
could hear it no more. But we plodded on 
and on, climbing up the slope where we 
owed it to the heavy brush and sharp-calked 
boots that we did not go two steps back- 
ward to one forward. I had estimated a two- 
mile upward climb when we started, but 
before two hours of this tortuous ascent had 
passed I revised my figures. 

“Must be abcut ten miles up here,” I 











gasped, as Cap came to a merciful halt on 
a narrow shelf of rock, where one could look 
pack down into the depths out of which we 
had clambered. 
“Well, we’ve come a mile or more, any- 
y,” Cap chuckled. “Listen!” 


AR, far away, near the crest of the 

highest peak up which we were travel- 
ing but well around it toward the north, 
we heard “Yarp! Yarp!’’ hound language 
for treed. And away we went. There was 
no rest this time. Minutes grew into a 
tedious hour. Aching legs and burning feet 
that lifted a heavy body upward and for- 
ward cried out in revolt. Time passed on 
into eons of space, where it seemed that the 
only thing life had ever offered was the 
agony of another step up a great mountain 
that never ended. 

Yet to all things there comes anend. Ande 
rest came to us again when that running, 
fighting fool of a bear led his tormentors in 
another race—this time downward into the 
cafion out of which we had just climbed. 
On a promontory of rock Cap stood and 
listened to the stirring notes of the hound’s 
bugle, and his bronzed, weather-beaten 
face was broken in a half-smile of pure plea- 
sure as he stood there like a statue, his wide- 
brimmed hat in his hand, his head thrust 
forward like a fighter. 

“Prettiest chase I ever followed!” he 

said, half aloud. 
» There was no loud and prolonged ap- 
plause from the gallery. Looking back on 
that moment from the safe distance of the 
city, there is a touch of melancholy that 
such a moment for deep understanding of 
a master sportsman was lost in the super- 
ficial physical agony of aching muscles. 

“That old great-granddaddy figgers 
there’s a little bit o’ hell leaked out o’ 
Siberia, I reckon,’’ Cap opined. ‘Say, 
fellers, how’s for lunch?”’ 

Well, chances were fine. From our pockets 
we produced chunks of venison jerkie and 
from the raw cured deer meat we whittled 
our dinners. And a good meal it was, too— 
strengthening food provided at the half- 
way house by the trapper who had used it 
through the winter. Then again we were 
on the trail, but with our course altered. 
Going down-hill is hard, but it is blissful 
after traveling upward toward the stars 
for hour on hour with 
scarcely any pause. 

Through the after- 
noon we _ followed, 
sometimes gaining on 
the pursuit ahead, 
sometimes falling so 
far behind that the 
occasional calls which 
came to us now were 
almost lost. We 
would have given up 
and been glad of the 
chance had the dogs 
only left their game 
and come back, but 
a sportsman is as 
good a sport as his 
dog, and we kept 
to it. 

That night we slept 
up near the snow 
banks, with our 
bodies wrapped 
around tree trunks to 
prevent our shooting 
into the black abyss 
below. I could have 
slept on points of 
tacks scattered over 
concrete pavement. 
And then when the 
first faint suggestion 
of dawn was coming 
over the ridge of the 
divide to the east, 
we began to climb, 


Bear Dogs 


breaking the crimps and stiffness out of 
our joints. Far away to the north, and 
above - us, Cap caught just one faint, 
patient ‘‘Yarp! 

“Treed!’’ Cap shouted joyously back to 
us, and away we sped. 

We were climbing rapidly into wilder, 
more desolate country now, where granite 
bluffs cropped out frequently from the 
mountainside. Going was harder, but that 
“Yarp’’ came to us again, and it was in the 
same position in which we had heard it first 
that morning. 

Of the next four hours suffice it to say that 
sound has a marvelous carrying quality up 
there among the crags, and that distance 
is the original deceiver. Time after time 
we guessed that we were about to overtake 
Bird and Mike and the bear, only to dis- 
cover that there was yet another ravine to 
cross, another cliff to master, another 
wilderness of brush to force our bodies 
through. Venison jerkie and snow for water 
have a certain staying quality, else we would 
never have made that last mile. 

But there came a time when Jiggs reared 
up on his hind feet, tugged at the leash 
and barked sharply. And there, almost 
upon us, Mike answered shakily and Bird 
gave a joyous “Yarp!"" We had come and 
she believed in us again! 

It is marvelous how victory wipes away 
the sting of the battle. Feet that muscles 
had been unable to lift above the ground 
began to fly; bodies that were exhausted 
took on new life. We raced that last hun- 
dred and fifty yards, and there good old 
faithful Bird and gritty little Mike sat on 
their haunches and snarled defiance at the 
patriarch of all black bears. Boy, he was 
real! 

He sat on a narrow ledge, twenty-five feet 
above us, his shaggy old head swaying 
back and forth in ceaseless motion, his 
small bloodshot eyes glaring hatred at us. 
His body blocked the passage, with the 
cliff rising above him on one side and 
dropping away from him on the other. Too 
massive to climb a tree, he had found the 
ideal ground on which to fight his battle, and 
he was ready. 

At sight of us he let out a_ rumbling 
roar, half growl, half squeal, and bared his 
teeth. Mike and Bird found new life, too, 
and rushed around the bluff to a level with 


the bear. We turned loose the other two, 
Jiggs and Nailor. It is more kind to say 
that Nailor did not feel he was needed and 
went the other direction, but Jiggs joined the 
two above in a flash, and the wildest, most 
terriffic battle one could wish began. 

Br’er Bear could crowd back no farther, 
and now, with us scrambling up before him, 
he could not break for another run. En- 
couraged by our approach, the dogs rushed 
in and the bear fended and snapped, making 
great sweeping blows with his feet. The 
odds were against the dogs, but they waged 
a strategic battle. Bird planted herself 
directly in front of the bear, just beyond his 
reach, and held his attention. Then Jiggs 
rushed in on one side and Mike on the other. 

Quick as a flash a great paw went out and 
Jiggs, leaping backward, struck the bluff 
short of safety. Long claws hooked into 
his side and he was dragged forward and 
under the bear, his head almost in the open 
mouth. In the melee of dogs and bear it 
was impossible to shoot. Cap swore then, 
and raised his gun. But Mike beat him. 
Rushing in, he seized the enemy by the 
flank. The bear dropped Jiggs, who wriggled 
completely under the black body an 
safety on the opposite side, while the cae 
made an uppercut sweep and caught Mike 
in the jaw and neck. 


OR a breathless instant Mike hung there 

in the bear’s paw. Then the mighty 
arm swung upward, carrying the dog with 
it, and Mike sailed out over the bear’s 
back, through space, over the cliff 
and to the mountainside below. Four guns 
spat lead at once. The battler of the moun- 
tains sank forward in a limp mass. The 
struggle was ended. 

Cap lowered his gun. He was quiet, 
staring at the beast lying there before us. 
“‘Mike was the best dog I ever owned,”’ he 
said, slowly. 

“Yap! Yap! Yap!’ came the joyous 
answer, and there, scrambling over the 
rocks, fighting his way upward to the battle 
again, came Mike! Cap didn’t give a hang 
if three men were watching him. He went 
to meet the grittiest little fox terrier in 
seven counties. He gathered the game 
little battler in his arms, and he hugged 
him close. Big men, strong men, act 
that way, sometimes, and no one laughs. 


Mike claimed the bear even after we had tacked its hide to the cabin wall 
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Mr. Newell and his prize-winning tarpon 


NE of the best hair tonics that I 

know of is to sit in a sixteen-foot 

skiff slam bang in the middle of 

forty solid acres of leaping tarpon! 
If you are bald, there is still hope. If vou 
are not bald and wish your hair to have that 
fluffy appearance, there is a money-back 
guarantee. 

I have tried it, and I know. After re- 
turning from the National Tarpon Tourna- 
ment, I had four haircuts in one week and 
was tempted to use bear-grease for the 
first time in my life. 

I presume that by this time everyone 
knows I am about to write a tarpon story. 
I hate to admit it. To be the first to write 
on any subject is a ticklish proposition, but 
I trust that, the ice having been broken, 
others will come forward with tarpon stories. 

To get down to the barb, I went to 
Venice in rather a skeptical frame of mind, 
as I have learned to do when approaching 
any new hunting or fishing ground. Venice 
is a new city on Florida’s Gulf Coast being 
built by the Brotherhood of Locomotive En- 
gineers. After one morning's fishing off 
Venice Beach I discovered why the Brother- 
hood chose this location. It would take a 
locomotive engineer to handle those tarpon, 
and there would be times when a fireman 
and two or three brakemen would come in 
handy. 

You tarpon fishermen who are used to 
pass fishing from a motorboat will hardly 
believe my yarn. For once in my life I 
can make a statement about fish with no 
fear of telling a lie. I saw millions of tar- 
pon! I hooked dozens of tarpon, and I 
caught ... five tarpon! Now that’s the 
truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the 
truth. It doesn’t speak so well for my 
ability as a fisherman, but wait until you 
hear my alibis. No fish story is any good 
without alibis. 

To begin with, I was fishing in a tourna- 
ment under rules laid down by the Venice 
Tarpon Club. On first reading these rules 
I mistook them for a bill prohibiting the 
catching of tarpon. As nearly every one 
knows, tarpon have the habit of becoming 
very large fish, and when a rule says that 
fish weighing 150 to 200 pounds must be 
taken on a line that breaks at thirty-six 
pounds, a man gets the idea that something 
is wrong somewhere. But not so. The 
idea is merely to give the tarpon better 
than a fair chance. 
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A few of the thrills and a lot of the fun ina 


tarpon tournament 


This thought is further carried out by a 
tule prohibiting the use of a motor while 
fishing. If you are accustomed to dragging 
your fish to death behind a power boat, you 
need not enter the National Tournament. 
It simply isn’t done, my dear, and that’s 
all there is to it. 

So much for alibis. The scene now shifts 
to a room in a hotel. It is 3:30 of a June 
morning, and I am excitedly hunting for a 
jar of vaseline—not that I’m fussy about 
my complexion, but I object to being told 
that I resemble a porterhouse steak. My 
buddy, a tough-skinned sort of chap, hums 
“Wait till the sun shines, Mary"’ and denies 
all knowledge of the vaseline. Finally it is 
located. 

Then we bribe the elevator boy to smuggle 
us into the kitchen. Hot coffee and rolls, 
a short drive to the pass, and we climb 
aboard the cruiser, mother ship to the fleet 
of skiffs. The guides bring their skiffs into 
line, hitch on, and we head for the open 
Gulf. The tide is slack, and we have a 
little difficulty getting over the bar. 

“Certainly low this morning,” I remark 
to the captain. 

“Humph!” says he. “This aint low. 
I séen a flounder aground on the bar last 
week.” 

I am defeated, and say nothing more. 

“Soon as they git the harbor dredged out, 
it'll be all right,’’ continues tne captain. 
“But what a feller needs now is a doggone 
canoe. I used to have one that'd float in 
a heavy dew.” 

For fear that the captain might tell a lie 
with further encouragement, | went for- 
ward and sat astride the bow anchor to 
watch for fish. To the east the sky was a 
soft pink behind the dark pines. A mild 
surf washed the beach, a misty white as far 
as eye could see. Pelicans coasted lazily 
past, and lady-fish skittered away from our 
bow. Down the beach a faint wisp of blue 
smoke curled against the sky, the camp 
fire of a party of turtle hunters. 

It needed but little imagination on my 
part to picture all this as being on the 
Atlantic side of the peninsula. For here 
the mainland meets the open Gulf, to my 
knowledge the only spot on the west coast 
of Florida where such is the case. 


FAR-AWAY flash of silver brought me 
4 from my reveries. My heart, which 
is ordinarily pretty well throttled down at 
4 A. M., began to turn over faster. I 
strained my eyes. Again it came, and I 
nearly fell overboard in my hurry to get 
down and tell the captain. Breathlessly I 
hurried to him, and pointed. “Tarpon!” I 
exclaimed. 

The captain removed his pipe and looked 
at me. ‘’Bout half a mile to the south?” 
he inquired leisurely. 

I nodded, and asked, ‘“‘Did you see 'em?” 

“Nope.” he replied. ‘‘But I know they're 
there.” 

And they were! 
gasped at the sight. 


As we drew closer I 
Thousands of fish 





By Davin M. 
NEWELL 


* 
rolled and leaped in the morning sun. 
Occasionally a big fellow struck savagely at 
some smaller fish, churning the water into 
white spray. When within a hundred yards 
of the school we stopped, and two of the 
skiffs came alongside. 

“Newell!” called the captain. 

“Here!” I exclaimed automatically, my 
eyes glued on the sight before me. 

“Here’s yore boat, sir,” announced the 
guide. 

I climbed aboard, buckled on the leather 
butt rest, removed my shoes, and got ready 
foraction. My line was scarcely overboard, 
baited with a brilliantly colored rockfish, 
before there came a mighty strike. I sat 
back with all the strength I had, and 
instantly six feet of gleaming tarpon flashed 
high in the air. 

I knocked the guide’s hat off with my 
rod as I lashed back in a vain endeavor to 























“Il thought the rules were a bill prohibit- 
ing the catching of tarpon” 


take up the slack. The big fish shook his 
head savagely at the top of his jump, 
throwing the hook fifty feet. Without a 
word I reeled in and passed the line to the 
guide, who hooked on another rockfish— 
without a word. 

Fifteen minutes passed. Tarpon rolled 
over my line, and dove straight down below 
my cork. If I drew more than two breaths 
during that fifteen minutes, I do not re- 
member them. Shouts from my buddy and 
squeals from the only lady angler in the 
party told of sharp action on my right flank, 
but I was afraid to look away from my cork. 
Suddenly it popped, came to the surface, 
trembled and disappeared altogether. I 
struck hard. One hour later I brought to 
gaff a six-foot sand shark! 

A fresh bait, this time a small catfish, 
and we again drifted into the school. 
Where there had seemed to be thousands of 
fish there were now tens of thousands. 
Another great school had come in. I had 
watched them coming for a mile, out of the 











tail of my eye, while fighting the shark. 
On every side the water was alive with fish. 
Now and then I could see one flash under the 
boat, a dark purple shadow in the clear, 
green water. 

I turned to say something to the guide and 
saw his eyes pop. Even as I whirled to 
look for my cork the line tightened. It 
seemed that I would never stop the shrill 
screeching ef the reel. The line began to 
come to the surface. 

“Comin’ out!’’ yelled the guide, and he 
dug in with his oars. 


TURNED the fish over at the top of his 
jump, and he fell back with a mighty 


splash. I wanted to yell, and I obeyed 
that impulse. Nine times that fish took 
the air. 


‘Man, you've shore got an aviator this 
time!’ howled the guide. “If he jumps 
any higher, we'll 
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ment, the guide remarked, ‘‘They’re here— 
just gone down. See that oily streak to the 
right of us? Well, there’s fish there.” 

There were. At any rate there was one, 
and he hit that catfish on the run. Six 
hundred feet of line he took on the first 
dash, until I had only a few wraps around 
the spool—and even then he did not jump! 

“Must be a big grouper,’”’ growled the 
guide. 

Now I have fished for grouper quite a bit, 
and I resented this affront to my manhood. 
“No grouper that ever lived can take that 
much line from me,” I answered sharply. 
“Whatever this thing is, he’s grown up.” 

“Pump him,”’ suggested the guide. 

I tried, but there was no pump to him. 
I might just as well have tried to budge 
an oyster bar. 

“Shark or jew-fish,”’ grunted the guide. 
“Reel him in and let’s catch a tarpon.” 

I handed him the 





have to look 
straight up to see 
him.” 

Failing to shake 
the hook, the fish 
sounded, and I 
began to pump. 
Sweat and vaseline 


poured from my 
face in a_ steady 
stream. My left 


arm cramped at the 
elbow, my right leg 
cramped at the 
knee, and my back 
cramped all the 
way down. Finally 
the fish gave up 
cold, and we 
brought him along- 
side. 

‘*Pretty good 
little fish,” an- 
nounced the guide. 

“Isn’t he, though!” I beamed. “At a 
rough guess I’d say he will go at least a 
hundred and fifty.” 

My guess proved to be very rough. The 
fish, when weighed at the dock, tipped 
eighty pounds! Of course, every one 
knows that a tarpon always loses at least 
half his weight’ when caught and brought 
in. This is natural, for he has undergone 
a strenuous battle. I had to eat seven 
sandwiches to weigh as much as my fish 
when I got in, and I weighed twice that 
when I started out. 

After a short rest the guide took out 
another catfish. ‘‘Want to try it again?” 
he grinned, as he broke off the cat’s fins 
with a rusty pair of pliers. 

“Sure,” I answered. “But 
operation on that poor catfish?”’ 

“Well,” he drawled, “It’s partly to keep 
him from finnin’ me when I’m puttin’ him 
on the hook and partly 
just to git even with 
the catfish family. 
We all do it.” 

The tarpon had sud- 
denly ys pose At 
my look of disappoint- 





why the 












“I leaped high in the air and threw 
the hook” 


rod. “You reel 
him,” I suggested. 

“IT would if the 
reel handle would 
turn,” he grinned, 
handing me_ back 
the rod. ‘Mister, 
there’s something 
big on the end of 
that line.” 

“Just what I 
have been think- 
ing,”’ I replied. 

“Tl start the 
kicker, and we'll 
make him come 
along with us,”’ said 
the guide. 

But this didn’t 
work. The tackle 
was not strong 
enough to stand the 
strain, and there 
was no line left to 
experiment with. Inch by inch I fought 
back some line. After an hour had 
brought the fish, whatever he was, to 
within thirty or forty feet of the boat. 
The guide stood up. “I oughtta could 
see him now . here he is! Great 
gosh! It’s a twelve-foot shark!” 

“Ts he ready to gaff?” I panted. 

The guide grinned. “I'll see,’’ he an- 
swered, and rapped the side of the boat 
with an oar. The big shark answered my 
question. At last I stopped him when all 
my hard earned line was out—nearly to the 
spool. 

By this time the cruiser had come up to 
watch the fun, and the movie man was call- 
ing directions. ‘‘Bring him to the surface! 
A little action! Grit your teeth! Now!’ 

Another hour passed, and a party of 
fishermen in a motorboat came alongside. 
“Pass me your line!’’ yelled their guide. 
“T’ve got a gun and I'll shoot him for you.” 

By this time I had reached the frame of 
mind that the little darky was in on the deer 
hunt. (All literary critics insist on a 
touch of humor to lighten heavy drama.) 
The little darky in question was out deer 
hunting with a big darky. According to 



























“If he jumps any higher, we will have to 
look straight up to see him” 


agreement, the little darky was to jump 
astraddle of the deer and ride him to death, 
The hounds ran a deer down a trail, and the 
little darky jumped down on him from a 
tree. The deer made straight for a brier 
swamp. When he emerged, the little 
darky’s clothes were in rags and his face 
scratched and bleeding. The deer cut a 
circle on the side of the hill, and headed 
again for the briers. 

“Shoot him! Shoot him! 
screamed the little darky. 

“Can't shoot him! ’Fraid I'll shoot you!” 
yelled the big darky. 

““Well den, shoot one of us fo’ de Lawd’s 
sake!” answered the little darky. 

This was my attitude. I wanted that 
guide to shoot one of us, and I passed him 
my line. He brought the shark alongside, 
hand over hand. When the shark saw the 
boat, he merely swam away—that’s all, 
just swam away. The sound of that line 
going through the poor guide’s hands 
makes me shiver when I think of it. Again 
I passed him the line. This time he 
wrapped a towel around his hand, where- 
upon the shark promptly broke the line. 


RATEFULLY I leaned back and 
lighted a smoke. I felt as if I had 
been through a cross between a jiu-jitsu 
match and a Turkish bath. Finally I 
got enough strength back to climb aboard 
the cruiser. One by one the rest of our 
party came in. Some had caught tarpon, 
all had had strikes, all were tired. I went 
into the cabin and stretched out on a bunk. 
The last words I remember were from the 
lady angler, “And I caught my tarpon 
with a cute little catfish. The guide cut 
his fins off to make him look like a mullet!” 
If I had not been practically unconscious 
to start with, this last remark would have 
finished me off anyway. 
After my nap on the 
boat and a delicious 
meal at the hotel, I 
felt sufficiently revived 
to go down to the pass 
for a little light-tackle 
(Continued on page 73) 


Shoot him!” 
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EDITORAAL 


INCE its inception in this 

“Thou Shalt country the sia pillar of 

Not” support in game protection has 

been “Thou shalt not.” And 

strangely enough, until recently, it has always been the 

sportsman who has passed laws restricting the gun. 

He has freely and willingly curtailed his sport to 
perpetuate it. 

Lately the wiser heads have come to realize that often 
they have foregone their personal pleasures without 
helping the game situation in the least. Five-year closed 
seasons on certain species have ended with less game 
in the field than when the prohibition went into effect. 
In many cases the sportsman has deprived himself in 
order to feed predacious birds and animals. Vermin 
hunt every day in the year, while the sportsman limits 
himself to a comparatively short open season. 

Until very recently the sportsman was the only man 
who concerned himself with the future of the game. 
Another class, however, has entered the ranks of the 
conservationists—the impractical, sentimental individ- 
ual who will gorge himself on spring lamb or fried 
chicken and almost sob aloud when he hears of someone 
killing a game bird. He believes the sportsman wicked ; 
he views him as something that must be suppressed for 
the public good. 

This man says the quail is a song bird. In Ohio he 
has proved this point to his own satisfaction. The law 
of that state says the bob-white quail is a song bird and 
that he must not be shot. However, the Ohio law 
does not forbid vermin to kill quail nor offer any pro- 
tection to the birds in the breeding season, during which 
time, according to government reports, 75 per cent of 
the nests are destroyed; nor dces it provide food or 
cover. It does, however, rule the sportsman out of the 
game. Indiana, with exactly the same problems to 
face, boasts more quail to-day than Ohio, and they shoot 
quail each season, 

N our wild clamor to protect 

the game and save the fish it 
will be well to bear in mind al- 
ways why we wish to do these 
things. Game birds, for example, have not the esthetic 
value of the robin or bluebird. Their worth must be 
calculated first from the sport they furnish and second, 
from the value of their carcasses as food. 

While the American sportsman perhaps sees and feels 
more the beauties of nature than any other class of men, 
he does not wish to protect quail in order to hear 
them sing. His chief reason for protecting them is to 
perpetuate the sport and the incentive to go afield. 

Unless wise heads control and guide game legislation, 
that noble animal the sportsman is apt to become ex- 
tinct. And none of the afore-mentioned sentimentalists 
willever mourn his demise. There is no question that in 
the past game laws enacted by well-intentioned legisla- 
tors have persecuted the sportsman without safeguard- 
ing the game. Certain individuals, well-meaning or 
otherwise, on every occasion demand legislation that un- 
necessarily restricts the sportsman. 

In many sections the hunter has been hunted harder 
by restrictive game laws than the game of the fields was 
ever hunted in any country. Forbid this, prohibit that; 
shorten the season, cut the bag limit. Such prohibi- 
tions are heralded by many as conservation panaceas. 
As soon as game has decreased sufficiently to call atten- 
tion to the fact, legislatures have in good faith attempted 
to rule the gunner out of existence without giving 


Conserve Your 


Sport 


any serious thought as to the cause of the decrease. 

Not for one moment does FIELD AND STREAM con- 
tend that the gunner does not need restrictive laws on 
seasons and bag limits. However, it is easy to show 
that, unless supplemented by measures that produce 
game, such legislation has failed miserably in the past 
and will always prove ineffectual. 

The heath hen is practically extinct in America today. 
It finally arrived at this sad state of affairs under a 
perpetual closed season in the state of Massachusetts, 
where game laws are rigidly enforced by an efficient 
commission. If established years ago, suitable breed- 
ing grounds, protected from fire and vermin, would 
have saved the prairie chicken of the East. 


HE continuation and perpet- 

Demand Busi- uation of sport in this country 

ness Methods should be regarded as a commer- 

cial enterprise and handled by 

business methods. The breeding grounds of any species 

of game have been likened to a factory. Here the game 

is produced. Your breeding stock is your capital; this 

must never be encroached upon. Shooting each year 
must be limited to the annual increase. 

No business man could expect to succeed if he dis- 
sipated his capital. If a manufacturing plant permitted 
thieves to enter and steal 365 days in the year, it would 
be impossible to show a profit. Predatory birds and 
animals do just that to the game supply. 

Our game factories must be built up and improved. 
The thieves must be kept out. The gunner must be 
limited to the annual increase, as capital lives from 
interest. 

Just as manufacturing plants have warehouses where 
goods are stored, we too must have suitable and 
adequate areas for storing game. Throughout the 
country, areas suitable for game must be provided 
where birds and animals may feed and rest. Such ware- 
houses must be free from gunners and vermin alike 
and be well stocked with food. 

Many states have good laws that die with their en- 
actment, not because of incompetence or indifference 
on the part of officials in charge, but usually from lack 
of funds on which to operate. A factory that produces 
must have an operating fund. Likewise it takes money 
to raise’ and protect game. There are numerous 
examples of successful game administration that 
may be compared with the kind that establishes 
closed seasons and bag limits and having done so lets 
it go at that. 

It has been reported that New Jersey kills more deer 
annually than the state of Colorado. Get out your 
atlas and look at the area in square miles of these two 
states. Pause and consider the density of population 
in the former and the sparseness of population in the 
latter. New Jersey has New York City on one side and 
Philadelphia on the other, while Colorado is surrounded 
on all four sides by sections as thinly settled as any in 
this country. And besides all this, much of New Jersey 
is covered up by industrial developments, while 
Colorado has the finest of natural cover for deer. 

The sportsmen have accepted the responsibility of 
caring for the game. Let them demand of their states 
modern business administration. 


Ray F Het tanadt 
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The Jackson’s Hole country is not one that the wildfowler would pick as his favorite goose ground 
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Not a pair of surgeons out for a holiday, but the last 
word in the wildfowler’s camouflage 


HE sad part of writing a story which 

has photographs | to go with it is that 

you can’t maintain any suspense. For 

example, if these fine pictures of the 
Ku Klux on vacation wert not plastered all 
over and around this layout, I could spin a 
fancy yarn and perhaps keep you up until 
past bedtime to see how it all came out. 
But the inside—the very sum and sub- 
stance—of the tale is spread all over the 
map, and I’m left without any legs, I 
think the expression is. 

There’s one part of this thrilling narra- 
tive, however, that has no pictures to go 
with it; consequently that’s the part I'll set 
down first. To begin with, the location of 
this entire performance is in Wyoming. It 
is, in fact, in Jackson’s Hole: under the 
shadow of the mighty Tetons, in that 
hollow in the heart of the Rockies which 
has been celebrated in song and story as 
the ultimate refuge of all big-game 
hunters. 

The Hole is not known as a small-game 
country; and perhaps I never would have 
discovered the best duck and goose shooting 
this side of paradise if I had been the owner 
of fifty dollars last fall. The point is this: 
it takes fifty dollars to buy a non-resident 
big-game license, and if I had been blessed 
with the fifty I might have gone out and 
shot an elk, which is approximately as ex- 
citing as butchering O'd Molly, the milch 
cow. In this event | would have missed the 
cheaper but more stimulating sport of good 
wing shooting. 

My moral residence is the town of a 
son, which is the metropolis of the Hole. 


But a year is necessary to establish legal 
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residence in Wyoming, and I lacked several 
months of qualifying. Consequently I had to 
buy non-resident licenses, and to me the fact 
that the license for bird shooting is forty- 
five dollars cheaper than that for big 
game is a significant fact. I went in for 
waterfowl. 

All of this, you understand, is neither here 
nor there. It’s just a sort of prelude. You 
can stop now and look at the pictures and 
call it a day if you want to. 

What I’m leading up to is the fact that 
I went goose shooting. To a resident of 
Jackson, that means little. You leave 
your house along about four o’clock in the 
afternoon—perhaps an hour or two earlier. 
Then you go by foot or by small car, any- 
where from a mile to three miles north of 
town where a broad,:swampish sort of place, 
with several creeks running through it, 
extends from butte to butte, from gulch to 
gulch. I guess it’s one of the Open Spaces, 
if you know what I mean. Anyway it’s 
hemmed in by hills and buttes; a hole inside 
of the Hole. 

My first experience as a goose shooter 
was, I think I can call it, discouraging. The 
other principals in the caste of this little 
drama were Dick Winger, a staunch friend 
and a very able person, and the lone medic 
of the Hole, Dr. Charles Huff, an estimable 
gentleman. Neither of these, when it came 
to wildfowling, could be termed Innocent 
Bystanders. 

We left Jackson one cold afternoon in 
November and went to the marsh north of 
town to shoot down a few ducks for Sunday 
dinner. As we got out of the small car and 
prepared for the walk of a half mile or so 


to our chosen spot, two companies of 
Canada geese left a creek some- 
what beyond us and flapped noisily 
northward. 

With the prospects of a possible shot at 
geese thus confronting us, Winger took from 
his pocket a handful of shells loaded for 
geese and divided them among us. I got 
five. The fact that I got five is important, 
as you will see if you keep on reading. I 
placed them in a small pocket. Kindly note 
this also. It is important. 

As we walked through the snow and 
swamp-grass toward our stands, we saw a 
string of fifteen geese beside a small creek. 
They watched us for a while, then got up 
and went away, yelling bloody murder. 
Others got up from a bit of swamp north of 
us, and Winger and I, walking together, 
crouched. They came over us, rather high; 
but neither of us fired because each 
waited for the other to give the 
word—a very idiotic proceeding, to put it 
mildly. 


HERE was a bit of light snow floating 

in the air, clouds were low, and geese 
might be due in from the grain fields north of 
us. Ducks were plentiful. Mallards wheeled 
and cackled around us; whistlers, flying high 
andin deadly earnest, moved in swift, straight 
lines; a few compact crews of widgeon tore 
around like squads of soldiers at drill. 

I took my position in a bit of willow 
brush about sixty yards from the creek. 
For a while I forgot about the geese, and 
became excited over the crowds of ducks 
that were marching past. I had dropped a 
big greenhead into the snow and was 











leaving my clump of willows to retrieve him 
when Winger called over to me that geese 
were in the air. 

I ducked back under cover, and now I 
could hear the goslings coming in from the 
north. I took the duck shells out of my 
gun, which is a pump, and filled the maga- 
zine with the goose loads Winger had given 


e. 

The cry of the flock rose on the breeze, 
and now I could see them coming on quiver- 
ing wings. They were dropping in after 
a high flight from the fields. Never in my 
life had I been within good gun range of 
geese, and as I looked through my willow 
blind and saw that those big fellows were 
not only coming toward me but were 
lowering as they came, my heart got in 
several extra beats. I made sure that my 
gun was in readiness. 

But as the geese came closer, now in full 
cry, they swerved to my left. Down they 
came in earnest, and I saw that the flock 
had divided. The advance guard of 
about twenty passed me, no more 
than twenty feet above the snow 
but a little wide of decent range. 
I decided not to take a chance, 
and waited for the balance of 
the flock. 

On they came, and now they 
extended their wings to catch the 
air, setting their brakes for either jy 
aclose scrutiny ora lighting. Like 
the others, which had passed on, 
they came a little to my left, and 
very low; and as I was trying to 
decide whether to let them pass or 
take a shot, the whole bunch sud- 
denly dropped into the creek. They 
settled down like a mother hen over 
her chicks, clucking softly to them- 
selves. 

Looking carefully over my shoulder, I 
saw some fifty long black necks upstretched 
as they took a final look around. They 
were about sixty yards from me. I waited 
until they had become thoroughly at 
ease; then I jumped up and ran toward 
them as fast as I could—which was not 
very fast because of the snow and the 
tangled swamp grass and mud that lay 
under it. : 

The geese got up, and when they had 
climbed a few yards I stopped and fired. 
I dropped the first one, apparently a 
clean kill, then missed a second shot. 


The decoying birds paid not 


_ 


Out-Geesing the Geese 


The goose had fallen into the snow a few 
feet from the other bank of the creek, which 
was about thirty feet wide at this point. 
For a few seconds he held his head up, but 
as I watched him it fell to one side and he 
seemed to be dead. 

I decided to take no chances. It was 
evident, from what I had read of geese, 
that I must shoot him again. But instead 
of simply raising my trusty fowling-piece 
and firing, I decided to be very cool and 
collected and wise, and not waste any more 
goose shells. You may recall that Winger 
gave me five such shells. I had shot two. 
That left three. And there was no reason 
to believe that more geese might not come 

















We even bandaged up the gun barrels 


along. So I took the heavy loads from my 


un. 

Now I had kept these goose shells in a 
small pocket near the back of my coat, and I 
wished to return them there. But my 
hand caught in the flap or something, and 
the shells dropped into the snow. Cussing 
merrily, I dug down after them, and 


the slightest attention to us 





7 §= victim. 


eventually rescued all of them. Now I 
looked at my goose. 

Not only was his head up again, but on 
his face was the eager expression of one who 
takes a lively view of life. This alarmed me 
for an instant, but I remained calm (as 
calm as the circumstances would permit, 
you understand) and, taking a duck shell 
from my pocket, I put it in the chamber of 
the gun—or at least part way into the 
chamber. I started to close the breach. 
But the shell stuck. I tried hard to eject it, 
but it held fast. 

The goose began to look this way 
and that. . . a tried desperately hard 
to get the shell out. . . The goose 
honked! 

A clammy sweat broke out on my 
otherwise calm brow. The goose fumbled 
through the snow and dropped into the 
water. 

He was only a few feet from me now, and 
he looked at me and winked twice. 
Then he began to swim down the 
creek, honking desolately. I fol- 
lowed, working with more earnest- 
ness than skill on my gun. 


\ "THE goose flapped his wings 
ee as an experiment. I had 
i» hoped he wouldn’t be able to do 
‘ this. As he swam away it oc- 

curred to me to shout after him 

the well-known classic about the 
negro whose throat was the object 
of a wicked pass from a razor in 
the hands of a fellow negro. 
“Never touched me!’’ cried the 
“Huh!” ejaculated the 
other. “Just wait until you try to 
turn your head!” 
“Just wait until you try to fly!’ I 
felt like yelling at the now triumphant 
goose. But when he flap his wings and 
they didn’t drop off, I felt sickish at the 
stomach. And I was right. The goose, 
finding his wings whole, flew away. 

I walked around in circles like a man who 
has lost his stability. I didn’t know what to 
do. Two or three times I looked at the de- 
pression in the snow across the creek, to 
make absolutely sure that the goose wasn’t 
stillthere. No, he was gone. That was the 
end of the goose. 

Ducks, seeing my plight, flew over me in 
unending flocks. Big, full-feathered mallard 
drakes, in compact formation, wheeled and 
hovered over my head in delicious range. 
Spurred on by this, I got a stick and tried 
to loosen the shell, but to no avail. So I 
gave it all up, struggled mightily against 
tossing my weapon in the creek, and sat 
down to watch my companions shoot. The 
dropped a few ducks, and one more floc 
of geese came in, but they either missed or 
the geese were out of range. So I went home 
gooseless. I was disappointed. 

In fact, I was more than disappointed. I 
was crushed. When I entered my home, 
with dragging steps and hanging head, 
muttering to myself incoherently, I must 
have carried the air of a person who has 
_ been sentenced to hang. My wife 
ooked at me in alarm, but I waived her 
aisde with a weak flip of my wrist. ‘What 
have I done?”’ she asked. 

I looked at her sternly, as though she 
should know what she had done. “I didn’t 
get the goose,”’ I said, in hollow tones. 

A man can miss a goose and be as cheerful 
as Santa Claus while he’s out with his fellow 
hunters. But he knows what's going to hap- 
pen when he gets home. And so does his 
wife. He’s going to be no fit person to 
live with. 

So it was in my case. I had put on a bold 
front after losing the goose, and my com- 

nions doubtless still think ‘Well, he took 
it bravely.”” But I did not. I sat around all 
evening with my hands in my pockets. I 
tried to read. I tried to write. I tried to 
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Field and Stream 


A genuine and regular old Canada honker 


engage in conversation. But steadily, like 
the beating of a drum, the thought throbbed 
through my head: “I didn’t get the goose.” 

From time to time I groaned like a man in 
mortal agony. Life had become gray and 
drab—an empty thing toa person who didn’t 
get his first goose. I had no hope of getting 
another shot that year. 

“T didn’t get the goose!”’ I barked at my 
wife the next morning, letting my spoon drop 
into the cereal with a dull splash. . . . 

Life was no longer a thing to be regarded 
with joy. From that day on I would be a 
marked man. I would become known as 
“the man who didn’t get the goose.’’ But 
there you are—that’s the part of the story 
that has no pictures. 

f course, we went out that afternoon. 
In frantic fury I pulled at the coat-tails of 
my friends and almost knelt before them 
and begged that we go out again. I knew 
that until I redeemed myself, until I shot a 
goose and brought it safely home, I was a 
subject for study by alienists. 

All night I had dreamed of geese, and 
I recall that the most vivid dream had been 
that in which I had shot round after round 
of shells at a goose that stood on the snow 
wiggling its fingers at me. So I rounded up 
my companions, and we agreed to go. 

‘During the previous evening, following 
my private little tragedy on the banks of the 
creek, I had evolved a most wonderful plan. 
Since the ground was covered with snow, 
why not take some sheets with us and spread 
them over the stubby willows, thus making 
perfect blinds? I explained my plan to 
Winger and Doctor Huff, but found that 
the doctor had outguessed me. 


‘T VE thought of a better one than that,”’ 
he said. “‘And I’m going down to the 
hospital right now and get some operating 
gowns.” 

Throwing his car into what he calls 
“high,”’ he stepped down on it and we sped 
toward the group of log buildings at the 
edge of town. It was rather late in the day, 
routine business having interfered with an 
earlier start. The doctor jumped from the 
car, dashed madly into the hospital and 
shortly reappeared with a white bundle 
under his arm. 

We hurried as fast as the small car would 
travel, sped up the road, opened innumer- 
able gates, plowed through drifting snow, 
whirled through a maize of falling flakes, 
and drew up in a ranch yard not far from 
the scene of yesterday’s terrible occurrence. 
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Even while we were getting ready, a big 
flock of geese took wing from the creek bot- 
toms and honked away into the snow storm. 

Now came the business of getting into the 
disguises. They were nothing if not complete. 
The gowns covered our bodies in a rather 
ludicrous manner, due to our bulging shell 
pockets; the hoods left barely a slit for 
our eyes and noses. There were stockings 
to slip over out boots. These were not a 
success. As we walked in manly strides 
toward the scene of our coup, one by one 
the stockings slipped off. We even band- 
aged our gun barrels to complete the 
camouflage. 

Reaching the creek at the region of the 
tragedy to which I have referred, we simply 
sat down in the snow and waited. The 
operating gowns were perfect disguises, and 
ducks all but flew against us without 
seeing us. Mallards plumped into the 
creek behind us, quacking loudly. Others 
flew over and around us in blissful ignor- 
ance of anything sinister or dangerous 
in the strange new mounds of snow. 





Then, from afar, borne on the breeze, 
came the babble for which we had been 
waiting. Simultaneously the misty clouds 
separated, the itinerant snow flurries 
drifted on over the hills and buttes, and the 
sun shone on us faintly. Now we could see 
the long black line, like a wavering pencil 
mark on the sky, coming toward us. It 
came leisurely, the voice of the flock rising 
and falling on the air. Our nerves were ex- 
—~ we crouched rigidly. On they came. 

ey began to descend. 


HEN, when they were two hundred 

yards from us, they suddenly dropped, 
twisted down like falling leaves, and on set 
wings fluttered like a bevy of teal into a 
piece of water. From the sky above them 
came five more: catapulting like airplanes 
out of control, dropping after the others. 
We could hear the tearing of theairas the 
big wings sliced it like knives. 

So the first flock was lost to us. But a 
minute later we saw another line onthe 
horizon; and soon the honking of the on- 
coming flock reached us. They were coming 
slowly, like the others; they seemed to be 
strolling down an avenue of the air, en- 
joying the respite from the storm. 

We feared they would join those which 
had taken to the water, but after an ex- 
change of pleasantries with the resting 
birds they passed them and came on. 
Lower they dropped, on easy wings, 
and now they split into two or three small 
groups. Seven of them came toward me. 

As they moved into range they formed a 
perfect V: three on one side, three on the 
other, with a gallant old fellow firmly 
established in the lead. The white crescent 
of their chins shone in the sunlight; their 
steel gray breasts loomed as large as the 
bottoms of battleships; their spread tails 
flashed black and white. Breasting the air 
they came, and I raised my gun. 

I wanted a good bird, a fine big fellow; 
and for the moment I disregarded practical 
eating quality in favor of sentimental bulk, 
and pulled dead on the leader. Further- 
more. I was not unaware of the drama of the 
occasion, and I wanted my revenge to be as 
large as possible. The gander collapsed in 
the air, folded up his tent and came down 
into the snow like a week’s washing. 

I pulled on a second bird, but missed. 
What did I care? Out there in the snow lay 

(Continued on page 72) 


Our uniforms didn’t help to keep us warm, but they surely fooled the geese 














Camp FIRES and FUEL 


Some helps in building the camp fire, and suggestions on choosing 


differences between man and animal 

is that man has a knowledge of fire 

and its uses. This may be true to a 
certain extent, but observation in the woods 
forces me to believe that there are some 
people who are but a few jumps ahead of 
the animals in some respects. They may 
have a knowledge of fire, but the way they 
use it proves either that this knowledge is 
limited or they are plain fools. 

The loss of millions of acres of valuable 
timber by fire every year, caused by ignor- 
ance and carelessness, proves this to be true. 
Whether fire is man’s greatest friend or his 
worst enemy depends mostly upon him- 
self. 

Every camper advertises what kind of 
woodsman he is by his camp fire or by the 
way he acts around the fire. No one 
except a tyro would build a fire large 
enough to roast half an elk when he stopped 
to boil water for tea, and none but a 
tenderfoot would be seen ‘‘messing around” 
in the space between the grub box and the 
fire while the cook was at work. That 
space belongs to the “biscuit shooter.” 

The old-timer knows this, and if he is 
cold he builds a “comfort fire’’ for himself 
some distance from the cooking fire. The 
two are as widely different in purpose and 
method of building as a fire for roasting or 
baking is from one intended for making tea. 
If the camper is a woodsman and fuel is not 
too scarce, even the kind of wood he uses 
will depend upon the sort of fire he needs. 

Before starting a fire there are several 
thingsto be done. The most important is to 
look for camp-fire regulations, which are 
usually posted in conspicuous places around 
camp grounds and at regular intervals 


IE has been said that one of the principal 


? 


Each pole is chopped almost through at stove-wood intervals 


throughout the forests. Perhaps you will 
find out that you are not permitted to 
build a camp fire at all, and you will have 
to dig out the gasoline pressure stove. 
Such regulations are met frequently during 
dry weather. 

After you have found the regulations, 
follow them. If there is none in evidence, 
use your best judgment. 

First decide where the fire is to be built. 
If the vegetation is dry, rake the leaves and 
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and storing fuel 


By New Wayne Norruey 


pine needles into a pile, clearing a circle 
on the ground several feet in diameter, 
and burn them. If there is much wind, 
dig a hole at least a foot deep in which to 
build the fire. This is required in some 
places. 

It is not necessary to waste a lot of time 
preparing a place for the fire at a temporary 
camp. have seen some people pile up 
rocks for a fireplace almost as high as a 
sheepherder’s ‘‘monument.’”’ This may 
make the camp fire more attractive, but is 
unnecessary work unless done as a pre- 
caution from wind or for use as a reflector 
in front of a lean-to in very cold weather. 

After the location has 
been determined and 
the place has been pre- 
pared according to regu- 


lations, the next con- 
sideration is kindling 
and fuel. If there are 


several in the party, one 
can prepare for the fire 
while others gather 
wi ° 
Kindling is sometimes 
quite a problem in wet 
weather. Pitch wood 
from either a live or 
dead tree is the best. As 
wood filled with pitch is 
slow to decay, pieces are 
frequently found around 
rotten stumps and logs 
and at knots where limbs 
have protruded. Dry 
limbs may be broken from logs or pulled 
from half-dead trees with a rope. Some- 
times the camper can chop dry wood and 
bark from the bottom of a leaning tree. 

It is one thing to get 
kindling and another to 
find suitable wood. As 
mentioned _ previously, 
the kind of wood most 
desirable depends —_ 
the purpose of the fire, 
and the purpose of the 
fire determines the way 
it should be built. 

For a quick fire, such 
as is best for boiling 
water, frying and warm- 
ing soup and other pre- 
pared food, sticks the 
size of a pencil are best. 
Whittle shavings on the 
side of several sticks, 
leaving the shavings 
attached and curled out- 
ward. Stand these to- 
gether like the poles of a 
miniature tepee, with 
the shavings inside, and 
stack other small sticks around them. 

Suspend the kettle or pail from a crane or 
tripod, and when everything is ready light 
the shavings. This will give a quick, hot 
fire, and requires only a small stack of 
sticks or sage-brush the size of a pail. After 
the wood has burned and the water for tea 
is hot, set the frying pan on the bed of live 
coals and proceed with the cooking. 

If a fire is needed for roasting or baking, 
use the bark from hemlock or almost any 


hardwood. Split it into pieces about two 
or three inches in diameter (the larger the 
pieces the more time will be required to 
burn them into a bed of red coals), and pile 
an armful of them in any way that will 
admit plenty of air so they will burn quick- 
ly. When the pile is reduced to live coals, 
throw out unburned pieces and set on the 
baker or Dutch oven, or hang up the roast. 

The camp fire made purposely for com- 
fort and warmth requires special preparation 
and different fuel. As it is usually needed 
for a longer time, probably to keep the 
camper warm during the evening and night, 
more time and care is used in its building. 





Note the method used for insuring dry wood in camp 


In order to conserve heat, the fire is built 
next to a reflector of stones, green logs, an 
old stump, or a bank of earth. 

If logs are used, the cracks between them 
should be filled with wet earth to prevent 
their burning out quickly. In front of the 
reflector, which should be about 3 feet high, 
build the fire by placing the wood, preferably 
poles about 6 or 8 inches in diameter kept 
afire with hemlock bark, between two fire 
dogs. These should be cut froma 12-inch 
green log, and should lie about two feet apart 
with one end of each next to the reflector. If 
the poles for fuel are long enough and the bed 
is made in the right place, the camper can 
keep the fire going all night without leaving 
his bed, by simply fallen the poles into 
the fire endwise. 


TS man who does much camping 
should learn the difference between 
woods. He should know their relative fuel 
values and how they burn, whether they 
are better fuel if dry or green, whether they 
spit fire while burning, which to use for a 

uick fire and which for a bed of live coals. 

f course, the outer must use the kind at 
hand, depending upon the country where 
he is camping, whether he is along a stream 
where soft wood is the rule or higher up in the 
hard-wood district. Usually there are a 
number of species from which to choose. 

It is generally conceded that hickory 
makes the best fuel of all of the woods. 
The comparative fuel value of several 
air-dried woods, based upon hickory as 
100 per cent, are as follows: hickory, 100 
white oak, 93; black birch, 93; chestnut, 90; 

(Continued on page 74) 
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The Man-Eaters of 


By Lieut.-Col. J. H. Parrerson, D.S.O. 


SYNOPSIS 

During the building of the Uganda Rail- 
way through British East Africa in 1898 
the workmen were regularly attacked by 
man-eating lions. Colonel Patterson, in 
charge of the work at Tsavo, took upon 
himself the duty of ridding the country 
of these beasts. Almost every night the 
lions would invade one of the camps and 
carry off a man or two. The animals were 
tracked and the horrible remains of the 
victims found. Night after night Colonel 
Patterson stayed up in an attempt to 
secure a shot at the lions, only to be 
mortified by shrieks and cries from an- 
other part of the camp. Others joined 
him in these nightly vigils. Everything 
















possible was done to protect the camps 
and kill the lions. The animals, however, 
seemed to bear a charmed life. Finally 
the workmen struck, refusing to stay 
longer in the infested area. The District 
Officer, Mr. Whitehead, came to Tsavo by 
train to assist in the lion hunt. On the 
way from the station to the camp he was 
knocked down by a lion and his servant 
killed and eaten. Then one morning a 
native brought the news that the lions 
had killed a donkey near the river and 
were eating it. Colonel Patterson im- 
mediately went to the scene and in a most 
thrilling encounter killed the first man- 
eater. But the nightly attacks continued. 
Colonel Patterson resolved not to rest 


“I looked up and saw the 
huge beast glowering at me, 
not more than two yards 
away. At this moment the 


askari fired his rifle” 


until the country had been rid of man- 
eating lions. One night he fired a load 
of slugs into a lion from an elevated 
structure. The beast was badly wounded 
but escaped. Later Colonel Patterson se- 
cured a good shot from a scaffolding, this 
time with a rifle. In the morning the 
wounded lion was .located in the jungle. 
After a most harrowing and nerve-racking 
experience, in which four rifle bullets were 
fired into the beast, Colonel Patterson 
dispatched another of the man-eaters. It 
was now felt by all that their troubles 
were ended. Then one morning when 
Colonel Patterson was out for a stroll 
with his shotgun, he met four natives 
carrying the body of Mr. O’Hara, the en- 
gineer in charge of road making, who had 
been killed by a lion. His wife and 


children were following along behind. 


CHAPTER IX 
A WIDOW’S STORY 


T this I directed the men to the 
hospital and told them where to 
find Dr. Rose, and without waiting 
to hear any further particulars 

hurried on as fast as possible to give what 
assistance I could to poor Mrs. O’Hara. 
Some considerable way back I met her 
toiling along with an infant in her arms, 
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‘TSAVO 


while a little child held on to her skirt, 
utterly tired out with the long walk. I 
helped her to finish the distance to the 
doctor’s tent; she was so unstrung by her 
terrible night’s experience and so exhausted 
by her trying march carrying the baby that 
she was scarcely able to speak. 

Dr. Rose at once did all he could both for 
her and for the children, the mother being 
given a sleeping draught and made com- 
fortable in one of the tents. When she 
appeared again late in the afternoon she 
was much refreshed, and was able to tell 
us the following dreadful story, which I 
shall give as nearly as possible in her own 
words. 

“We were ,all asleep in the tent, my 
husband and I in one bed and my two chil- 
dren in another. The baby was feverish and 
restless, so I got up to give her something to 
drink; and as I was doing so I heard what 
I thought was a lion walking round the 
tent. I at once woke my husband and told 
him I felt sure there was a lion about. 

He jumped up and went out, taking his 
gun with him. He looked round the outside 
of the tent, and spoke to the Swahili askari 
who was on sentry by the camp fire a 
little distance off. The askari said he had 
seen nothing about except a donkey; so my 
husband came in again, telling me not to 
worry as it was only a donkey that I had 
heard. 

“The night being very hot, my husband 
threw back the tent door and lay down 
again beside me. After a while I dozed off, 
but was suddenly roused by a feeling as if 
the pillow were being pulled away from 
under my head. On looking round I found 
that my husband was gone. 

“IT jumped up and called him 
loudly, but got no answer. Just 
then I heard a noise among the 
boxes outside the door;so I rushed 
out and saw my poor husband ly- 


ing between the boxes. I ran up to him and 
tried to lift him, but found I could not do so. 

“I then called to the askari to come and 
help me, but he refused, saying that there 
was a lion standing beside me. I looked up 
and saw the huge beast glowering at me, 
not more than two yards away. At this 
moment the askari fired his rifle, and this 
fortunately frightened the lion, for it at 
once jumped off into the bush. 

“All four askaris then came forward and 
lifted my husband back on to the bed. He 
was quite dead. We had hardly got back 
into the tent before the lion returned and 
prowled about in front of the door, showing 
every intention of springing in to recover 
his prey. The askaris fired at him, but did 
ne damage beyond frightening him away 
again for a moment or two. 

“He soon came back and continued to 
walk round the tent until daylight, growling 
and purring, and it was only by firing 
through the tent every now and then that 
we kept him out. At daybreak he dis- 
appeared and I had my husband’s body 
carried here, while I followed with the 
children until I met you.” 

Such was Mrs. O’Hara’s pitiful story. 
The only comfort we could give her was to 
assure her that her husband had died 
instantly and_ without — for while she 
was resting Dr. Rose had made a post- 

mortem examination of the body and had 
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The greatest lion story the world has ever 
read—and every word of it true 


come to this conclusion.. He found that 
O'Hara had evidently been lying on his 
back at the time, and that the lion, seizing 
his head in its mouth, had closed its long 
tusks through his temples until they met 
again in the brain. 

We buried him before nightfall in a 
peaceful spot close by, the doctor reading the 
funeral service, while I assisted in lowering 
the rude coffin into the grave. It was the 
saddest scene imaginable. The weeping 
widow, the wondering faces of the children, 
the gathering gloom of the closing evening, 
the dusky forms of a few natives who had 
gathered round—all combined to make a 
most striking and —— ending to a very 
terrible tragedy of real life. 

I am glad to say that within a few weeks’ 
time the lion which was responsible for this 
tragedy was killed by a poisoned arrow, 
shot from a tree top by one of the Wa 
Taita. 


CHAPTER X 
LIONS ON THE ATHI PLAINS 


QHOsILY after I took charge at rail- 
head we entered the Kapiti Plain, which 
gradually merges into the Athi Plain and 
indeed is hardly to be distinguished from the 
latter in the appearance or general character 
of the country. Together they form a great 
tract of rolling downs covered with grass, 
and intersected here and there by dry 
ravines, along the baked banks of which a 
few stunted trees—the only ones to be seen 
—struggle to keep themselves alive. In 
all this expanse there is absolutely no 
water in the dry season, except in the Athi 
River (some forty miles away) and in a 


(Continued on page 58) 
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Where waterfowl, realizing they are protected, congregate 


SALT-WATER lake in the heart of 

a city where, during the open 

season, thousands upon thousands 

of wild ducks make themselves 

comfortably at home is the remarkable 

sight which greets the autumn and winter 

visitor to Lake Merritt, Oakland, California. 

According to travelers and sportsmen, in no 

other spot on the globe may a similar sight 
be witnessed. 

The lake, famed in itself from the fact 
that it is the only inland body of salt water 
connected directly with the ocean to be 
utilized as a setting for a city park, is 3% 
miles around and comprises an area of 155 
acres. Near the upper end and some 
distance from the point where the tide- 
water enters from the estuary, there is a 
crescent in the shoreeline. At this spot 
the migratory visitors make their annual 
descent, coming in with the open season 
and tarrying, off and on, until the first big 
storm. 

City officials have estimated that it is no 
uncommon occurrence to see as many as 
6,000 wild ducks paddling peacefully about 
in the waters of Lake Merritt at one time. 
Furthermore, it is known that a percentage 
of them, with canny instinct, never leave 
the protective boundaries of their self- 
selected sanctuary during the entire hunting 
season. ‘Safety first’ is apparently the 
slogan of this group. : 

The open season on _ waterfowl in 
California closes January 15th, and shortly 
thereafter about the only representatives 
of the web-footed family that remain to 
enjoy the hospitality of “‘room and board” 
provided by the city of Oakland, are a few 
hundred coots, a group of resident mallards 
and a sparse sprinkling of other species. 
In addition to the mallards, a casualty list 
of “lame ducks’”’ that have ventured too 
near the firing-line of past seasons are 
permanent residents. 

In fact, Hotel de Duck is the popular term 
used in Oakland for that portion of the lake 
where the feathered tourists sojourn. The 
food dispensed at this aquatic hostelry under 
the auspices of the city park department 
costs the taxpayers around $600 annually. 

Do they grudge it? Ask any of them! 
In the language of Octavius Cohen, the 
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each year without fear of man 


By Froripa Damron Cook 


~ 


Lake Merritt ducks are the proudest thing 
they are of. During the season, feeding 
time, which by the way occurs three times 
a day, invariably finds residents and 
tourists alike crowded about the wire 
enclosure where the ceremony takes place, 
while automobiles line up on either side of 
the boulevard as far as the eye can see. 

The feeding of the ducks at Lake Merritt 
has become more than a ceremony—it is 
a tradition. During the dozen years in 
which the birds have been coming regularly 
to the lake they have been fed by the same 
attendant, a colored man answering to the 
name of Albert. Albert loves his pets, and 
there is no question but that the majority 
of them know their caretaker and in some 
instances have even shown marked friendli- 
ness toward him. He can always tell the 
old-timers, he says, because they come to 
him at once, while new visitors, or the 
younger ducks who are tasting of civilization 
for the first time, hover in the distance until 
their suspicions become allayed. 

As the attendant approaches down the 
path, trundling a wheelbarrow with its 


cargo of barley and an occasional titbit of 
rice, a noisy and general exodus from the 
water to the wire enclosure takes place. 
About this time, a soft groan is usually to be 
heard emanating from male spectators 
here and there in the crowd. 

To the sportsman, it is a tantalizing 
spectacle to see those wary sprigs and 
elusive teal of yesterday’s duck blind eying 
him insolently and unafraid—so near and 
yet so far! His fingers twitch and his 
mouth waters, but here at Lake Merritt 
he must perforce content himself as a mere 
onlooker and non-combatant. 

Blowing a small metal call-whistle as he 
scatters the grain, the colored caretaker 
must needs watch his step to prevent 
treading on the eager diners who, in open 
country, flee wildly from the sight of a 
human being. Slowly he makes his way 
from the fresh-water pool installed by the 
city to the water’s edge, where the last 
handfuls are scattered on the surface of the 
lake for the canvasbacks and blue bills, 
who will not feed out of water. 

According to Albert, who closely observes 
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the characteristics of his large and mixed 
family, the sprig is the smartest of them all. 
And strangely enough, although the wildest 
of all ducks in their natural habitats, they 
become the tamest of all the species, with 
the exception of the resident mallards, when 
they register at the Hotel de Duck. 

“Yassuh,” sagely declares Albert, ‘dem 
sprigs, dey knows right well ain’t nobody 
goin’ to hurt ‘em here. Dat’s one reason I 
knows dey so smart!” 

In spite of the apparent domesticity of 
the ducks while sojourning at the lake, 
efforts made to encourage them to breed 
have not met with signal success. The 
sprigs, for instance, refuse utterly to breed 
in even this semi-captivity, preferring, with 
the widgeons, spoonbills and other species, 
to wing their way northward with the 
canvasbacks for the breeding season. 

Some time ago a small island was built 
near the shore of Lake Merritt for the 
double purpose of pro- 
viding a landing place 
for the deep-water ducks 
and encouraging breed- 
ing. To date, however, 
a few mallards are prac- 
tically the only ones to 
comply with the desires 
of park officials. And 
even here an obstacle is 
met. According to the 
superintendent, when 
people tire of their pet 
ducks they immediately 
deposit them in Lake 
Merritt. Thus, the wild 
and tame mallards inter- 
mix and the breeding 
field does not yield a 
full-fledged game bird. 

But let us begin at the 
beginning and discover 
how it came about that 
this army of wild ducks 
should have conceived 
the strange idea of for- 
saking their native tules 
for the civilized comforts 
of a city park whose 
boundaries touch the 
very edge of commerce. 
Of course, in the distant 
days when this section 
was uninhabited, the 
lake, with its then 
swampy shore-line, must have been a 
favorite stopping place for fowl. 

Then back in 1869, when Oakland was 
young, the state legislature passed a bill 
making Lake Merritt a bird refuge. How- 
ever, as the city grew, with its attendant 
activities pushing toward the shores of the 
lake, the visitation of wild game gradually 
fell off until the time came when its waters 
were a bird refuge in name only. 

“Free meals did it,’’ says Lee Kerfoot, 
who has been Oakland’s superintendent of 
parks for fourteen years. Here is his story. 


N the fall of 1912 a few wild ducks drifted 

up the channel which connects the 
estuary with the lake. They encountered 
a large patch of oil washed in from the 
estuary docks, and found themselves unable 
to fly. No particular attention was paid 
them until it was seen they were starving. 
Park employees, ploughing a strip of land 
along the channel near the mouth of the 
lake, were surprised to find that they were 
being shadowed by the oil-anchored ducks. 

The reason was soon apparent. The 
hungry ducks, throwing caution aside in 
their desperate condition, were following 
in the wake of the plough in search of 
angleworms! 

Interest in the exiles was awakened and 
the city appropriated a small sum with 
which to purchase barley for them. That 
those few dollars would eventually grow 


Field and Stream 


into a regular and annual appropriation of 
the present proportions, was an outcome 
little dreamed of at the time. Or that an 
act whose impulse was purely humane 
would develop a situation which has become 
a decided drawing card to tourists, was 
the farthest thought from the minds of the 
city officials. 


UT to hark back to that initial feeding. 
In some sort of duck parlance the 
word spread that a good thing had been 
found, and before the park officials had 
time to realize the consequences of their 
generosity, ducks and more ducks were 
winging their way to the safe and hospitable 
shores of Lake Merritt. About this time, 
a series of fresh-water drinking fountains 
were installed about the lake. 
By 1915 the reputation of this aquatic 
hostelry was firmly established, and no 
tourist hotel in California is annually more 


sure of a rushing season than are the 
officialsof Oakland’s web-footedcaravansary. 
Canvasbacks, blue-bills and golden-eyes 
among the sea ducks, and spoonbills (or 
shovelers), widgeons, sprigs, mallards, teal 
and of course the lowly coot or mud-hen of 
fresh water—they all pay their respects to 
the Hotel de Duck at some time during the 
season. There is absolutely no class 
distinction or exclusion act at this resort. 

Indeed, so unique is the condition prevail- 
ing at Lake Merritt and so famous has the 
duck migration to its shores become that the 
U. S. Bureau of Biological Survey at 
Washington now recognizes it as an official 
banding station. A number of each of the 
various kinds of waterfowl visiting its shores 
will be tagged annually in order to determine 
the extent and direction of their migratory 
flights. 

In January of this year the first official 
“tag day” for the ducks took place. On 
that occasion E. H. Ehmann, expert in 
bird migration of the Biological Survey, 
banded 300 ducks with a small metal tag 
bearing the inscription “Oakland” and a 
serial number. The banded birds repre- 
sented all the species that visit this station. 

The Lake Merritt refuge is the only 
officially recognized banding station for 

ame waterfowl in the state of California. 
here are, however, other banding stations 
for waterfowl in various parts of the United 
States and Canada, where excellent results 


along this line have been attained during 
the past few years. 

Figuring prominently among such stations 
are the Bear Lake refuge in Utah; Cayuga 
Lake, New York; and Lake Scugog, 
Ontario, Canada. With the exception of 
Bear Lake, the banding is carried on entirely 
by private individuals, with, however, the 
co-operation of the government, which 
supplies the necessary bands and keeps all 
records of banding activities obtainable. 

Perhaps the most notable results obtained 
so far along this line of research have come 
from Lake Scugog, where for a number of 
years H. S. Osler of Toronto has been 
supervising the banding of waterfowl. 
In 1920 Mr. Osler banded 225 ducks, 
representing four species. Thirty-five, or 
about 16 percent of this group, were 
subsequently reported on. Of birds hunted 
for sport, it is estimated that from 15 to 25 
percent of the total number banded may be 





Albert feeding the waterfowl at Lake Merritt. The majority follow him about confidently 


expected to show returns. When systematic 
trapping has been definitely applied at a 
large number of stations, the returns will, 
of course, be greater and much will 
learned of the migratory flights of these 
birds. 

In the meantime, the taking points of 
the birds must generally be ascertained 
through reports of hunters. It is the de- 
sire of the government that recovery of 
tagged birds be reported immediately to 
the Bureau of Biological Survey at Wash- 
ington. 

With Lake Merritt now an official banding 
station, a new territory for systematic 
research is opened. Waterfowl from Bear 
Lake have been recovered at the Oakland 
refuge, indicating that the migration is not 
stop’ by the Rockies. It may now be 
possible to ascertain whether or not some of 
the birds from the coastal regions also 
negotiate the Great Divide. Even the 
desultory banding of Merritt ducks in past 
seasons has brought interesting reports of 
their recovery from points as be south as 
Peru. 

As most all sportsmen know, the new 
Federal ruling on waterfowl provides a 
very similar open season in all sections of 
this country, which may have a tendency 
to influence a percentage of the banded 
ducks to return annually to the sanctuaries 
where they were originally tagged. 

(Continued on page 63) 
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Hunting the 


By Harotp Noice 


" OW far north can you go and yet 


find plenty of game?” I wish I had 

a dollar for every such question I 

have answered because it is one 
of the questions most often asked. Many 
people have a very definite idea that the 
high arctic, because of its long period of 
winter darkness, is nearly devoid of game. 
Whenever I have the time I answer their 
inquiries by relating a few of my experiences 
on Melville Island, where geographically and 
climatically a scarcity of game might seem to 
prevail. 

Melville Island is situated in the Arctic 
Ocean about 400 miles north of the northern 
coast of America. Uninhabited, rugged, 
treeless and with day as black as night during 
mid-winter, it has all the physical attributes 
that go to make up the popular conception 
of the Far North asa place of lifeless desola- 
tion. Yet in reality it is one of the best 
game islands in the world—a fact myself and 
companions of the Canadian Arctic Ex- 
pedition had reason to be grateful for. 

We had been sent north by the Canadian 
Government to explore that section of the 
Arctic lying north and west of Melville 
Island, a region never before reached by man 
and which incidentally was also the main 
objective of the recent Ford Airplane Ex- 
pedition. At that time our only means of 
travel was by ship and dog-team. 

We had sailed north in the expedition 
schooner Polar Bear with the intention of 
freezing in for the winter on Melville Is- 
land, which we would use as a base for our 
sled explorations into the unknown. Due 
to the lateness of the season, we were beset 
by ice in Prince of Wales Strait and forced 
to winter on the west coast of Victoria Is- 
land at a point 140 miles to the southward 
of our objective. 

This was a most unfortunate setback, for 
it compelled us to Jeave our supply ship 
behind and to transport by dog-team a 
makeshift and necessarily incomplete out- 
fit north over the rough ice of McClure 
Strait to Melville Island before we could do 
any exploratory work at all. All this in- 
volved considerable loss of time, and as a 
result we found we would be unable to 
complete our program that year. So the 
captain of the Polar Bear was instructed to 





A hunt for meat when failure would have 
meant starvation 
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bring the ship to Melville Island the follow- 
ing summer and meet us at an appointed 
rendezvous. 

In the meantime, those of us who had 
sledged north—there were seventeen of us 
and, if I remember correctly, we had twenty- 
seven dogs—were to carry on the work of 
the expedition. Some of us, under the per- 
sonal direction of Mr. Stefansson, the leader 
of the expedition, made an exploratory trip 
to the north of Melville Island and dis- 
covered several islands which we mapped. 
Our companions had been left on Melville, 
under the direction of Mr. Starkerson, to 
establish a base camp and secure as much 
game as possible. 

It was late in October and everything 
was frozen up tight, when we finally tramped 
into Starkerson’s camp after six months of 
pretty stiff sled travel. During our ab- 
sence Starkerson’s party had killed 90 
musk-oxen, 26 seals, 60 caribou and 5 polar 
bears, the meat of which they had cut into 
strips and dried. 

No doubt this may seem a ruthless and 
wanton killing, a needless slaughter, when 


pemmican might have been used instead. 
Our pemmican, however, was on the un- 
fortunate Polar Bear which might or might 
not arrive, and we could not very: well af- 
ford to take chances. Few arctic expeditions 
are able to carry out all the plans formu- 
lated by their commanders. The element 
of luck which rules supreme in the great 
north country does not permit it. 

Life up there is elemental. There is little 
restraint in man and no restraint in nature. 
The ice can smash your ship as easily as 
you can crush an eggshell, or shove her up 
high and dry on the rocks. Your dogs may 
die of some epidemic—a thousand and one 
things may happen to you. 

And the Canadian Arctic Expedition was 
no exception to the rule. In this particular 
instance, the captain of the Polar Bear, for 
reasons best known to himself, sailed south 
instead of north and stranded us on Mel- 
ville Island. Seventeen people and twenty- 
seven dogs recuire a tremendous quantity 
of meat to tide them over the long period of 
winter darkness when the light is insufficient 
for hunting and the temperature hangs 
around 40 degrees below zero. So one can 
readily understand that things would have 
fared badly for us that winter if the high 
arctic had been as devoid of game as many 
people seem to believe. 

Of all arctic big-game, musk-oxen, known 
scientifically as ovibos or sheep-cow—and 
they do look like big, black, long-haired 
cows, hump-shouldered like the bison, with 
massive sheep-like horns—are the easiest to 
hunt. Nearly always they would allow us 
to come right up to them before bunching 
together with the old heavy horned bulls in 
front of the cows and calves. They would 
stand and glare at us indignantly for a few 
moments before making off. But they sel- 
dom ran far without coming to a halt and 
wheeling around again in the same defen- 
sively warlike formation. 

There isn’t any sport in killing musk- 
oxen; but they are mighty fine eating, tast- 
ing very much like beef, and they certainly 
were a godsend to us on Melville Island that 
winter. I remember one day’s hunting, 
shortly after we learned that our supply 
ship had failed to arrive, which will serve to 
illustrate our method of taking these animals 
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A herd of oxen had been sighted seven 
or eight miles to the northeast of camp. 
Realizing how vital it was for us to stock 
our larder with food before the long arctic 
night set in, Starkerson, who had charge of 
the hunting, took five of us with him to 
help with the work. We hitched up a team 
of dogs, threw a light camping outfit on the 
sled and started out. 


HE ground was by then pretty well 

covered with snow, except the wind- 
swept hilltops and ridges which stood out 
black and somber against the white back- 
ground and incidentally served as excellent 
landmarks so useful to the hunter in gauging 
distances. Our dogs were in fine condi- 
tion, the sled was light, and we made good 
speed over the tundra, arriving in the vicin- 
ity of our quarry shortly before dark. 

Thirty-eight oxen were grazing on a slope 
at the foot of a high, steep, rocky hill. 
Musk-oxen are not mobile like caribou and 
even when molested do not run far; so we 
decided to wait until morning when with 
good shooting light we could kill them all 
within a small compass, which would save 
us time and energy in skinning and caching 
the carcasses. 

We pitched our tent about a mile fror 
the oxen and made ourselves comfortable 
for the night. That year we had discovered 
several large outcroppings of good lignite 
coal on Melville Island. We had mined a 
considerable quantity for fuel. On all 
short trips when weight was not important, 
we hauled a bag of it along, which we burned 
in an improvised stove made out of discarded 
tin cans. There are few things more satis- 
fying or necessary than a warm camp and 
warm reindeer-skin sleeping bags after a 
cold day on the trail. 

The next morning when we commenced 
the hunt, the oxen had not changed their 
position much, They were still browsing 
the coarse grass underneath the snow. The 
day was overcast and snowy. From our 
tent we could see, between snow squalls, the 
dark forms of oxen moving about. Clumsy, 
stupid, slow, with their long, coarse hair 
trailing on the snow and covering thin legs, 
they looked more like black blankets hang- 
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The musk-ox is not a sporty animal to hunt 


ing on clothes lines than they did live 
animals. 

The wind was blowing toward camp; so 
we spread out in fanlike formation to pre- 
vent escape on the sides and approached 
without delay. We had intended to fire at 
about fifty yards, but one of the fellows 
stumbled and fell, discharging his rifle while 
still about one hundred and fifty yards away. 
The startled oxen bunched up together and 
stood looking at us until we began shooting. 

Then, terrified by. the noise of the guns 
and the sudden death of a number of their 
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A map of the country up north of beyond, showing Melville Island where the 
hunt took place 


comrades, they broke and ran blindly in 
circles until an old white-horned bull led the 
survivors straight up the side of the steep 
boulder-strewn hill. Up they scrambled like 
so many giant goats. When they had gained 
the summit, instead of traveling on as fast 
as possible, they wheeled about face and 
posed on the very brink, the old bull glaring 
down upon us indignant and defiant. 

Starkerson put a bullet into the leader as 
he stood there silhouetted against the jagged 
skyline. I saw a shudder pass through his 
rugged frame. A moment later he lurched 
forward and plunged down the hillside. 
Over and over he rolled, sending rocks flying 
in all directions until he fetched up with a 
crash against a huge boulder at Starkerson’s 
feet. 

We lost no time in climbing to the top of 
the hill, where we over-took the rest of the 
herd milling about excitedly on top of a little 
plateau about two hundred yards farther on. 
As soon as they 
caught sight of us 
they bunched up 
again under the 
command of an- 
other old bull, who 
likewise waited un- 
til it was too late 
before he made up 
his mind to run. 
Then another bull 
took charge, but it 
was of nouse. We 
soon killed them all 
—thirty-eight. 

Cruel, merciless 
slaughter? Yes. But 
our experience in 
the Far North had 
taught us that it 
hurts to be hungry. 
The great arctic 
wilderness is friend- 
ly only to those who 
don’t trust it too 
far. The long arctic 
night was already 
setting in, and what we, the aliens, had done 
to these musk-oxen other forces as hostile 
to man would do to us before the summer 
came if we failed to stock our larder with 
meat. 

Having killed the oxen, our next concern 
was to skin them as quickly as possible and 
cache the meat, for there were many wolves 
about. Skinning thirty-eight musk-oxen 
is no easy matter, especially when the ther- 
mometer registers 40 or more degrees below 
freezing and a wind is blowing. Musk-oxen 
are difficult to skin under any conditions, 


as, unlike caribou, the skin adheres very 
closely to the carcasses. 

Our mittens soon became so coated with 
frozen blood that they were like boards, and 
we had to use our bare hands, which we 
thawed out by shoving them into the deep 
cuts which we made in the warm flesh. By 
dark we had skinned twenty-three and the 
following day we finished the lot. After 
the carcasses had been frozen, we piled them 
together and covered them over with the 
skins, which we weighted down with rocks. 
And as soon as possible we hauled the en- 
tire lot to our main camp. 

This was the last large killing we were 
able to make that winter, for the sun had 
already risen for the last time and with each 
day the twilight grew darker and darker 
until day merged into night and all travel- 
ing had to be done by moon or lantern light. 

The sportsman will never take a great 
deal of interest in the musk-ox, due to the 
inaccessibility of the land he calls home. On 
these great arctic barrens he lives undis- 
turbed by the white man. Any increase or 
decrease in his ranks can not be attributed 
to the man who shoots for sport. 

However, the Eskimo, equipped with 
modern firearms, is most detrimental to all 
wild life. Prior to the introduction of 
firearms into the Far North the only weap- 
ons possessed by the natives were the bow 
and arrow and primitive snares. With these 
they were able to kill barely enough game 
to clothe themselves in warm furs and only 
enough fat to satisfy their stomachs and 
feed their dogs. 


Or man could not kill enough to supply 

a very large team of dogs. He whohad 
four dogs was considered a mighty hunter. 

We have often heard the fable that the 
Indian or Eskimo killed only what he 
needed for food and that civilized man was 
the killer. Charlie Brower, the veteran 
Point Barrow whaler who has lived among 
the Eskimos for over forty years, told me 
that within five years of the time the 
whalers arrived at Point Barrow, bringing 
with them rifles and ammunition, the 
natives became so expert with the rifle that 
there were men among them who boasted 
of killing over 500 caribou in a single day. 

On uninhabited islands such as Melville 
the musk-ox has nothing to fear except 
the great packs of wolves which prey upon 
the calves and the old and decrepit in the 
herds. Even if the musk-ox ranged closer 
to civilization, man would take little in- 
terest in shooting him for sport. Because 
of his clumsy, stupid nature he could néver 
be ranked as a first-class game animal. 
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Down a steep canon- 
side to the rainbows’ 
paradise 


NE look told you that you had met 
a sportsman. He was keen of 
eye, ruddy of cheek and straight 
of shoulder, and when his hand 
clasped yours in introduction it had that 
grip which all men, who are men, possess. 

Our place of meeting was in a harmonious 
setting on the bank of a western Washington 
trout stream, the north fork of the Skoko- 
mish River in the vast Olympic range of the 
Puget Sound section. I had just begun 
fishing a ripple above a large hole at an 
elbow in the stream, where gigantic firs 
raised their green tips to the clear Western 
skies and where the alders and willows 
grew. 

A couple of ten-inch cutthroat had fallen 
before the barb of the dependable and 
faithful Royal Coachman. Just below, the 
roar of the water could be heard thundering 
into a large hole. Caution was used in 
approaching the spot where big trout were 
known to be in waiting. 

It was just after daybreak and I was 
satisfied that I alone would have the honor 
of tempting the gamy cutthroat of size in 
the coveted hole. A cast was made and the 
Grey Hackle fly brought gently into action 
on a perfect eddy. There was no imme- 
diate response from a lordly trout, but as the 
return cast was started in the hope that the 
second dropping of the fly would have 
richer results there was a flash beneath the 
clear waters. 

From the broadness of that flash there 
was no denying the size of the trout, and 
simultaneously with the break of water the 
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“T’ve got you, baby! I’ve 
I exclaimed in utter thrill and 


hook was set. 
got you!” 
pleasure. 

The four-ounce rod bent and quivered as 
the cutthroat rushed, broke water and 
rushed again, the line just a-singing on the 
reel. He headed for a heavy ripple at the 
far end of the hole and a large fir root that 
sent its black prongs in all directions like an 
ebony octopus. A tautness of the line 
checked his mad rush but again sent him 
glistening into the air, nis head shaking in a 
vain effort to loosen that something which 
held him so firmly. 

“Poor devil,’’ I mused. ‘It’s a shame to 
take you at that, but I guess it was intended. 
I'll run you into the shallow waters and 
hoist you upon the sloping gravel banks.” 

This I endeavored to do, but Mr. Cut- 
throat objected. An objecting cutthroat 
on the end of a line and light rod, especially 
where there’s a chance for him to reach a 
turbulent rush of water—well, gentlemen, 
there’s trouble as he races and gains the 
force of the driving stream to aid him in his 
fight. 

This particular trout reached the full 
center of the turbulent flow, started down- 
stream like Callahan on his way to a free 
corn-beef and cabbage dinner, gained the 
old root despite my most persistent efforts 
to thwart him, and became snagged! 
He was lost, it seemed, unless by fate he 
unwound the line from one of those sub- 
merged root-arms. 

As I started to work my way around the 
bend in the stream bed, giving out line as 
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I veered to the left, a voice directly behind 
me startled me, for I was alone in thought 
and dreamed not of another~soul within 
miles. “Stay where you are," the voice 
said, and a lithe, clean-cut man in soldier 
breeches and wading shoes broke around the 
hole. “I'll loosen him; I'll loosen him. 
I’ve been watching you and your fight. He’s 
a dandy, boy. He's a dandy.’ 

In a jiffy he was at the root. Kneeling 
on it, he grabbed the slack line, following 
it with his hand until his arm and shoulder 
were out of sight beneath the water. A 
moment later the line was free and the trout 
was still fighting but weaker. I worked him 
back into the hole, and my benefactor—for 
that’s what he was—returned to my side 
to watch the continuance of the struggle. 
His eyes gleamed and his hands worked as 
though he, too, were actually battling the 
trout. 

“Take him,” I said, passing him the rod. 
“You'll get a little kick out of it even 
now. 

He grabbed the rod, played the fish 
cleverly and skilfully—as a veteran will— 
and had him high and dry a moment later. 
“Oh boy!”’ he exclaimed in delight. ‘‘What 
a fish! He'll go 2% pounds. So that’s 
your great rainbow, is it? That’s the first 
I ever have seen. I’m just new from the 
Middle West. I’ve taken large pickerel and 
large bass, but this is what I call fishing. 
Oh, you beautiful rainbow!” 

He turned suddenly to me, held out his 
hand and said: “I am Captain Skinner, 
Captain Guy Skinner, stationed at Camp 
Lewis. I’ve heard much of your rainbow 
fishing in this north fork of the Skokomish 
and decided with a friend to pay it a visit. 
My friend is upstream. We want to hook 
a rainbow like you have. Just one and 
we'll be satisfied.”’ 


ACKNOWLEDGED the introduction, 
explained to him that I was alone on the 
stream but soon would be joined by a native 
guide, and then invited him and his com- 
panion to accompany us. He thanked me 
profusely and a moment later we joined his 
friend, another captain, Thomas Roderick 
by name. Captain Guy Skinner then 
launched into a detailed report of the battle 
with the cutthroat and ended his words to 
his pal with “and now we'll tie into a 
rainbow like this one,’’ holding up the cut- 


throat with pride. ; 
“Captain Skinner,” I finally said, “I hate 




















to disappoint you, but that is not a rainbow. 
That is a cutthroat. It is a minnow com- 
pared with a rainbow. The rainbow lie 
farther up in the cafion, and we'll not seek 
them until the guide comes or we go to the 
guide.” 

So anxious were the army men to get 
into the thick of the fight with our rain- 
bows, which I endeavored to describe to 
them, that we walked over to the guide's 
house, roused him from his bed—the lazy 
customer—and soon had him leading us on 
the way to the cafion. Down a steep 
cafionside, over a winding trail of a mile we 
traveled, the massive firs naagens the river 
from our sight until we broke suddenly 
upon it in all its roaring fury, as it thundered 
and pounded its way past ‘the jagged boul- 
de rs and sides of the pristine canon. 

“Here, gentlemen, is the _ rainbows’ 
paradise as well as the angler’s ‘Waters of 
Dream,’ ”’ said the guide. ‘Here the giant 
trout are to be had—if you can get them 
and land them.” 

The army men had their tackle together 
in jig-time and began their quest, along 
with myself, of the rainbow. 

“When they strike,’”’ cautioned the guide, 
“give them line—and plenty of it. Any 
resistance, and your tackle is gone.”’ 

Five minutes later Captain Skinner tied 
into one in an eddy on the far side of a 
raging, seething, 12-foot-deep hole. “I’ve 
got one! I’ve got one!” cried the Captain, 
as he braced himself and began a struggle 
common for generations to that north fork 
of the Skokomish. 

His companion rushed to his side, crying, 
“Give him line! Give him line!” 


UT the trout’s first bolt took him to the 

center of the roaring stream. Captain 
Skinner, skilled angler that he was, held 
taut his line and let it run off his reel with 
too much resistance on the part of his 
hands. As though a razor had _ fallen 
across the line by the power of an invisible 
hand, the heavy silk cord snapped, and a 
dejected, stoop-shouldered individual held a 
shaking rod in his hand while the loose end 
of the line hung lightly in the breeze. 

“You didn’t let him have the line fast 
enough,” almost scolded the guide. ‘Let 
your reel free. Let him go on downstream. 
He'll stop in the first deep hole below. Also, 
keep him out of the rushing waters if you 
can, especially if he is a large one like you 
hooked. Sure as shooting, that one was a 
fifteen-pounder.’ 

It wasn’t so long afterward that the Cap- 
tain hooked about a five-pounder, played 
him with feverish excitement and landed 
him. Another one a bit larger was hooked 
and also landed amid the most thrilling mo- 
ments of Captain Skinner's angling life. 


Lake Cushman, the home of the big rainbows. 





Skokomish Trout 


His companion, too, like 
myself, was equally success- 
ful, Captain Roderick so far 
landing the largest of the 
lot, a nine-pounder. Roderick 
and myself had reached the 
limit, twenty pounds and one 
fish. But the one fish part was 
not for us, for the three we 
each had, with the cutthroat, 
totaled what we estimated 
and later turned out to be 
true, some forty pounds. 


’M entitled to another,” 
said Captain Skinner. 
“I’m going after him in that 
deep hole and large eddy 
just below.” 

And he did. And his luck 
followed. On the third cast 
his rod bent, and again began 
struggle between man and 
fish. 

“He’s a moose,” said the 
guide. “The Captain's got 
the hang of it now; so let 
him alone.” 

We abided by the law of 
the guide and stood breath- 
lessly watching the fight as 
it waged up and down and 
across. Five minutes, ten 
minutes, fifteen minutes 
passed, but man’s skill had 
not conquered the trout’s 
fighting spirit. After twenty 
minutes the encounter be- 
came sort of common and the 
feverish feeling left us on- 
lookers: that is, myself and 
Captain Roderick, for the 
guide knew hundreds of simi- 
lar battles and took them as he did the very 
bark on the firs. 

Another five minutes and Captain 
Skinner began complaining of an ache in 
his arms. He turned the rod over tu his 
companion with “I haven’t seen the big 
boy yet. He hasn't broke water in all 
this time. [I——”’ 

Swish! the water broke and a giant trout 
dived upward, shaking his head, then 
arched and nose-dived again into the 
stream. 

“Not many more of those,” 
guide. “That ll weaken him. 
trout he is!” 

True to the assertion, two more breaks, a 
few weakened runs, and the big boy came 
in at the pull of the line, his red-striped and 
silvery side shining brilliantly. He came 
in side-up, as they do, but with & look of 
defiance still present in his eye. A moment 
later the sharp point of the gaff pierced his 
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Some Skokomish rainbows that any angler would respect 


jaw and he was tugged to the bank, fighting 
in his final throes. 

At the country grocery store he was 
weighed, bringing the beam at balance at 
141% pounds. 


\ E met Captains Skinner and Roderick 

often after that and fished with them 
several times, with good luck, on the north 
fork. But army life calls men within its 
fold to other parts, and it was the captains’ 
luck to be called to other posts far removed 
from western Washington and the great 
north fork of the Skokomish. 

Captain Skinner said the day he left: 

“Some time I’m coming back to fish this 
stream. I hope I find it unchanged. I 
would hate to think of it falling under the 
onrush of civilization’s progress. I would 
hate to see its waters harnessed for man’s 
demand for power. But it’s a natural 

(Continued on page 83) 
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Many men who are good shots 


can’t make a good score on 

guail. In timber bob-white 

taxes the skill of the best of 
them 


By 


Cuarves ASKINS 


LL of us know how to shoot quail, 
and very few of uscan tell the other 
fellow how to doit. The American 
quail is the simplest bird to hit that 

flies, sometimes, under. some conditions. 
No novice who can shoot a-wing at all is 
so entirely without skill that he cannot hit 
an occasional quail, and no man ever be- 
came so expert that, taking shots as they 
came, he could bag 90 per cent. 

Somebody has said that shooting quail 
is very like taking clay birds. Yes, very 
like and also very different. The record on 
clay birds is comathing like five or six hun- 


dred straight; but if any man ever killed a 
hundred quail straight, swearing to it 
wouldn't save him. Fred Kimble, on two 


different occasions, kjlled fifty-seven single 
ducks straight, using a one-barreled gun, 
and even this may not be the record. 

Clean scores of one hundred live pigeons 
have been made several times, and some man 
in Louisiana is supposed to have killed fifty 
jack-snipe in succession. I once killed 
twenty-eight chickens straight, using a 
28-bore gun; probably the record would be 
more than double that, if obtainable. I have 
twice killed twenty-three quail straight: 
once about thirty years ago when the season 
opened in Octoberyand once about fifteen 
years ago, shooting December birds. Just 
what the record is on quail I don’t know, 
but I am betting that nobody ever bagged 
fifty without a miss—never will either. 

It is difficult to do expert work on quail, 
partly because of conditions. The bird 
rarely makes his home beyond easy reach 
of good cover, into which he goes at the first 
or second flight. The man who refuses to 
follow him into the woods is a pottering 
sort of a cuss, and not a real quail shooter. 

In cover, every bird ought to be chanced 
that affords the least possibility of a kill; 
and if misses do not occur about as often 
as hits, the marksman is a freak—such a 
freak of nature as has‘never existed. Long 
runs are the result of luck and accident, 
coupled with birds that have not previously 
been shot at. 

Wing-shooting can roughly be divided 
into mechanics and knowledge. Mechanics 
includes all handling of the gun, all move- 
ments in getting the body into position 
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to take the shot, and all aiming movements 
down to the pulling of the trigger. Knowl- 
edge, we will say, includes knowing the 
flight characteristics of every game bird and 
knowing precisely where to hold for every 
shot that may be afforded. This knowledge 
can come from no source other than wide 
experience. 

Lead is based on swing and shooting 
style as well as on speed of flight and angle 
of the mark. No two men ever had pre- 
cisely the same shooting style, and if any 
one follows my instructions for lead he may 
or he may not hit. 

Wing-shooting might be diagrammed as 
shown on the opposite page. Taking the 
diagram from top to bottom, the gun can 
be dismissed with a brief notice. For 
years I have believed that a 12-bore gun is 
really not necessary for quail shooting. 
A 16-guage carries enough shot, is lighter 
and more attractive in appearance, and will 
stand modifying to about the same extent 
as the twelve. A sixteen with improved- 
cylinder right and quarter-choked left 
is a fine quail gun, though if the weapon is 
intended for general use the first barrel 
should be a quarter choke and the second a 
half choke. The 20-bore with an ounce of 
shot is nearly as good, and can be bored in 
the same way. 


SUALLY quail are still rising when the 

first barrel is fired; so have the stock 
fairly straight. In lengths, stocks should 
be a quarter of an inch shorter than duck 
gun measurements and a half inch shorter 
than that of the trap gun, for the quail gun 
must come up when the body is twisted 
into all sorts of positions, tending to a balk 
when the stock is long. 

I prefer thirty-inch barrels in a sixteen, 
and twenty-eight in the twenty-bore, but 
most people would select shorter tubes on 
the score of hardiness. In a pump gun, a 
26-inch barrel is about right. No quail gun 








should weigh over 7 pounds, and 6 to 6% 
is better. 

As to vision, 
enough, and few misses can be charged to 


most people can see well 


inability to see the bird. I had one old 
shooting companion who used to see his 
bird, put up his gun and take it down 
without shooting, with the declaration that 
he couldn't find his mark over the tubes. 
He couldn't either; but he always shut one 
eye, and I suspect the better one. 

Of course, the man of keen vision has 
some advantage. Few men past middle 
age will question this, for they have but 
to recall whether or not they could aim 
more quickly and with greater precision 
when the bird had the sky as a background 
than they could when it hugged the brown 
earth. One thing is certain; if a man lacks 
keenness of vision, the worst ‘thing he can do, 
next to shutting both eyes, is to close one of 
them. 

No great knowledge of lead is required in 
quail shooting or, I might add, in grouse 
shooting or snipe shooting. Two-thirds of 
duck shooting success depends on knowing 
the lead; but if the gunner will take care 
never to pull the trigger behind the mark, 
no great lead and no great knowledge of 
lead is demanded of the quail shot. That 
is why the novice can always killa percentage 
of his birds, for he has but to aim directly 
at them. The opposite is true of duck 
shooting, because the man who aims directly 
at them kills discouragingly few. 

Nevertheless, a great many quail escape 
by having the charge pass behind. This is 
not due to a lack of knowledge of lead, but 
to some other cause, as over-anxiety or a 
trigger finger which outpaced the swing— 
trigger finger betrayed us, so we say. 
that is needful in quail shooting then, with 
the usual modified gun, is just to make dead 
certain that the gun is pointing ahead of the 
mark—not three feet ahead or five feet 
ahead—but never behind it. 
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Why Quail Shooting is Difficult 


Mention here of making allowance in 
lead, either in feet or lengths of the bird, 
doesn't apply to quail. Of course, an 
occasional bird will afford a passing shot; 
but if we missed all of these and no others, 
we could still account for our 90 per 
cent. 

Neither need the speed of our shot charge 
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concern us much. When taking ducks at 
a range of fifty yards or more, the velocity 
of our shot, whether 800 feet or 1,000, will 
make some difference in lead; but quail are 
rarely taken at any such range, and flights 
are away from the gun, not passing. 
Making allowance for the weight of the 
gun is different. Give a man a gun that is 
too heavy for him or heavier than he is 


accustomed to handling 
and straightway he will 
begin to shoot behind 
and under. If I under- 
took to shoot quail with 
an 8-pound gun, I’d 
have to hold distinctly 
farther ahead and dis- 
tinctly higher than I 
would with a 6-pound 
gun. I have found the 
same thing true in duck 
shooting when endeavor- 
ing to use a 12-pound 
10-bore after having be- 
come accustomed to an 
8-pound twelve. The 
big gun would pull me 
under and it would pull 
me behind, which I had 
to keep in mind all the 
time. 

In quail shooting the 
heavy gun, unless one 
has never used anything 
else, is a bad handicap. 
Not only is there a na- 
tural tendency to shoot 
behind and under, but 
the weight slows the 
swing and leaves the 
trigger time as of old— 
we pull the trigger be- 
fore we are on, and the bird sails safely away. 

Mechanical execution presents about all 
the real difficulties of quail shooting. In the 
first place, we have the maximum move- 
ments of legs, feet, arms and body in getting 
into shooting position. I am willing to 
assert that if quail could be shot from the 
trap, man in position, gun up, even at 
thirty yards’ rise, plenty of men would kill 
90 per cent. 

The trouble is that a man usually has to 
walk up his bird. It may rise to the front, 
right, left, or even behind him. Very 
often he is caught with his legs tangled, and 
as the gun comes up he finds himself un- 
balanced, his body swaying to one side or 
the other in a way not to be foreseen, de- 
flecting his weapon enough to cause a miss, 
though the mark is in plain sight and 
winging on a level keel. 

The momentary delay which many 
advise as essential to good quail shooting is 
not, as many suppose, a pause to recover 
coolness; what it really does is give time for 
a perfect position, for perfectly placing 
butt to shoulder and for perfect body 
balance. After securing such balance, 
which can usually be done long ere the mark 


If there is timber ahead of you, your bird will be rising 








No man ever became so expert at quail shooting that he 


could bag 90 per cent 


reaches twenty yards, the shot is generally 
easy. The only complication then is one 
which might hurry us out of time, as when 
the bird is threatening to reach cover. 

However, all of us have seen birds missed 
—not to mention losing them ourselves— 
which looked as simple as falling off a log. 
One fruitful cause of such missing is poorly 
placed feet and an unbalanced body. 

I have sometimes fired at a quail when my 
gun was in such poor position that the butt 
passed under the armpit when the piece 
was discharged. Under such circumstances 
a man may try to get his line by means of 
his cheek, with a fine prospect of not doing 
it. With a quail under twenty yards anda 
choked gun, ~ hasn’t much pattern leeway 
to make up for a faulty line of aim—six 
inches off might mean a sure miss. 

You had better take a bit of time in placing 
the gun butt where it ought to be. Where 
you look you want the gun to shoot; and 
if it doesn’t do that, no amount of coolness 
or steadiness or knowledge of where to hold 
is going to do any good. 

I have shot at a straightaway quail right 
in front of the sight, missed, and was 
totally at sea as to why. Then, by 
examining the bushes, I found that my 
charge had gone a foot or possibly two feet 
higher than I was certain it should have 
gone. The fault was gun position, of course, 
and this gun position is accountable for 
sighting across the barrels from either 
side. When the cheek is too high, the 
charge goes to the right; cheek too low, 
charge goes low and to the left. 


HOOTING, low, however, is generally 
due to a different aes the trigger 
finger is too keen on the If a man 
could only persuade hineelt that there is 
plenty of time to get himself and his gun 
into position before trying to cover the bird, 
much would be gained and the percentage 
of kills would be far larger. Very often 
it is the roar of the bevy and the necessity of 
icking his bird that upsets him. All of us 
_ to become accustomed to that bev 
rush, and there is no royal road to pati 
condition of mind; nothing but experience 
will help. 

As to gun and body movements after the 
piece is up, that branch of the subject would 
require a whole book. Clay-bird sheoting 
practically eliminates body and gun i- 
tions as part of a man’s problem. e is 
further taught to cover his mark by the 
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Field and Stream 


There is nothing difficult about the straightaway covey in the open 


sway and swing of a pivoted body, and not 
by altering the relative position of his arms. 

The duck shot, if he is rightly placed and 
not cramped, can do the same thing. The 
quail shooter never does know just what he 
will have to do. 

The duck shot notes the coming of the 
fowl, times the placing of butt to shoulder 
and points his piece close behind the mark. 
Thereafter he has but to carry his line of aim 
past the bird to the lead he thinks right. The 
total movement of the gun muzzle after it is 
up may not be more than three inches. This 
movement is usually horizontal in case of 
passing birds, or upward at an angle if they 
have decoyed; in either case it is simple and 
there is not much room for error. 

Stated in terms of minutes and degrees, as 
a rifleman would, in duck shooting the total 
gun-swing may not cover more than one de- 
gree and it may be much less. Of course, 
this might happen with a“quail also where 
the bird quartered gently or went away, and 
then we have one of those easy shots which 
anybody can take. On the other hand, a 
quail is liable to spring in front and curve 
about, entailing a gun-swing of ninety de- 
grees or more before the mark can be 
covered. 

Stated simply, the mechanical difference 
in the two shots, the duck and quail, is 
something like this. Make too dots eight 
inches apart on a sheet of paper. Place the 
point of your pencil on the paper a half inch 
away from one of these dots. You can draw 
a straight line and hit the dot that is but a 
half inch away without trouble, can’t you? 
But how about the line that is six or eight 
inches off? Have some trouble to make a 
straight freehand line to that and hit it, 
wouldn't you? The difference in a short 
gun-swing and a long gun-swing is just that 
difference. 


LL have to put some psychology into this 
paragraph, tedious as that may be. When 

a quail springs, we endeavor to throw the 
gun on him, right where he is at the first 
instant when he is distinctly seen. The mind 
gives orders to that effect, and the muscles, 
being in tune, would do a good job of it 
rovided the bird stayed right there where 
e was when mental, muscular and gun 
movements started. He doesn’t do that; 
but in the quarter of a second or eighth of a 
second that it takes us to get the gun upto our 
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shoulder, the quail has been doing business. 

Inevitably, if he rises within forty feet and 
starts to curve about, the gun falls in be- 
hind him, behind and under, for nobody 
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designed to end at a certain point where, 
according to the calculation, the bird 
should be. 

While getting the gun up, we see where the 
bird is with regard to our sight and we cal- 
culate, or we know by intuition too quick for 
ordinary brain action, where he will be by 
the time our lightning snap can cover him. 
The gun is now sent to this calculated point 
with a movement so swift that it amounts 
to a jerk, and a trigger timed to yield at the 
precise end of this jerk. We can time our 
pull to this snap, never doubt it. 


HE one weakness of this sort of snap 

work is that after the brain has made 
its calculation and the snapped movement 
has started, neither eye not brain has any 
further conscious control of that gun up to 
the time the movement ends. Regardless of 
what the bird does meantime and of what 
we can see that he does, our obedient muscles 
carry through the order, and bang goes the 
gun right where the bird ought to be. About 
every so often the bird is there where he 
ought to be, and about every so often he is 
not there where he ought to have been. The 
quicker the snap the more certain we are to 
catch him; the wider the pattern the greater 
probability of catching him, and the shorter 
the line of the snap the better its chance of 
success. 

A short line of snap means that the gun 
should be close to the.mark when the 
snapped movement starts, and it is up to us 
to see that it does start from close to the 
mark with no necessity for covering many 
degrees before it ends on the mark. 
The substance of this is that if you 
want to snap or if you 
have to snap, make the 
movement so fast that 
the gun acts like the 
shutter of one of these high 
velocity cameras, leaving 
the mark in comparison 
practically standing still. 

One thing is to be re- 
membered in snapping; at 
the end of the movement 
the gun is fired automati- 
cally. Don’t make any mis- 
take about that “‘fired auto- 
matically,” for the gun is 
always fired, no matter if 
the bird has been killed 
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There is a lot of difference between leading a duck and 


leading a quail 


throws up a gun pointed high and 
obscuring the mark. Two courses are 
open to us. We may try to intercept 
the bird or we may follow directly after him 
with a gun muzzle moving 
fast enough to close the gap 
between sights and mark. 
The swing is rapid, but it is 
slow enough so that it can 
be governed; that is, the 
gun can be lowered or raised 
and the trigger timed in ac- 
cordance with what the eye 
sees. Inalarge measure, up 
to the time the trigger pull 
is started, the swinging gun 
is directly governed by the 
eye; in other styles of shoot- 
ing, after a certain stage the 
piece is governed by calcula- 
tion. We will see. 

The interception of a bird 
is usually accomplished with 
one quick, straight move- 
ment. This amounts in 
effect to a jerk, though 
we do not call it that. 
The jerked movement is 
not intended to be contin- 
uous or sustained, but is 


meantime by some one else. 
gun can be snapped 
upward to intercept or it 
can be snapped horizontally 
on the line of flight; but it 
can't be done froma position above the bird. 
For several reasons the rapid swing is the 
surest method of wing-shooting. It relieves 
(Continued on page 75) 


How a flushing covey looks to a slow camera and the 


first-time gunner 














FLOATING 


By H. R. Ossorn 


in thee OZARKS 


A wonderful trip for the fellow who loves nature and likes to fish 


T was late in December. We were far 
from the haunts of civilization. Out- 
side, the wind moaned and shrieked 
while the rain and sleet beat against 

the tent roof. Inside,Walter Massey and I 
were content. We had just finished a 
supper of roast duck and sweet potatoes 
and were listening to our host, George 
Hawkins, as he related 
some of his hunting ex- 
periences. 

George tells a story 
well, having the peculiar 
knack of going into de- 
tails and yet being in- 
tensely interesting. This 
accomplishment, 
coupled with the fact 
that when he talks he 
really has something to 
tell, is sufficient evidence 
that Walter and I were 
enjoying the treat of the 
season. 

Finally the talk drifted 
to fishing and, as we were 
all enthusiastic _fisher- 
men, the lure of the rod 
carried us far on the wings of fancy. The 
result was that before we retired we had 
all plans laid for a week's float on Buffalo 
and White Rivers, and set the time as the 
following June. 

There is not a more beautiful stream in 
all the Ozarks than Buffalo River, or South 
Fork of the White River as some maps 
give it. I say this advisedly, having been 
reared near the beautiful Current in south 
Missouri, which has been made famous by 
Emerson Hough, Ozark Ripley and others; 
also having crossed and recrossed these 
mountains and their beautiful streams from 
St. Louis, Missouri, to Hot Springs, Arkan- 
sas. So Iam sure that I know what Iam 
talking about when I say this is one of the 
most beautiful of them all, swift over the 
shallows, slow flowing over the deeps. 

Great limestone cliffs of red and gray 
rear their cedar and pine-covered heads 
two or three hundred feet in the air, with 
here a sand and there a clean gravel bar. 
Here too are many clumps of pink rhodo- 
dendrons, Oswego tea, violets and many 
other flowers, and in the more shaded 
recesses may occasionally be found the 
yellow lady’s-slipper, the most beautiful 
member of the orchid family. 

The bird life of this section is wonderful. 
The scarlet tanager, cardinal, blue jay, 
warblers and scores of other songsters, in- 
cluding that sweetest voiced singer the 
brown thrasher, make this the outdoorsman’s 
paradise. Even darkness does not remove 
the charm, for the mocking-bird sings at night 
just as by day. On this trip I spent many of 
the evening hours watching the mountains 
across the river from our various camps, 
where literally millions of little fireflies were 


busy with their lanterns making the 
mountainsides look like some weird city of 
a past age. 


We began our trip at a point on the 
Buffalo River near Cozahome, Arkansas, 
and floated on down into the White to 
Sylamore. It was probably ten o’clock on 
Sunday, our first day on the river, when we 


prepared to get under way. George and 
Walter were down by the boat, I being the 
last one to get ready. As I noticed they 


were preparing to shove off, I grabbed my 
tackle box and made a dash for the boat. 
Half-way to them I hung the toe of my 
heavy army shoe under a root, and ker- 
As I fell my tackle 


thrash, down I came! 








Of those fighting bass we kept only a few to eat 


box came unfastened, and flies, reels, wooden 
minnows, feather minnows, rods, spinners, 
bugs and lures of all kinds were scattered 
from one end of that bar to the other. I 
raised up on one elbow, contemplated the 
scene, and cast an eye toward the boys. I 
was craving sympathy, but that’s not what 
I got. 


EORGE was looking at me, but plain 

disgust was written in every line of his 
countenance. Walter started to wade off 
down the river, and George turned and 
followed him. Away they went, whipping 
the stream into a froth. They made a 
fairly good day's catch of it, but I didn’t 
fish any, for by the time I had collected and 
invoiced my tackle, checked it all in and 
floated down to them, the day was pretty 
well advanced. So I pitched camp, took a 
swim and called it a day. 

Next morning we were up early and 
ready for business. Here we inaugurated 
a system that held good throughout the 
entire trip and proved to be very satis- 
factory. Number One would take his place 


in the bow of the boat and fish one hour? 
then he would drop back to the center of 
the boat and spend another hour fishing 
from that station; then his third hour was 
spent with the oar in the stern of the boat. 
This gave two hours of fishing to one at 
the oar. 

We adhered to this rule strictly except 
when we were shooting rapids. The noise 
of these rapids can be heard quite a dis- 
stance, and when we neared them we always 
managed to get George at the oar, as he 
was by far the best of the three when it 
came to steering the boat. Aside from the 
fact that this part of the trip was a little 
skittish, it was great sport, more especially 
after we got into White River, as we 
would go at a fast gait over some of the 
rapids while the spray would sometimes 
fly half the length of the boat, generally 
giving the man in the bow a fairly good 
drenching. 

Our first day’s catch was thirty-one, most 
of them large-mouth bass. We fished only 
about half the day, kept what we could 
eat for dinner and supper, and turned the 
rest back to the water. Our greatest sport, 
however, was catching 
the small-mouth bass in 
the swift water. They 
are the greatest fight- 
ers on earth and stay 
on the shoals as a rule. 
When you get one of 
these scrappers, about 
sixteen toeighteen inches 
long, on a light fly rod, 
you sure have some 
sport. 


NE day we were 

floating leisurely 
along, making an occa- 
sional catch, when we 
heard a great commotion 
near a rock that jutted 
above the water some 
three feet from the bank. 
Just then a_ water 
snake, about two feet 
long, dashed out of the water and up in the 
bank. Walter, who was then in the bow, 
dropped his lure just beyond the rock and 
zip, a big-mouth that would weigh some 
2% pounds had it! 

We turned that scrapper back to the 
water with the hope that next time he 
would catch the snake. He was too much of 
a game fish to keep from the river. As he 
hit the water and slipped into its crystal 
depths Walter whispered, “‘May his tribe 
increase,” and two soft “Amens’” came 
from the rear end of the boat. 

One day when using a wooden minnow in 
swift water I had a strike, hung my victim 
and began to reel in. I noticed that the 
pull was unnatural and could not figure out 
the reason until I started to net my fish. 
Lo and behold, I had a double catch, both 
big-mouth, one 12% and the other 15% 
inches long. 

They were soon unhooked and I resumed 
casting. About the fourth or fifth cast 
following, I hooked another pair of similar 
size, but just as I started to net them one 

(Continued on page 75) 
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COMES 


The 


(GREAT BIRD 


Opening the turkey season in Pennsylvania, 
with plenty of game to hunt 


F any one had seen John and me at our 

antics in the woods of that wild 

valley, he surely would have been 

forced to the conclusion that the year 
was about 1809 and that we were scouting 
for Indians, for we were lying flat among 
the fallen chestnuts and our wariness made 
showing ourselves appear a life-and-death 
matter. 

But the observer need have had no 
illusions. John and I were only out on the 
mountain, scouting for turkeys a week 
before the season opened. Moreover, we 
had had signs and signals to warn us that 
the game for which we were searching was 
close at hand. For half a day we had 
tramped the fragrant autumn leaves, and 
had seen where a fine flock of turkeys had 
been scratching for chestnuts and other 
food. We had seen where the flock had 
roosted. And now we had at last come 
within hearing distance of the great birds 
themselves. 

Side by side and flat on the ground we 
stretched, awaiting the approach of the 
flock. It was after sunset. In the big 
timber where we were, the light was already 
glimmering. To east and west towered 
the tall wooded ranges, while northward and 
southward the deep and narrow valley 
extended in misty silence. 

The turkeys made a big noise coming to 
roost. They evidently forgot some of 


The turkeys made a big noise coming 
to roost. They evidently forgot some 
of their daytime wariness. They called 
querulously and there were a good 
many little squabbles in the large 
family 
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their daytime  wariness. They called 
querulously, like the variety of the barn- 
yard, and there were a good many little 
squabbles in the large family. 

At last they came into sight. It was 
hard to count them. They were moving 
about restlessly, and it was difficult to 
keep one’s eyes on the same bird for even a 
moment. It was distracting to see so fine 
a show of wild life come so close to us. 
Some of the turkeys came within ten steps 
of us; the most distant of the flock was 
within easy gunshot. 

The majority were sleek and plump hens, 
though there were many rangy young 
gobblers, and two magnificent old birds, 
evidently the leaders of the flock. Every 
turkey was craning its neck curiously, 
peering up into the bare branches clearly 
outlined now against the bright afterglow. 
Soon the soft but distinct swish-swish-swish 
began. Each turkey took a miniature run 
and rose easily to his chosen perch. It was 
not hard then to count the flock. Within 
fifteen minutes all of them were in the big 
chestnuts, and both John and I were busily 
counting. 

“Did you ever see such a flock?” he 
whispered. ‘I make it forty-two.” 

“Forty-three,” I answered quietly. 
“You must have missed the old boy 
down the hill yonder.” 


BACK 


By ArcuisaLpD RuTLEDGE 


It was true. Within range.of even a 
short brush-gun, forty-three wild turkeys 
had gone to roost! But that was by no 
means the most remarkable feature. What 
impressed itself upon me was not merely 
that I had seen such a sight but that the 
thing had actually happened in one of the 
most populous states of the Union, for I 
made this observation only a few years ago 
in southern Pennsylvania, It was not ina 
game preserve, nor anywhere near one; 
but just in the wild mountains, where every 
man seems to have the right to hunt. 

have said that this observation was 
made a few days before the hunting season 











































The reader will wonder whether, after the 
season closed, any of the fine flock re- 
mained. It is really a wonder that any 
were left, for during the thirteen hunting 
days of the season (there were supposed to 
be fifteen days, but two were Sundays) the 
cannonading along those mountains was 
almost continuous. Scores upon scores of 
hunters repaired to that wild wooded valley, 
but very few came out with a turkey. 





The Great Bird Comes Back 


The reason was twofold: the great 
American bird can take care of himself, 
even when pursued by an army of hunters; 
and the average man who is lured into the 
woods by the vision of a forty-pound 
gobblers’ gobbling at him violently from a 
distance of ten yards has many things to 
learn about the nature and the hunting of 
this grand bird. The sportsman who takes 
the wild turkey fairly has a right to be 
congratulated, for he has outwitted one of 
the most alert creatures, mentally and 
physically, in existence. 

On the first day I went into the mountains 
at daybreak. Three friends were with me. 
Before we had sufficient light to shoot, we 
heard a flock coming off the roost. This 
was a smaller flock than the one John and 
I had counted. The old gobbler in this 
flock must have been making a night of it, 
for he appeared all on edge, and gobbled 
in the most persistent and_ irritated 
manner. 

We separated, climbing up to the first 
bench of the hill in pairs. John was with 
me. Before we had gone a hundred yards 
we heard our comrades shoot four times. 
They were in a deep gorge, and their shots 
sounded muffled. Yet it might be supposed 
that the reports of the guns would have 
startled all the turkeys within hearing 
distance. But it was not so, for suddenly 
John laid a hand on my arm. 

“Look yonder,”’ he whispered, pointing 
toa large hickory 120 yards up the mountain. 

Outlined against the brightening east we 
clearly saw a fine gobbler in the big shell- 
bark tree. The shots of our comrades had 
made him uneasy, for he was standing up 
on his perch, and his head and neck were 
craned with curiosity. Once or twice he 
teetered, and he had to spread his tail and 
partly open his wings to steady himself. 

here was no use to try him from where 
we stood, and it was as hopeless to try to 
stalk him. The man who, under any but 
the most extraordinarily favorable circum- 
stances, attempts to stalk a wild turkey 
does not understand the bird. Old 
mountaineers tell me that, even at night, 
when the moon is up, it is no easy matter 
to get within range of a roosted turkey. 

I have killed them off the roost in the 
South; but there conditions are very 
different, since the turkeys love to roost in 
pines and live-oaks, which are evergreens, 
or in big trees hung with gray moss. They 
therefore do not feel themselves so exposed 
as do the turkeys of a mountainous country, 
which customarily roost in bare trees. 

“T see a hemlock behind him,” John 
whispered to me. ‘You stay here, and 
I'll try to get to him behind that tree. If 
he flies off, you may get a chance at him.” 


I DID not think much of the plan, but no 
other seemed visible on the landscape; 
and I must confess that John slunk away in 
a mest admirably effacing manner. But 
the noise he made! The keen air of the 
silent, chill November morning was just 
tingling to transfer sounds. John appeared 
to me to imitate a wounded hippo tearing 
his way through dry papyrus. 

By watching the gobbler closely I could 
see that the great bird had located my 
friend, and had in all probability quite 
nicely judged the plan whereby the hunter 
dreamed he could approach. While John 
was patiently continuing his stalk, and was 
still far from being within range, the 
gobbler spread his wings and sailed to 
earth. He came no nearer to me in flight 
than he had been on the tree. His escape 
was easy and effectual. 

My comrade had not seen the turkey fly 
down, and his stalk continued with futile 
care until I reached him and explained 
matters. By this time day was broadening, 
and up and down the long ridges of the 
mountains a regular cannonade had begun. 


The turkeys were off the roost, and the army 
of hunters after them were getting shots at 
them—or at least glimpses—it seeming to 
be the rule nowadays that it is good policy 
for a man to shoot at a turkey if he comes 
within sight, regardless of the distance. 

Such a policy accounts for the cannonade, 
yet for very few turkeys. Even a 12-gauge 
32-inch-barrel gun of the best make, charged 
with No. 2’s or with. BB's, will hardly 
stop a turkey beyond seventy-five yards. 
The feat is possible, but it is not likely. 

The average hunter, having made up his 
mind not to miss his chance, will blithely 
blaze away at 150 yards. Then his mind 
will start to granulate alibis, for he will have 
to explain to his friends how he missed. I 
think these men who misjudge the killing 
distance of their guns are great game 
preservers; they not only do not hurt the 
game but they scare it so badly that no one 
else will get a chance at it. 

Few indeed of all the men who hunt 
wild turkey have that greatest essential 
quality, a game sense. It is the great 
requirement. Of course, any hunter, how- 
ever much of a tyro, may blunder on a 
chance for a turkey and secure his bird. 
But the true equipment for hunting, the 
one thing that will not fail when put to the 
test, is a game sense, the instinct to know 
what to do and where to go when following 
a certain type of game. 


‘THE man who knows how to be silent in 
the woods, who, for an hour or so, can 
make himself an excellent imitation of a 
stump, is ina fair way toward getting turkeys. 
I have a friend whose success in the business 
world has been phenomenal, and it has been 
achieved by the hardest kind of driving 
methods. If he ever meets an obstacle, 
he “butts the bull off the bridge.’’ This 
same spirit, unfortunately, he carries into 
hunting of the wild turkey. 

Well do I remember the day when he 
promised to join me in the mountain at 
noon. It was toward one o’clock when, 
far away through the woods, I heard a 
mighty shouting begin. It was my friend. 
Then he began to approach; and despite 
the fact that he knew well enough that he 
was in good turkey country, he came like an 
avalanche. I recalled an old line of poetry: 
“The thunder of his striding was reverberant 
on the shore.” 

The leaves rustled wildly about his feet; 
the dead brush crashed alarmingly; every 
now and then he would dislodge a boulder 
that would go hurtling noisily down the 
mountainside. The shouting also con- 
tinued. In due time he came up to me. 

“‘Hello,”” he said. “Where are all these 
turkeys? I’ve hunted for an hour, and I 
haven’t found one.” 

To explain to him the difficulty seemed 
to me a delicate matter, especially since his 
manful exertions had made him drip with 
or He honestly felt that he 

ad played more than his share of the game, 
and that turkeys, if they were at all decent, 
would simply have to let him shoot them. 
If I were to suggest to this friend that his 
methods might not be right, he would not 
understand me, for his ways have made 
him fatally successful in his dealings with 
men. 

It is an easy matter to contrast him witha 
good turkey-hunter: a man who studies 
the signs that the great birds have left, who 
follows on noiseless feet, who keenly hears 
their coming and awaits with the im- 
mobility of a statue, his gun leveled on the 
line of their approach. He never forgets 
that a sound or a movement may betray him. 

A wild turkey’s static eyesight is not 
good; that is, he does not readily recognize a 
motionless man. But there are no eyes in 
the world more skilful to see movement, and 
no ears more alert to catch a sound. 

(Continued on page 85) 
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These Pacific waters teem with game fish that « 


LTHOUGH the fish of the Ha- 
waiian Islands were first officially 
recorded as early as 1782 by Brous- 
sonet, from specimens obtained dur- 

ing Captain ( Cook's third voyage to the 
Islands, it was not until 1903 that any 
serious attempt was made t» describe the 
species of fish in these waiers. In that 
year the United States Fish Commission 
recorded 902 kinds, includiag the giant 
mackerels, such as the swordfish, tuna, 
oceanic bonito and albacore. 

It was only in 1914, through the efforts of 
the Hawaii Tuna Club, an organization 
formed along similar lines to the Catalina 
Tuna Club, that the great possibilities for 
game fishing in Hawaii became known. 
Since that year, many members of the 
California game fishing clubs and Eastern 
anglers, as well as visitors from Australia 
and the Orient, have greatly enjoyed the 
sport in these mid-Pacific Islands. 

An important feature regarding Hawaii 
is that the climate is equable, with no 
sudden squalls to mar the pleasure of this 
outdoor sport. There are numerous 
sheltered bays and fine stretches of deep 
blue waters within a short distance from 
Honolulu where conditions are ideal for 
game fishing. Here the flying fish—the 
natural food for the game fish—rise in 
schools, disturbed by the gliding motion of 
the motorboat, often to fall prey to the 
finny fellow waiting in the crevices of his 
abode in the rocks. 

Hawaii might well be described as the 
angler's paradise, as its waters teem with 
game fish of great variety and large size. 
Unlike other game fishing grounds, Hawaii 
can be fished any month of the year, with 
the assurance that fine specimens of the 
fighting kinds can be brought to gaff. 
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‘with this 


GoopInc FIELD 


By H. 


From ancient times, the natives held 
the monopoly of the fishing in Hawaii, and 
probably the most peculiar feature of these 
fisheries, from an early period, was the 
well-developed principle of private owner- 
ship of the fishes found in the open sea and 
bays within a prescribed distance from 
shore. There are, however, practically no 
fishery rights in Hawaii at the present time 
which affect game fishing. 

Almost every species of salt-water game 
fish are found in Hawaiian waters. The 
most numerous are the giant mackerels, 
such as the leaping or blue-fin tuna, long-fin 
tuna, and yellow-fintuna. The blue-fin and 
yellow-fin tuna reach a large size locally 
and are plentiful in the channels and off- 
shore deep waters of all the islands. 

Some twenty miles from Honolulu, on 
the Island of Oahu, is Kaenae Point, a rocky 
ledge running far out into the deep blue 
waters. When the tide is running in, a 
strike can always be had by trolling slowly 
along the edge of the ledge. 

This is a favorite fishing ground for 
the Japanese, who still-fish for the tuna, 
using a long line anchored in places, from 
which shorter lines are fastened and baited 


with live bait. Where the short line is 
fastened to the heavier surface line, a 
small bamboo pole is tied, to which a 


piece of red rag is attached. When the 
fish strikes the bait on a particular line, 
the pull is shown by the waving of the rag. 
The Jap then rows to the line, removes 
it from the surface line and lands his fish 
after a tow of some twenty minutes or more. 

It is not uncommon for a dozen tuna to be 
brought to market after a day’s fishing 
gear. These fish average 150 
pounds in weight. When making for the 
fishing grounds in their power sampans, 





will delight the salt-water angler 


the Japanese always throw a stout line 
out with a No. 9 tarpon hook, to which is 
attached a piece of red rag or white calico. 
On these occasions they speed up to 10 
knots. 

I saw a 300-pound yellow-fin tuna in the 
Honolulu market which was landed by the 
Japanese on one of these trips. During 
June, July and August, the tuna are very 
plentiful, and many a line has been lost 
in the process of holding the big fellows 
after striking. 

The tuna are known by the Hawaiian 
generic name of ahi. The prevalence of 
these fish in Hawaiian waters conveniently 
located to Honolulu, with all modern con- 
veniences as to the obtaining of tackle and 
motorboats, should attract many anglers to 
this lovely group of Islands—the mid- 
Pacific outpost of our great American 
nation. Hawaii is a full fledged Territory 
of the United States. 


HE swordfish, another of the big-game 

fish so much sought after by anglers, is 
also plentiful in Hawaiian waters. The species 
generally brought to gaff is the Xziphias 
gladius, which grow to an enormous size. 
One specimen captured by Japanese fisher- 
men weighed over 800 pounds and was 
caught on a trolling line; the tail measured 
fifty-three inches across. 

The average size of the swordfish in these 
waters runs from 150 to 200 pounds. These 
game fish usually travel in pairs and are 
quite frequently seen inshore in deep waters. 
A fine specimen, weighing 225 pounds, 
was landed on heavy regulation tackle 
recently. This fish struck at an artificial 
bait, and was brought to gaff after an 
hour’s fight. 

The swordfish greatly 


resembles the 
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tarpon for spectacular play after striking, 
making a succession of leaps in the air 
after taking the bait. They have been 
known to strike at either live bait ora spoon. 

Several fine specimens of the sailfish, 
belonging to the swordfish family, have 
recently been killed by members of the 
Hawaii Tuna Club. When these fish come 
to the surface after striking, they seem to 
bring the very bottom of the ocean with 
them, as their frantic efforts to shake the 
hook off beggars description. These fellows 
require careful handling, as they are swift 
in the water and their movements are very 
uncertain. It is a fight to the finish with 
them and the prize is never a sure one 
until it is aboard the launch. 


HE bonito (Gymnosarda pelamis) are 

very plentiful in Hawaiian waters, and 
if played with a regulation 9-ounce rod and 
9-thread line they put up a splendid fight. 
These fish are well known to the old 
Hawaiians, who named them the aku and 
kawakawa. The bonito is often called the 
humming bird of the sea, being as quick as a 
flash in the water. With its brilliant 
colorings it is a thing of rare beauty. 

These fish appear in large schools, some 
mile or two from shore, and their presence is 
always known by the flocks of sea birds 
hovering over them. When they rise to the 
surface, the birds dive for them. When 
the fish sound, the birds rise and circle 
round. 

By watching the movements of the birds 
and following their repeated dives, the 
angler is certain of obtaining fine sport. 
The fish will strike at any bright object in 
the water, and while it lasts the sport is 
very exciting. 

The albacore, a smaller species of the giant 
mackerel family, is a common fish in 
Hawaiian waters and is a very sporty 
proposition. With a three-six outfit, he 
makes things quite interesting. 

One of the favorite game fish to be landed 
with rod and reel is the dolphin. This 
magnificent specimen of the finny tribe 
can be brought to gaff all the year round in 
Hawaii. Numerous catches of this fish 
measuring from five to six feet have been 
landed by members of the Hawaii Tuna 
Club and many visiting anglers to the 
Islands. 

The dolphin is remarkable for its brilliant 
and changeable colors; in life, the fish is of a 
bright silver, with yellow, green and brown 
spots on the lower parts. After death, only 
faint indications of the former gorgeous 
coloring remain. 

These fish are exceedingly fast swimmers. 
They keep to the surface after striking and 
make long runs, cutting the water like a 
knife. In fact, the appearance of the fish 





Hawaiian Game Fishing 


is that of a huge jack-knife. With its 
crested dorsal fin erected when swimming, 
it is truly the Beau Brummel of the 


ocean. 

While fishing recently off Diamond Head, 
some five or six miles from Honolulu, 
a fellow angler and I ran into a school of 
dolphin. My side partner got the first 
strike and I reeled in my line to await 
developments, leaving my spinner just over 
the side of the launch and slowly revolving 
in the water. Just as he brought his fish 
to gaff—a splendid specimen measuring 
five feet in length—another dolphin struck 
at my spoon and made a frantic rush. 
landed this beauty. 

Out of the school we secured seven dolphin 
in less than one hour—a fine afternoon’s 
sport. Were it generally known to game 
fishermen on the Pacific coast that the 
dolphin is so plentiful in Hawaiian waters 
and can be caught with rod and line, there 
would be an exodus of anglers to Hawaii 
for this fish alone. 

Another game fish which is very plentiful 
in these waters is the ono (Acanthocybium 
solandri), which is of a steel-blue color with 
markings closely resembling the swordfish. 
This very large mackerel-like fish was said 
by the ancient Hawaiians to be the parent 
of the opelu (small mackerel). It is an 
intermediate type between the giant 
mackerels and the swordfish, and is found 
in any of the deep water channels and 
off the rocky headlands of any of the 
islands. 


HE ono is a fierce fighter, making long 

rushes after striking. This fish requires 
a lot of careful handling as it doubles back 
after making its run. It is not an un- 
common occurrence for this game fish to run 
out with eight hundred feet of line before 
being checked, and more often the whole 
line goes by the board. 

These fish are unknown to many anglers 
who have visited these fishing grounds. 
They are built like a torpedo and are very 
fast swimmers. They measure in length 
from five to over six feet. The caudal fin 
is well developed, which gives it its great 
swimming qualities. In a day’s try-out 
off the island of Maui, over two hundred 
pounds of ono were killed with regulation 
tackle. With a 9-ounce rod and 9-thread 
line, this fish will tax all the skill of an ex- 
perienced angler. 

One of the great game fish of the mid- 
Pacific Islands is the ulua (Caranx), of 
which there are supposed to be nine species 
in the Hawaiian waters. These fish are 
exceedingly voracious, and frequent, in 
large numbers, the: rocky channels and 
the deep waters off the precipitous rocky 
ledges of any of the Island _ group. 


The surf fisherman will find much to keep him busy 





An ulua weighing 103 pounds has been 
brought to gaff with heavy regulation 
tackle. 

One of the difficulties in handling this 
fish after striking is that it invariably runs 
to the rocky crevices in deep water. With 
an experienced man at the wheel, he will 
aid the angler by heading out for deeper 
water. When once the ulua is sulking in’ 
the rocky bottom, it resolves itself into a 
waiting game. On such occasions, the 
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heavy copper wire leader plays an im- 
portant part. Pound for pound, the ulua 
has been declared by anglers to be the 
gamiest fish in any waters. 

The frigate mackerel, an abundant game 
fish in Hawaiian waters, like the albacore, 
run in schools. It has all the colors of the 
rainbow and is a fast swimmer. 

The black sea bass (Stereolepis gigas) is 
the Hawaiian hapuupuu. These fish are 
caught from points from one-half to one 
mile offshore. One specimen was recently 
marketed by Japanese fishermen at Hono- 
lulu which weighed 600 pounds. 

Other fish which are common in these 
islands are the mullet, running in great 
schools; the milkfish, Hawaiian awa; the 
needlefish (Tylosurus giganteus), or Ha- 
waiian ahaaha and auau, very voracious, 
numerous specimens measuring over three 
feet in length; the Hawaiian wolu (Ruvettus 
pretiosus), specimens of which have 
measured four feet in length and weighed 
forty pounds; pompanos; mackerel scads; 
perch, related to thesea basses; the catalufas, 
a carnivorous fish, chiefly found in deep 
waters; snappers; Hawaiian  ukikiki, 
kalikali and apakapaka, the latter an 
excellent food fish. 


ge a casting has been introduced in 
Hawaii. Fine catches of ulua! have 
been made, the largest weighing forty-five 
pounds. This sport promises to become a 
great feature, as many of the members of 
the Hawaii Tuna Club have already become 
expert in the game. 

Under the auspices of the Hawaii Tuna 
Club, fishing competitions are held through- 
out the year, for which club buttons and 
silver cups are awarded. 

Hawaii with its white beaches and clear 
waters, is truly the angler’s paradise. 
A visit to these shores will well repay 
the sportsman, as it is always summer-time 
and ra game fishing is good all the year 
round. 
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Y “small animals” is meant generally 

those which range upward to the 

size of a raccoon or a fox. While 

some larger specimes can success- 
fully be mounted by the same process used 
in preparing the smaller mammals, I am 
going to confine myself to this size limit, 
because it has been my experience that the 
amateur taxidermist seldom has any desire 
to mount a large, bulky animal which will 
occupy considerable space in his home. 
Even the fox mounted complete is an 
unusual object to find in the private col- 
lection. 

So bear in mind, then, that the instruc- 
tions to follow can successfully be used in 

reparing animals up to the size of and 
including the fox. I think you will agree 
with me that this gives you considerable 
range in which to practice your art. 

Our specimen will be chosen of such size 
as to make possible ease of handling and the 
most satisfying results upon a first attempt. 
I can remember my first animal, a squirrel. 
Because my results were most gratifying, 
I am going to use a squirrel as a subject. 
It helps a lot to choose a subject that is 
simple to handle and yet makes one of 
the most attractive ang popular mounts 
imaginable. 

Before we start, I want to impress one 
important thing upon you. I am treating 
this subject on the assumption that what- 
ever mounting you undertake will be done 
before the skin of your animal becomes dry, 
which will happen very quickly after it is 
removed from the body. In other words, 
it is a case of skin it and mount it. 

Relaxing a dried skin properly to get it 
soft and pliable for use is at best a difficult 
proposition and one which entails a rather 
lengthy detailed description. It is fortu- 
nate that the fur of animals.-is at its best in 
the fall and winter, for the weather con- 
ditions at those times will permit you to 
keep the animal for some time before 
skinning. A safe rule to follow is not to 
skin your specimen until you are ready to 
mount it. 

You have before you four things to do: 
namely, skinning, poisoning, building up 
and mounting. Each of these steps is 
complete in itself, and you will find your 
finished work greatly improved if you will 
execute properly these steps that lead up 
to it. Don’t slight any of them, or you 
will not get the result that care and atten- 
tion should insure. 

You have now the problem. Let’s get to 
work. It will be easy if you will follow 
instructions and do each step thoroughly. 

When you shot your squirrel, you should 
have at once proceeded to stuff the mouth, 
nostrils, ears and all shot holes with 
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cotton. This is important, for it prevents 
the blood and animal juices from oozing 
out and soiling the fur. Cultivate the 
habit of taking a bit of cotton with you on 
your trips—a handful is enough—so that 
you can stop immediately any blood which 
may escape. 

It is not an easy matter to remove dried 
blood from the fur. Save yourself the 
trouble. 

After you have reached home and allowed 





your squirrel to set for a time, you may be- 
gin the actual skinning.” Remember, do not 
skin it until you are ready to finish the job 
throughout the four steps, for the reason 
explained at the beginning of this article. 

You will have to rely on your best 
judgment as to when to begin actual 
skinning, for your specimen in the mean- 
time will have stiffened and must lose this 
stiffness before you can work to any advan- 
tage. You can very easily wait overnight 
before you start and sometimes for as long 
as thirty-six hours, depending on the 
weather. After the period of waiting, you 
will find upon skinning that the natural 
juices and blood have dried and that’ be- 
cause of this the skin more easily separates 
from the body. 


O not be in too great a hurry to start. 

Let nature help you. It pays. When 

you have decided that your squirrel is in the 

best condition, you may begin skinning. 

Supply yourself with a quantity of fine 
sawdust or corn-meal. 

The first operation is illustrated in 
figure I. Set your squirrel before you, 
head nearest you and bottom side up. With 
the point of a sharp knife, cut through the 
skin from X to Y, without digging into the 
body flesh beneath. This is the only cut 
you will make in the skin. 


Now, from this point on, for convenience 
and ease, use the sawdust or fine corn-meal 
= have provided. It will prevent the fur 

rom becoming soiled, as it readily absorbs 
the dampness of the body and any blood or 
juices that may escape, and will keep your 
fingers dry. You cannot do your best with 
damp fingers that soil the fur and stick to 
everything you touch. Place some right 
away into the cut you have just made. 

Take one edge of the skin and with your 
fingers push it away from the body the 
whole length of the cut you have just made. 
You may find it necessary at times to cut 
away some tissue that connects the skin 
and the flesh. Ordinarily, however, this 
will not be necessary, for unless your 
squirrel is the granddaddy of all the squirrels 
and consequently tough with age, you will 
find your fingers all the tools you require to 
do this. Use your sawdust all the while. 
As you expose a new area cover it. 

Push the skin away from the flesh the 
whole length of the cut and as far around 
the sides as you can without stretching it. 
You will presently come to the point where 
the hind leg joins the body. Take the leg 
in one hand and push the joint up into 
sight, as in figure II, being careful to sepa- 
rate the skin from the flesh so as not to 
stretch it. When you have separated the 
skin around the leg far enough, you will be 
able to touch your thumb and forefinger 
underneath the joint. 

At this joint cut the leg from the body at 
the heavy line as shown in figure II. Be 






Jasl bo07€ 
: made realy 
| \7e 4e piled 


ovr 
gen 
Se 2k 
“ecg = ZZ 


careful not to cut into the skin. If you will 
use a pair of scissors to do this, it will elim- 
inate any possibility of cutting into the skin 
already separated, as you can see where the 
points are before you cut. 

Pull the flesh and bones of the leg you have 
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just severed back into the leg skin and repeat 
this process on the other side of the squirrel, 
so that before you do anything else you will 
have both hind legs severed from the body. 
When you have 
both legs free, the 
next thing you 
should do is skin the 
tail. Go easy here, 
for the tail skin is 
easily broken. 


ORK the fin- 
gers complete- 
ly around the end of 
the body so that it 4 
is completely sepa- 
rated from the base 
of the tail. See fig- 
ure III. It may 
help you a little to 
pull the skin away from the tail bone for 
about an inch, but no farther. 

Then take your scissors again. Place the 
tail bone that is exposed well up between 
the blades, which should rest against the 
tail skin that is peeled back. Hold them 
steady, just tight enough so the skin can 
not pull through and loose enough so that 
the bone can slip freely between them. 





Hold them rigidly in this position and pull 
steadily on the tail bone. It will, if you 
have been careful, slip right out of the skin 
completely with little effort. 

The tail and hind legs having been de- 
tached, you can easily pull the skin away 
from the body until you reach the front 
legs. Skin these down to the paws, and 
cut them from the body at the heavy line as 
shown in figure IV. 

Continue on with the skinning, separating 
the skin from the neck and the head. When 
you reach the ears, cut close against the 
skull to avoid breaking the skin. Proceed 
to the eyes. If you will stretch the skin 
here slightly, pulling it away from the skull, 
you will see, through a thin membrane 
that connects the eyelid and the skull, 
the eyelid itself, which looks like a straight 
white line. Cut between this white line 
and the skull, and you will avoid any dan- 
ger of cutting into the eyelid itself. 

Continue down to the nose. Work 
cautiously here until you have the skin 
entirely free from the head. Be careful not 
to cut through the joint of the jaws, or the 
lower jaw will be loosened and you will 
have the additional trouble of plastering it 
back into position. 

Now, before you do anything else, skin 
the legs. Invert the skin over the leg 
entirely to the foot or paw and cut away 
from the bone all of the flesh. Go over the 
whole inside of the skin to see that no fat 
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or flesh is still clinging to it. When you 
have done this, preserve the skin at once by 
covering the whole interior, bones and all, 
with arsenical paste, the formula for which 
will be found at 
the end of these 
instructions. 

Run a wire 
through the tail 
(use No. 18 iron 
wire) so as to let the 
air in from the tip 
and then introduce 
some of your paste 
into the tail by 
means of a_ wire 
with a_ piece of 
cotton secured to 





much cotton on the 
wire, for it is liable 
to jam and pull off, leaving a lump in the 
tail. When the skin is all poisoned, sprinkle 
a light coating of 
sawdust over the 
whole inside. Then 
roll it up and put it 
in a closed box or 
drawer to keep the 
air away. 

It will take youa 
little time to pre- 
pare the skull and 
artificial body. By 
the time these are 
ready, you will have 
a soft, pliable skin 
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into the skull through the opening left b 
the brains so that it will come out throug 
one of the nostrils. Bend it sharply back, 
hook shaped, and draw it through again so 
that the point will this time enter the other 
nostril. The wire should be of sufficient 
length so that when doubled back the 
bend fills up the end of the nose and the 
point is well back in the brain cavity. Study 
figure V 

Now mix a little plaster of Paris and push 
some into the brain cavity around the wire. 
Allow the plaster to harden so that the wire 
will set solidly in position. This is im- 
portant, for this wire holds the head of 
your squirrel in place; if the wire in the 
skull works loose, the head will wabble and 
not be natural. Daub a bit of plaster also 
on the tip of the nose and on the cheeks and 
head to replace the flesh and muscle you 
have removed. When you have replaced 
this flesh and muscle with plaster, the skull 
should look something like the sketch in 
figure VI. 

You can readily 
see the reason for 
building this up. 
If you should at- 
tempt to put the 
bare skull into the 
head skin, the head 
would look flabby, 
because the skull 
would not fill the 
skin, and the speci- 
men would appear 
queer indeed. Fill, 
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The skin is now 
ready to be 
mounted. First, however, you must pre- 
pare the skull, legbones, and the artificial 
body that will go into the skin. 

Cut the skull from the body at the point 
shown in figure V. This will expose the 
brains, which you must thoroughly remove. 
Cut off all fat and muscle from the head and 
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remove the eyes, cleaning out the sockets 
well. Take out the tongue, again being 
careful not to cut through the joint in the 
aws. 

You can boil the skull if you wish, but 
unless you are a good judge as to the age of 
the animal I would not suggest this, for 
the skull of a young squirrel is liable to 
break up. However, if you are sure your 
squirrel is an old one, you can safely 
boil the skull, which will remove all flesh 
and fat and leave it clean and white. 

When you have cleaned the skull inside 
and out, poison it thoroughly inside with 
your paste. You will then be ready to 
work up your skull preparatory to attach- 
ing it to the artificial body. 

With a pair of pliers sharpen a piece of 
No. 14 wire at both ends. Thrust one end 


come later. 

You arenow 
ready to set about preparing the artificial 
body. Obtain some fine excelsior and 
wind up, by means of strong fine thread, 
a body slightly smaller around but of the 
same length as the one you have removed. 

Wind it as nearly as possible into the 
shape of the one removed. See figure VII. 
Now take your wire which is attached to 
the skull and run it through the whole 
length of the body you have made, bringing 
the rear end of the skull snugly up against 
it, and clinch the wire tightly at the other. 
end. 


IF you have made this body properly, it 
should be exactly the same size from the 
tip of the nose to the root of the tail as the 
original. Put a little cotton around the 





juncture of the body with the skull and wind 
it in place to eliminate any irreguiarity that 
exists. 

When you have done this, you should 
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determine what position you wish the 
finished animal to take. If | may hazard a 
guess, you will probably want him sitting 
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up on a log or limb. If so, bend the body 
you have just finished into approximately 
this shape. Bend the neck up; bend 
the head into a horizontal position and 
gracefully curve the rest of 
the body. If you can ob- 
tain a picture from a book 
to guide you in getting the 
correct shi ape and position, 
you will find it will help you 
considerably. 


OW you can take the 
skin which you have 
already poisoned and _ in- 
sert into it the body you 
have made. Be careful 
that you get the skull into 
the proper position in the 
head skin. Make sure that 
the cotton you have placed 
in the eyc sockets comes 
exactly beneath the eye 
holes in the skin, and® you * 
will have it correct. Get 
the whole body inside the 
skin; if you have it the 
right size, it will just fill 
the skin nicely. 
However, before you are 
ready to finish your job and 
sew the skin up, you must 
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No. 14 iron wire and cut 

five pieces: four about 12 

inches long, each sharpened 

on one end, and one about 

a foot and a half long, sharp 

on both ends. The latter wire is for 
che tail. 

Tackle the forelegs first. Insert one of 
your 12-inch wires (point first) through the 
sole of the foot and run it up under the skin 
at the back of the leg until it appears inside 
the skin next to the leg bone. Turn the 
leg inside out and wind the wire to the 
bone all the way to the end by means of 
cotton and thread. See figure VIII. 

Try to obtain the shape of the original 
leg as you work, for it will make or mar 
your finished specimen. The reason for 
cutting the leg wire so long is that when 
the leg is ready to be attached you can 
push this wire through the body until it 
sticks out about one inch or one inch and a 
half on the other side. When you have 
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joined the leg to the body at the point it 
joined the original body and your wire is 
sticking from the other side, make a hook 
out of the end, the same as you did with the 
wire you hooked into the nose, and pull it 
back snugly against the body. This 
clinches it and prevents the leg from working 
loose at some future time. Study figure 
VIII. 

Wind and set each leg in the same way. 
I wish to drop a tip concerning the hind legs. 
They are flat, not round; so shape them 
accordingly. 

When you have the legs finished and 
clinched to the body, take the long tail 
wire, put on it some of the poison and run 
it through the. tail carefully. Push it 
through far enough so that you can stick 
one end of it into the right place at the end 
of the body. Now push it back into the 
body until it comes out at about the breast. 
Make a hook and pull it back. Now all 
your wires are clinched and everything is 
ready for the finishing touches. 

Before you begin to sew up the skin along 
the belly, bend the legs and the tail, which 
are sticking out straight, into the positions 
you have selec ted for them. 

Now thread a needle and sew up the skin. 
Do not knot your thread. Tie your first 
stitch and then sew from one side to the 
other. Always enter the needle from the 
underneath side, the skin side. See figure 
IX. Use a half hitch to tie the last one, 
and your work is about finished. 

There remain the eyes to put in. The 
eyelids and the skin about them are no 
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as you want them to be. After a week or 
so has elapsed, these pins can be removed 
and the lids will remain properly set. 

Artificial eyes and wire may be secured 
from any of the dealers in taxidermy 
supplies. Tell them for what animal you 
want them and they will know just what to 
send you. In fact, anything in the way of 
special tools and material you desire may be 
secured in this way. 

What you have done up to this point has 
been more or less mechanical. What you 
will do from this point on is where the art 
of taxidermy comes in. I can tell you 
little. Your own knowledge and observa- 
tion will have to dictate to you whether 
your finished mount is natural or stiff. 


HE wire that is sticking from each of 

the feet should be used to clamp the 
animal to whatever you put him on. Bend 
him, twist him, pinch little hollows where 
you know they ought tobe. In fact, do any- 
thing you can to make him so natural that 
if you were to take him and put him up in 
a tree you would fool anyone into thinking 
he saw a live squirrel. 

I have given you the essentials. By your 
own interest and desire to do a good job 
you will discover many of the high lights 
of the art that it is impossible to enumerate 
here. Jit is not impossible that you will 
discover some I have not found out my- 
self. Study this little animal you have 
set up hard enough, and, aided by your 
knowledge of him in life, you will discover 
the answer and make him look lifelike. 

I can, however, tell you 
one thing about keeping the 
fluffy, life-like appearance 
of the tail. After you have 
him positioned to your sat- 
isfaction, he will take some 
few days to dry thoroughly. 
While this is going on, if you 
will run your hand down 
the tail, the wrong way of 
the fur, half a dozen times 
a day for three or four days, 
the fur will retain that fluffy 
appearance. As the skin 
dries and sets it will hold 
the tail fur the way you 
have kept it. Then when 
it is fully dried out, cut 
off the wire that extends 
from the end of the tail 
so that it will not show. 

Just a last word. You 
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doubt by this time somwhat stiff. Take a 
toothpick, dip it in water, and drop the 
water carefully on the cotton you have put 
in the eye sockets until! it is saturated. Let 
the cotton remain there for at least an 
hour or more. This will soften up the skin. 
When the proper time has elapsed, remove 
all the cotton. It should come out easily. 
Pull it out gently, so as not to stretch 
the lids. 


N IX a little plaster and insert it into the 

eye sockets, not quite filling them. You 
can then put in the artificial eyes, setting 
them into the proper position while the 
plaster is soft. Place the lids in their cor- 
rect position about the eyes and pin them, 
-by means of ordinary straight pins, just 


possible to skin the tails of 
all: animals in the manner 
outlined above. Some you 
will have to remove by 
cutting the whole length of 
the tail skin and sewing 
up after the bone has been 
removed. It usually fol- 
lows that animals with 
hair on the tail can be 
treated as the squirrel. 

To make arsenic soap, 
slice a one-pound bar of 
white soap into one quart of water and 
boil until the soap is dissolved. Add 
one pound of white powdered arsenic and 
two ounces of camphor, stirring the mass 
to prevent burning. Add water to make 
it the consistency of cream and allow it 
to cool, stirring the while to prevent the 
arsenic from settling. This mixture is deadly 
poison and must be treated as such. Keep 
it out of cuts and away from your eyes. 
If you do not care to make up this quantity, 
use any proportion of the above ingredi- 
ents. If kept air-tight, it can be used from 
time to time until used up. This will en- 
able you to make a sufficient quantity to 
last you for some time. | If it hardens, stir 
in a little water until it is again cream- 
like. Never forget that it is deadly poison. 
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December’s story depicts the capture of a 15-pound 10-ounce rainbow. 


This prize 


trophy yielded to the angler’s classical weapon, the fly rod 


LL trout classify under two general 
divisions, salmonoids and _ charrs. 
According to scientists, the essential 
differences are the arrangement of 

teeth on the vomer, or front part of the roof 
of the mouth, and the slightly smaller sized 
scales found in the case of the charr. 

In this latter group we find that 
dashing and handsome fellow the 
brook trout. He captivates the 
popular fancy as few sporting fish 
do. Countless reams of paper and 
gallons of printers’ ink have been 
wedded to do him honor. And he 
deserves every word of praise ac- 
corded him. 

But some there are who cannot 
fully appreciate the beauty of the 
rose because it harbors a thorn. 
They place that agile member of 
the salmonidae, the rainbow trout, 
above the brook trout. They de- 
clare the former to be no less hand- 
some than the latter and go on to 
say that the salmon trout is more 
courageous than the charr. Then 
they produce the thorn. The brook 
trout fights in the water, but the 
rainbow seeks to rid himself of the 
fly by leaping above its surface. 

Arguments piscatorial are as old 
as angling itself. While interesting 
in point of detail, usually they end 
at the starting place. No one, 
perhaps, can prove anything about 
comparative fighting abilities of 
fish by saying things on paper, 
principally because every one has 
his own definition of quality. 

Fishermen who have taken the 
transplanted rainbow in Eastern 
streams speak highly of him. They 
like his dash and abandon. An 
emigrant from the West, this sal- 
mon trout has taken kindly to 
many of our turbulent rivers and 
brooks. Yet it is said that trans- 
plantation has robbed him of a por- 
tion of his native strength and 
agility. To find him at his best we 
must journey to his native waters, 
the snow-fed mountain brooks and rivers of 
the Pacific slope. Here he grows to a larger 
size than in the East; so the sport is nearly 
comparable to salmon angling. 

There is little difficulty in identifying the 
charrs, for there are but three important 
species in North America. They are the 
brook trout (Salvelinus fontinalis), the lake 
trout, (Christivomer namaycush) and the 
Dolly Varden (Salvelinus parkei). But 
properly classifying the Western salmon 
trouts is a large order even for experts. 
There are any number of sub-species of 
the rainbow and these vary considerably 
with environment; so in order to avoid 
confusion, FIELD AND STREAM places these 
fish in one division designated as ‘‘steel- 
head and rainbow trout, Salmno irideus.” 

Before passing on to the following in- 
teresting story of the capture of the first- 
prize rainbow in the 1925 FIELD AND 


STREAM National Fishing Contest, the 
reader’s attention is called to the photo- 
graph. Note the massive, powerful jaws 
of this 15-pound rainbow.: There's utility 
for you. One can well believe that even 


comparatively large fish got short shrift 
Most game fish 


from this river pirate. 
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Mr. C. W. DuBois and his 15-pound 10-ounce 


rainbow trout 


lose their symmetry with growth; as with 
humans, beauty is reserved for youth. 
This super-trout weighing 15 pounds 
10 ounces was 36% inches in length, 1714 
inches in girth, and was caught with a Mon- 
tague rod, Wanita reel, Gladding line and 
the old reliable Professor fly, No. 6 hook, in 
the McKenzie River, Oregon. Mr. C. W. 
DuBois, a persistent angler and resident of 
Tacoma, Washington, was the skilful captor. 


MY MCKENZIE RAINBOW 
By C. W. DuBois 


HO was the author? Nobody seems 

to know. But when we were kids we 
all got the same old handout. “If at once 
you don’t succeed, try, try again.’’ That's 
a mighty fine way to get almost anything 
in life, but who could have told me that it 
was the dope for landing the biggest prizes 
of FIELD AND STREAM’s National Fishing 





Contests? Yet that “try, try again” 
business was exactly vhat brought me away 
to the top of the heap in the 1925 contest 
with my granddaddy rainbow. 

Allow me to say that I have been trying 
to catch a prize-winning fish for these 
contests for more seasons than I really 
care to admit. And all of us are all too 
familiar with the lost tail, spelled 
both ways, of the big chap that 
“got away.” I could add a whole 
lot to those stories, and could tell 
of the old square-tails that pulled 
off dodges on me and postponed 
my story of the latest old square- 
tail which, I think, may have for- 
gotten one or more of his tricks 
and thus let me beat him to it. 

Like myself, readers of FreLp 
AND STREAM have enjoyed stories of 
fishing in the Rogue and the other 
splendid rivers of Oregon. To get 
the personal touch and find out exact- 
ly the conditions for 1925, last July 
I loaded the flivver with one wife, a 
very small boy named Coe, and a 
big bunch of fishing tackle and camp 
equipment. We landed at Viga, 
Oregon, some thirty miles up the 
McKenzie River from the town of 
Eugene, on a hot Saturday after- 
noon. 

I was impatient; so camp was 
fixed up in the shortest possible 
time. At 3 P.M. we were hard at it, 
and we stayed right on the job until 
dusk, with good success so far as 


small fish were concerned but 
nothing doing to cause much 
excitement. 


N the side, allow me to say that 
the advice of kid days always 
included that hoary, moss-grown 
chestnut “The early bird gets the 
; worm.” If anglers as a class rose 
“1 as early and put in as many hours 
per day on life’s ordinary tasks as 
they do on their fishing, we would 
all of us be millionaires and have 
the clutch of the finances and busi- 

ness of the world in our fishy grasp. 

At daybreak the following morning we 
were right on the job again. We went up 
the river about a half mile to a fine riffle, 
which ended in a deep quiet pool about as 
big as a large city block. The McKenzie, 
you may know, is seme river—big, wide, 
deep and swift. Here at the top of the 
riffle we began casting. 

I cast my flies over that riffle until I 
felt pretty certain I had not missed even one 
square yard of the water. But not a single 
rise. Then over the great pool itself, time 
and time again, but with exactly the same 
result as my casting over the riffle. 

Pardon me once more. Please remember 
that “try’’ stuff. It has its point right 
here. As I have done perhaps hundreds 
of times, after it all seemed quite hopeless 
I made just one more cast. What Thad 
(Continued on page 84) 
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STATE REFUGES URGED 
N THE establishment of refuges for 


waterfowl a number of states have 

been active and have done much to 

segregate sanctuary where nesting or 
migrating wildfowl may have protection 
and food. 

The American Game Protective Associa- 
tion, while strongly urging the establish- 
ment of a system of Federal refuges for this 
class of game and wild life, also encourages 
at every opportunity similar action by 
individual landowners, sportsmen’s clubs 
and state game departments. To be com- 
plete, all kinds are needed. Neither the 
Federal Government nor the states alone 
can fully meet the situation. What some 
states have done is all the more important 
and helpful because of the dilatory tactics 
of the national government in taking action. 

Most of the states are handicapped for 
funds to finance the purchase of all the 
marshes that should be bought and held 
for waterfowl, though several have made 
progress. Others have not been able to 
make a start, and some of these have 
marsh lands that are in jeopardy and may 
be drained soon. Therefore the urgency of 
the case. 

Federal action, supplemented by the 
étates—or the other way, if you choose— 
would soon put sufficiently large areas of 
marsh into public ownership to safeguard 

rmanently a large supply of waterfowl. 

‘either will, nor can, accomplish it alone. 

If there could be less quibbling as to who 
should do the job and more concerted ac- 
tion to get it done in any and every way 
possible, it would soon be accomplished. 


THREE QUAIL REQUIREMENTS 


TTRACTIVE and suitable cover, suf- 
ficient and proper food supply, pro- 
tection from vermin—these three requisites, 
if provided, will insure a continuing supply 
of quail in any locality where climatic 
conditions permit and allow a reasonable 
amount of shooting., Quai] are so prolific, 
producing at least one and often two 
clutches of from ten to twenty-four eggs 
each per year, that there can be no question 
of their increase and abundance, given 
suitable cover, food and protection. 

Lack of any one of the three requisites, 
however, is fatal. Farms so intensively 
cultivated and pastured that there is no 
cover can have no quail. Cover, be it ever 
so attractive, without suitable food will be 
equally barren, and what doth it profit an 
ambitious pair of bob-whites to produce one 
or more clutches of fertile eggs and maybe 
hatch out large families of lusty young 
birds if they are to be devoured by rats, 
snakes, skunks, crows, hawks, cats and 
dogs? 

Importation of quail from Mexico is 
laudable and helpful, especially where the 
local stock is completely exterminated. 
But where there is any seed stock present, 
intelligent and thorough attention to pro- 
viding and caring for them will be more 
productive than all the importation of new 
stock with no care or protection. 

One report states: ‘The losses caused 
by vermin are even greater than those due 
to climate, since they occur every day and 
every night during every year. They are 
especially active during the nesting season 
when they feed their young on game. 
The destruction at this season is wholesale, 
since the loss of a parent bird means the 
loss of a bevy. 


“Foxes and hawks are the more familiar: 
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enemies, but crows destroy thousands of 
eggs and young birds, while owls, minks, 
wolves, bobcats, skunks, snakes and other 
fur and feathered vermin destroy more 
game during this time than is taken by 
guns in the open season.”’ 

Many clubs and landowners of the South- 
ern States are putting this knowledge to use 
and, as a result, are building up splendid 
stocks of quail on their lands, from which 
surrounding lands also benefit. The need 
is to extend the knowledge gained by care- 
ful observers to the public generally and to 
put it to use. 


WHEN DUCKS WERE REALLY 
SLAUGHTERED 


N THE “early days,” wild ducks con- 

stituted the principal crop in Central 
Kansas. Duck hunting was the best pay- 
ing occupation of the natives in the winter- 
time. 

Many men hired hunters, says a local 
newspaper, and established hunting camps 
all along the Arkansas River and its tribu- 
taries. The express companies had wagons 
making daily trips to the various camps, 
where the ducks were packed in barrels 
and shipped east to market in carload lots. 
Many hunters stayed on the job for weeks 
at a time and some of the camps employed 
cooks. 

One camp had a small cannon mounted 
on a big scow which was pushed through 
the lanes in the rushes. By sneaking up on 
a raft of ducks and discharging this cannon, 
loaded with shrapnel, into the flock, several 
hundred dead birds were sometimes picked 
up. 

More ducks were shipped from Great 
Bend and Hoisington in those days than 
from any point in the United States. Duck 
hunting was not a sport but a bloody 
business. 

It was that sort of slaughter, continued 
later in some states which reduced the 
supply of ducks in North America to the 
point of low ebb reached when the Federal 
Migratory Bird law -vas first passed, and 
which checked such reckless destruction. 
The men who had the energy and the 
courage to propose and promote this salu- 
tary legislation, sponsored by the American 
Game Protective Association and supported 
by other conservation organizations, served 
their country well. 


BIRD PROTECTION IN THE WORLD 
AT LARGE 


HE International Committee for the 

Protection of Birds, which is partici- 
pated in by the National Association of 
Audubon Societies of this country, has 
recently issued a report for the British 
Section which states that efforts to obtain 
official recognition of the destruction of 
birds by marine oil waste have resulted in 
admission that international action is 
needed, though no definite action has re- 
sulted. 

The Committee has successfully brought to 
the attention of the Swedish government the 
wholesale commercialization and destruc- 
tion of wildfowl in the basins of the Baltic 
Sea, and that government is proceeding to 
deal with the matter on the lines of inter- 
national co-operation, both at the source 


of supply and in the countries where markets 
are found. 

Alleged smuggling of birds of paradise 
from the upper waters of the Fly River in 
New Guinea has been investigated by the 
‘Australian Ornithologists’ Union, and as- 
surances have been received that smuggling 
from the Fly River in the Papuan regions 
is practically impossible but that it may go 
on in a neighboring state. The investiga- 
tion is being continued. 

Excessive and indiscriminate shooting of 
scarlet ibis in the Island of Trinidad on the 
part of the native population is reported, 
but not yet confirmed. The Trinidad 
government is dealing with the problem. 

The French government has established 
a sanctuary for penguins and other birds on 
their territories of Kerguelin Island, the 
Crozet Archipelago, the islands of St. Paul 
and Amsterdam, and that portion of the 
Antarctic Continent under the control of 
France, which is regarded as a most im- 
portant step toward prevention of the de- 
pletion of these birds. 

The Belgian government has issued a 
royal decree creating a reserve to be known 
as the Albert National Park in the north- 
eastern district of the Belgian Congo be- 
tween Lake Kivu and Uganda. In view 
of the rapid opening up of this country for 
industrial purposes, this action on the part: 
of the Belgian government is considered an 
enlightened step toward safeguarding the 
wild-life resources of its African provinces. 


STATE VERSUS COUNTY CONTROL 


VERY state which has made distinct 

advancement in game administration 
has done so by centralized state control and 
uniform state-wide laws and regulations. 
Attempts to protect game on the theory 
that the people of a county, and not the 
state, own the game have resulted in con- 
fusion and in decimation of the game. 

A few states still operate on’ that anti- 
quated principle, in whole or in part. They 
can not be said to be among the progressive 
states, speaking “‘conservationally.”’ Im- 
agine a situation in which the game laws 
are different in every county in the state, 
as is the case in some today. Each county 
has different license fees, different open and 
close seasons, and is a law unto itself in the 
matter of law enforcement. 

A leading newspaper in one such state 
says: ‘“‘Everyone who knows anything 
about the history of the game laws knows 
that those states which have had uniform 

ame laws and enforced them have gradually 
increased the game in these states, while in 
states where each county has its own system 
there has been no real protection or in- 
crease in game. Unless protection is given 
evenly throughout this state, the laws in- 
tended for such protection will always be 
ineffective .”’ 

A recent supreme court decision in that 
state has held that the rights of all the 
citizens of the state in this respect are equal, 
which should open the way for the establish- - 
ment of a proper system by the legislature. 


NO PARTRIDGE SHOOTING 


HIS year, being an even numbered 

year, the partridge season would be 
open under the law in Minnesota for thirty- 
seven days. Fortunately, the Minnesota 
law permits the Governor, on recommen- 
dation of the Game and Fish Commissioner, 
to close or shorten seasons when necessary 
to give protection to any species dangerously 
depleted. 























G'ame “Protective Association 


This is a fine provision. Partridge have 
strangely disappeared in that state and 
should not be shot this year if seed stock is 
to be retained. The birds melted away 
during the past two years in most of the 
state from causes which are being in- 
vestigated by the Grouse Committee of the 
American Game Protective Association. 

The Commissioner recommended closing 
the season, sportsmen’s clubs gave their 
approval, and the Governor made his proc- 
lamation. The last open season, in 1924, 
was cut to seventeen days by the same 
method. 

The upper peninsula of Michigan has 
been closed to partridge shooting by the 
Conservation Commission under a similar 
law. 

Wisconsin has no such law, but the Con- 
servation Commissioner has issued an appeal 
to the sportsmen of the state to refrain from 
partridge shooting this year. This appeal 
will be heeded by good sportsmen, but un- 
fortunately some who hunt will disregard 
it. Every state should have a law to per- 
mit executive action in such emergencies. 


CARING FOR A GREAT PROPERTY 


& COSTS the people of the state of New 
York only seven cents each year to pro- 
tect 14,000,000 acres of forests from fires 
and tree diseases; to grow 30,000,000 
young forest trees a year in its nurseries; 
to care for 200 public camp sites scattered 
through the forest preserves of the state, 
which are equipped with shelters, fireplaces 
and spring water; to care for 500 miles of 
cleared trails traversing the wilder recrea- 
tion grounds; to rear and distribute 10,000 
game birds to stock covers and improve 
hunting and distribute over 100,000 game 
bird eggs to farmers and sportsmen; to 
hatch and distribute over 1,000,000,000 
young fish for stocking lakes and streams 
and other waters with game and food fish; 
and to patrol, guard and protect the forests, 
game covers and waters of the state. 

It is a big job to administer the outdoor 
resources of a state of eleven million people, 
but it is being done and at a cost which is 
a mere trifle compared with the value of the 
service to the state. One of the greatest 
assets of any state is its wild life, forest and 
animal. Its intelligent administration yields 
splendid returns in health, pleasure, and 
material wealth. 


LAW AND SPORTMANSHIP 


T ITS recent state convention the 
Minnesota State Game _ Protective 
League included some sound wisdom in its 
declarations. In one statement the sensi- 
ble suggestion was made that more reliance 
should be made upon the development of 
sportmanship rather than upon the piling 
up of more laws. It follows: 

“Good game laws are necessary, of 
course; but in wild-life administration, as in 
many other lines of endeavor, legislation 
has been stressed somewhat out of propor- 
tion to its bearing on the subject, and the 
burden of responsibility has not always been 
placed where it belongs. The statutes 
have been cluttered with laws—good, bad 
and indifferent—and while many of them 
have served their purpose well, there is 
ample evidence that wild-life conservation 
never will be achieved automatically 
through legislative endeavor. Recognizing 
the importance of sound laws and regula- 
tions, leaders in the organized sportsmen’s 
movement in Minnesota contend law 


observance is paramount to law enforce- 
ment, and that the development and popu- 
larization of conservation sentiment are 
more important at this time than the 
promulgation of a lot more legislation.” 

This contains,a moral as to regulatory 
laws in general, but applies with special 
force to game laws everywhere. If every 
man who totes a gun or a fishing rod in the 
field or on the stream will qualify himself 
to be classed as a sportsman, the whole 
problem of wild-life conservation will 
quickly be solved. 


THE PHEASANT QUESTION 


N South Dakota, where the rapid increase 

of pheasants has stocked several counties 

so thoroughly that farmers commenced to 

complain, nature seems to be taking care of 
the trouble in her own way. 

Pheasants nest in the tall grass and weeds 
along highways and railroad right-of-ways 
and around the margins of fields. Given 
favorable conditions of weather and cover, 
the crop is usually large, as the pheasant 
lays a large clutch of eggs and usually 
two in a season. 

The past season seems to have been an 
unfavorable one for nesting. The spring 
was dry and much of the cover was burned 
off. The necessary moisture for proper in- 
cubation of the eggs was. lacking, resulting 
in small broods. Fires destroyed many 
nests after eggs had been laid. 

There has been much agitation in that 
state during the past year in favor of open- 
ing the shooting for long periods and large 
bags, but evidently nature has taken care 
of the surplus very effectively. 

In North Dakota and Minnesota the 
farmers are generally opposed to open 
seasons on pheasants until the birds be- 
come more plentiful. 


GAME IN CANADIAN PARKS 


HE Commissioner of National Parks 

of Canada deals with the fauna as well 
as all other natural features of the parks and 
devotes his effort’ to keeping such portions 
of the Dominion as are under his charge in 
their original pristine condition. The 
Canadian Parks are rich in wild animal life, 
and the report of Commissioner J+B. Harkin 
for 1925 contains a wealth of infor- 
mation. 

Three parks harbor 8,345 buffalo, besides 
an equal number in the Wainwright Buffalo 
Preserve, which herd has outgrown its 
grazing capacity and is being kept down by 
annual shipments of 2,000 to the Wood 
Buffalo Preserve in northern Alberta. 
Buffalo Park has also 312 elk, 30 moose, 
1,188 deer, 4 antelope and 21 yak; and 
Elk Island Park has 400 elk and 200 moose. 
Moose are also found in Yoho, Kootenay 
and Jasper Parks. In the latter they have 
bred and increased rapidly. 

Mountain sheep and goats are doing well 
in Waterton Lakes and Jasper Parks. 
They are found in all parts of Jasper. Sheep 
are reported to be increasing in Kootenay 
Park. 

Caribou are found in Glacier, Mount 
Revelstoke and Jasper. Many magnificent 
specimens have been seen in Jasper and it is 
hoped their protection there may save this 
species in surrounding country where it is 
rapidly disappearing. 

Both black and grizzly bear are plentiful 
in several of the mountain parks and mule 
deer are common in several. White-tailed 
deer are rare. Where bears are found they 


are uniformly increasing. The 100 elk 
introduced into Jasper Park from Yellow- 
stone Park, United States, have increased 
to 650. Elk are also found in Kootenay 
Park. 

Waterfowl appear in thousands in Water- 
ton Lakes Park during migration. Point 
Pelee Park on the north side of Lake Erie is 
the nesting ground for enormous numbers 
of all kinds of migratory birds. At this 
park a public shooting ground is maintained 
where 226 persons were granted permits 
to shoot under regulations during the 1925 
open season. Upland game birds are plenti- 
ful in most of the western mountain parks. 

The Canadian National Parks are serving 
as sanctuary for game, which: is showing a 
general increase. Tourists are now able to 
see many specimens of nearly all kinds of 
big-game animals as they traverse the roads 
and trails. 


ADVOCATE LAND PURCHASE 


PLAN is on foot to urge the state 

legislature of Michigan to provide 
for the purchase of some five million acres 
of tax-delinquent land in the northern part 
of the state for public use in the develop- 
ment of the forest and game resources of 
the state. 

The financing of the purchase of these 
lands, once forested but now cut over and 
largely unproductive, is recognized as one of 
the greatest conservation problems of the 
state. Seven and a half million acres of 
these lands have reverted to the state for 
non-payment of taxes, but five years must 
elapse as a period of redemption before title 
passes to the state. 

Legislation is proposed to permit the 
state to take over these lands permanently 
as recreatiqnal areas and for state parks, 
forests, game breeding grounds, public 
shooting grounds and sanctuaries. The 
state now owns only 350,000 acres of such 
lands in widely scattered small tracts. The 
plan proposed is that the state shall purchase 
such lands at from 50 cents to a dollar an 
acre, the funds to be derived from a state- 
wide hunting and fishing license fee of $3. 

One of the most effective arguments for 
the plan is that it will assure all the people 
of the state an equal right to use the lands 
for recreation purposes and prevent their 
being taken up by wealthy clubs and in- 
dividuals as game preserves, which would 
exclude the public. One of the great prob- 
lems of the future is to provide places for the 

ople to go for their recreation, including 

unting and fishing. 


FROGS ARE “SONG BIRDS” 


A RURAL legislator tried to get a bill 
through in a certain state to protect 
frogs. The author argued long and per- 
suasively that the frog was an_insect- 
destroyer and a friend of the farmer, but 
his bill was laughed down and out. 

Next session along came the sportsmen 
and said the ‘‘froggers’’ were taking all the 
fish bait and they could find no frogs with 
which to fish for bass. Their bill passed 
and the frog was given protection. 

As a “song bird” the frog should be 
entitled to consideration. He also is said 
to be fond of mosquito larva. Sum up all 
the virtues of the frog, including his desira- 
bility as a table delicacy, and he surely 
should be appreciated and given as much 
protection as many more aristocratic and 
and pretentious animals, which may, in 
fact, Re less useful. 
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- 
A PRACTICAL DEMON- 
STRATION OF THE 
TELESCOPE SIGHT 


By Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


HORTLY after I prepared my article 

for the November issue, under the 

title ‘“Telescopes for Sporting Rifles,”’ 

I left for a sixty-day hunt in North- 
western Alberta. Prior to which, during 
the course of correspondence with Colonel 
Whelen regarding a new type of telescope 
sight which I was taking with me, the 
Colonel impressed upon me the importance 
he attached to my making careful notes 
of my experience with it in the game 
fields. 

As a result, I believe that I am now ina 
position to offer as testimony the best 
illustrations of what the sporting telescope 
sight is capable of that have been made for 
the American sportsman. I was so for- 
tunate during the course of my trip as to 
completely fill my license with splendid 
specimens, and I made very careful notes 
of all conditions under which my trophies 
were bagged. 

I left here early in August, and followed 
practically the same trail that Colonel 
Whelen covered in 1922, reaching a point 
about two days’ travel beyond his farthest 
camp. From the Sheep River I believe it is 
somewhat easier than it was in his experi- 
ence, for though comparatively few parties 
out of those who go into Northern Alberta 
hunt north of the Smoky, due to the time 
required, new trails have been cut out here 
and there which make travel considerably 
faster, particularly for a light outfit such as 
I took with me, consisting of six pack 
horses. 

North of the Smoky it is wild enough to 
suit the most exacting sourdough, though 
undoubtedly hunted for years by the 
Crees, a few trappers and an occasional 
sporting party. 

It is, nevertheless, a wild country, 
despite the criticism Whelen was sub- 
jected to for saying so by some guides who, 
in their jealous spleen, completely over- 
looked the fact that he was putting dollars 
in all of their pockets when he first brought 
the country into the limelight upon hisreturn. 

One laughable incident which I cannot 
refrain from telling is that a doctor from 
West Virginia, outfitted by the Colonel’s 
chief defamer, was lost with his guide for 
five days, all of which shows that the 
country, if not ar unexplored wilderness, is 
not exactly like Central Park, off the main 
tin can infested trail which all the guides 
hunt and beyond which they know little as 

ret, but will soon have to learn as the game 
is being forced back farther into the hills. 
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This Department is open for the discussion 
of anything pertaining to shotguns, rifles 
and ammunition. We are endeavoring to 
make it a sportsman’s exchange for gun 
information—both the good qualities and 
the defects of modern firearms and ammu- 
nition. Questions will be answered only 
when accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope. 











I am one of those who have insisted in the 
past, despite all the glowing stories we hear 
about long shots, that the practical range of 
metal sights for any big game is 300 yards. 
In other words, beyond that range no 
marksman, no matter what his capabilities, 
can confidently depend upon killing his 
game, though if he consumes a great deal of 
ammunition he may account for many heads 
which he would not otherwise have bagged, 
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The ram—horns 161-2 in. base, 34 1-2 
curl. Brought down at 400 yds. 


but at the same time he will certainly de- 
stroy a considerable number uselessly in 
his efforts at longer ranges. My shots in 
Alberta were afforded in almost every in- 
stance at ranges which were quite unex- 
pected. I confidently anticipated killing 
most of my game at from 200 to 300 yards; 
with but few exceptions all of it was killed 
at much greater range. 

A great deal of what I have to sa my 
appear extremely egotistical, and Fis 


am sorry, but I do not know how to avoid it 
as the purpose of this article is to give you 
all the facts. 

If I do know the Springfield rifle better 
than the average sportsman, if I am a bet- 
ter judge of its capabilities, killing power, 
accuracy at varying ranges and, what is 
more important to the hunter, the tra- 
jectory of the cartridge in use, I should 
be so. If I can shoot coolly under adverse 
conditions I should be able to, and if 
I know the telescope sight and its benefits 
and disadvantages I ought to, for I have 
used one constantly for five years and I have 
expended a great deal of time and patience 
and money upon it. In other words, none 
of this is particularly to my credit. When 
a man has spent eighteen or twenty years J 
of his life shooting in any one year more 
than the average man would in a life time, 
he ought to gain a certain amount of 
ability. This is application; there are no 
born shots. Barring physical disability any 
one, man or woman, who will devote the 
time to it can become an expert shot. 

I need not go into the subject of equip- 
ment I was using in detail in the course of 
this article, as it was accurately described 
in the last issue. In brief, I used a special 
sporting Springfield which was built to 
order for me and reduced in weight to seven 
and one-half pounds. This rifle was 
equipped with a No. 48 Micrometer rear 
sight and a gold bead caterpillar front sight 
on a ramp, sighted accurately for 200 yards. 


WAS also equipped with a Noske mount 

and a Zeiss Zeikaline telescope, weighing 
eleven ounces, nine inches in length, having 
a magnification of two and one-quarter 
power and a field of vision of approximately 
forty feet at 100 yards. The cartridge used 
was the 180-grain at 2700 f. s. velocity. I 
had ascertained, by targeting before leaving, 
the point of impact at every 100 yards from 
one to five, and carefully noted that both 
the scope and the iron sight were set and 
locked for 200 yards point blank. The 
rifle, therefore, shot with the cartridge used 
three inches high at 100 yards, point blank 
at 200 yards, approximately nine inches 
low at 300 yards, twenty-five inches low at 
400 yards and fifty inches at 500 yards. 
Knowing this with the glass sight is the first 
step toward success at longrange. Incident- 
ally, the rifle in question made a two and 
three-quarter inch ten-shot group at 200 
yards with the scope before leaving New 
York. It is supposed to be one of the 
finest barrels that ever left the Spring- 
field Arsenal. But that isnotall. My guide, 
H. S. Nickerson, is a splendid shot (which, 
despite general opinion, is contrary to my 
experience with most guides.) Him I armed 
with a fine pair of ten-power binoculars. He 
was a good judge of range and spotted all 
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Instant Starting 


—the keynote of outboard satisfaction 


_ Elto starting is easy instant starting— 
actual quarter turn starting — the effortless 
flip of the flywheel. Thousands of users confirm 
this—and say that this is the most vitally impor- 


tant feature in an outboard motor. 


read what they say! 


“Starts at the Touch” 
I want to say my E‘to Light Twin is a 
beauty, and fully fills my expectations 
to the limit. It has plenty of power 
and starts at the touch. M. C. Sturns, 
Oxford, Mich. 


“Starting Simple and 
Positive” 


I found the Super Elto even more sat- 
isfactory than I had anticipated. Its 
performance was excellent and the 
starting very simple and very positive. 
I tried it out in bad, rainy weather 
conditions as well as good, and se 


it all that you claim it to 
Waterbury, Whitesboro, N. Y. 


**‘Does Start on Quarter Turn”’ 


Everything you advertise about the 
Super Elto is true. It has given me no 
trouble at all and really does start on 
the quarter turn and is always ready 
to go. Fred C. Eley, 4127 Lewis Ave., 
W. Toledo, Ohio. 


‘‘Heartily Endorse Claims”’ 


As a retired shipmaster of some 20 
years sea experience I consider I am 
a fairly good judge of what a boat 
ought to do and I heartily endorse all 
the claims you make for the Super 
Elto, especially the Propello-Pump 
feature and the easy starting. Jno. W. 
D. Harris, 215 Upland Way, Wayne, Pa. 


Send For Catalog! 


Again — 


“Invariably Starts the 
First Time”’ 


After running my Super Elto about 
three hundred miles I am still of the 
opinion that it is the best outboard 
motor on the market today. It invar- 
iably starts the first time that I throw 
the flywheel over. Henry R. Glynn, 
306 eae & Barry Bidg., Roches- 
ter, : 


*‘Starts on First Turn’’ 


The Super Elto has never failed to 
start on the first turn even in the damp 
salt air prevailing in the early morn- 
ing, when going out fishing at sea. I 
have never had the need of replacing 
even a screw or pin. Dr. Ettore Ta- 
bone, Victoria, Gozo, Malta. 


‘Started the First Thump” 


My Super Elto started the first thump 
—continued to run smoothly—started 
instantly after being stopped for any 
reason—reverses both ways under 
speed for turning or landing; in fact, 
it is a joy to operate it. Jno. T. Emer- 
son, 361 E. 61st Street, Chicago, Ill. 


“All You Claim for It’”’ 


“The motor is all that you claim for it 
and then some, and the quarter-turn 
starter works every time and means a 
lot to a fellow in a tight — s.B 
Pearson, Mission Beach, C 


ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR CO. 


OLE EVINRUDE, President 
Milwaukee, Wis. 


Dept.D, Mfrs. Home Bldg. 


The 
Super 


“*Starts with a Quarter Turn’’ 
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Nothing you could buy would 


more happily fit into the spirit 
of Christmas for the man or boy 
than a practical gift—something 
that will give him more than the 
passing pride of possession—a gift 
which will increase his joy day by 
day and year by year. 


MARBLES 


° : 7 
Outing Equipment 
embracing more than sixty items, 
including safety pocket axes, hunting 
and camping knives, waterproof 
match boxes, compasses, 


etc. 


, offers the ideal solu- 


tion of your gift problem 
for Him. 


Safety Pocket Axe 


A practical gift any man or boy 
would be proud to own, 
forged metal handle, tool-steel 
blade, hard rubber side-plates, 
nickel-plated safety-guard. No.2, 
i1-in. handle, $3.25; No. 3, 1114- 
in. handle, $3.50. Hickory handle, 
No. 5, 10!4-in. handle, $2.00; No. 
6, 11)3-in. handle, $2.25. - 


Forged razor steel, hand tempered 
and tested. 
sticking or skinning; oval ground 
at back of point for chopping 
small bones, etc. 
and beautifully made. Complete 
with sheath. 


Blades 4'4-in. $2.50; 5-in. $2.75; 
6-in. $3.00; 7-in. $3.25; 8-in. $3.50. 
Genuine staghorn handle, 75c 
additional. 





Drop 





Ideal Knife 


Blade adapted to 


Keen, heavy 


Leather handle: 


Waterproof 
Match Box 


A convenient, pocket-size 
match box that will always 
keep matches absolutely dry. 
Seamless drawn brass, heavily 
nickeled Opens and closes 
instantly. 60c. 


Ask Your Dealer 


See them at any of the better 
stores, or they will be mailed 
direct upon receipt of price 
and dealer's name. 


Beautiful Catalog, Free 


Write for copy of catalog, beauti- 
fully printedincolors. Mailedfree. 887 


Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. 


525 Delta A » 





dst » Michigan 











| Incidentally, a very 


| ten and one-quarter inches. 


| slope with us, but 


| ting 


| possible to get 


Field 


my shots. My wrangler, Slim Dickson, who 
was really a guide in disguise, served four 
years in France as a Lewis gunner in the 
Royal Canadian Regiment and what he did 
not know about range finding and cussing 
isn’t known in Alberta. 

The first kill on my license was a goat. 
fine one, with the 
measurement of both horns 
This old billy 
was lying down at approximately 300 yards 
range. I sighted him from the opposite 
side of a broad valley, and it took us about 
two hours to climb down from the side we 
were on and get on a level with him on the 
other side. I held just below his withers. 
With the first shot he got to his feet, but 
with a shoulder broken and apparently he 
couldn’t move. I fired five shots, hitting 
him four times, and he fell into a ravine 
below. 

This is the only opportunity that I may 
say was quite easy. There was no windage, 
we were in bright sunlight, our quarry was 
unaware of us and I shot from the prone 
position on one 
saddle, across the 
top of an _ inter- 
vening saddle to 
the rear side of 
the third saddle. 

Three days 
later, after an ex- 
hausting and un- 
successful climb 
for sheep, on our 
way home we 
spotted two mule 
deer bucks on the 
timber line below 
us. In this in- 
stance we had a 
very easy stalk 
to approximately 
300 yards—they 
were on the same 


exceptional 


they saw us, and 
it was quite im- 


any nearer. Shoot- 
ing from the sit- 
position I 
shot at the largest 
buck as he was 
lying down, hold- 
ing slightly above 
the line of his 
back. The shot 
struck fairly high 
on the shoulder, 
and the second 
shot at about 325 
yards while he 
was running 
brought him down in his tracks. 

Again three days later, about thirty miles 
north, we sighted a band of about a dozen 
caribou above the timber line on our left. 
We continued up the valley to its head, 


He has 


| where we made camp, and at about four 


o’clock returned to get a shot, as we had 


| noted one very fine pair of antlers in the 


| herd. 


We knew it was quite necessary to 


| get above them for a shot; so we climbed 


| were going over. 


up the opposite side of a blind cafion, 
trusting to go around the head of it and 
get above them and downwind. It was a 
hard climb, and after forty-five minutes of 
it, making no efforts to be quiet, we sud- 
denly came out on the edge of the timber 
line and ran slap into a herd of about forty 
caribou that had been feeding there and, 
apparently, standing listening. They dashed 
off with a clatter up the mountainside, 
and I had practically nothing but a toe-hold 
on the rocks on a little waterfall that we 
The momentary vision 

had of them showed two magnificent 
stags well in the fore. I fired one hasty 
shot, which scored a miss, and then found it 





The stag where he fell in the canyon. 


22 points 
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necessary to climb to the opposite side of 
the little ravine, where I had an oppor- 
tunity to sit down. Nickerson, in the 
meantime, advised they were about 400 
yards away. The herd turned from us, 
going straight up over the mountain, and 
any one who has ever seen a scared herd of 
caribou jockeying for position, butting into 
each other, scrambling wildly over the 
rocks in a thick, milling mass, can under- 
stand the difficulty of this shot—the dark 
bodies against the equally dark rock as a 
background. 

I started shooting as rapidly as possible 
every time there was an opportunity, while 
Nickerson spotted the shots with the glasses. 
One moment the stag would be exposed 
and the next it would be covered by a 
couple of cows that would cross the line of 
sight. Again he would show clear, but at 
the moment the rifle would wabble off and 
by the time I steadied down he would 
be covered again. I fired nine shots in all, 
the last being fired at approximately 650 
yards. I was then shooting the full height 

, of the stag, to his 
back above it, 
which I estimated 
to be approxi- 
mately fifty 
inches, or my 
ran ge for 500 
yards. After the 
sixth or seventh 
shot he _ slowed 
up, the band 
passed him. He 
wasevidently very 
sick, and in due 
course of time we 
found him in the 
ravine below and 
dispatched him 
with the Colt. He 
was a_ splendid 
animal, in the 
prime of condi- 
tion, twenty-two 
points, thirty- 
eight inches long 
from brow-pan to 
tip. had hit 
him twice, once 
breaking the jaw 
and cutting the 
jugular, which ac- 
counted for his 
blood trail, and 
again midship 
through the body 
a little bit too 
far back and too 
low. 

No doubt if I 
hadn’t secured 
this old chap, I would have bagged another 
caribou on my trip, but I do aed that it 
would have been utterly impossible without 
the aid of the telescope to have killed him at 
all except by the wildest chance, and I am 
quite certain that I would have needlessly 
crippled several others in the herd had I 
attempted to do so. 


OUR dayslater,afterninedays of constant 

hunting, we spotted a band of splendid 
rams on the very highest pinnacle above us. 
In an hour and forty-five minutes from the 
time we left the timber line, we reached the 
point from the other side of which we had 
seen the sheep. The wind was blowing a 
gale and the snow was deep in places. With 
a clatter of rock we had a fleeting vision of 
five magnificent rams going over a little ledge 
in front of us. There was no time to shoot 
before they disappeared. We had to run about 
150 yards before they were again in sight, 
running down a narrow saddle on our right. 

As usual, the biggest ram and the blackest 
one was in the lead and covered by his 
followers. The trusty Nickerson advised 


RIE FSIS, 


Sod 


alt aie 





aes 





OS ec: 


—EEE 





Field and Stream—December, 1926 











0w—why should anyone row? 


ATTACH a new 1926 Champion Evinrude to the stern 
of your rowboat or canoe — pull the starter rope and 
you are off in a flash! Quick, easy starting, as sure as 
your car. All the speed you need to get you where 
you want to go no matter what the distance. Thrill- 
ing, throbbing power to meet all conditions—a tiller 
sensitive to the slightest touch-straight away—to sweep 
in graceful circles — or to “heel turn” when needed. 


That’s “Evinruding De Luxe”. Red- blooded, 
he-man sport. 


For the first time refinements have been included in 
outboard motor construction that are only compar- 
able to the conveniences of your car. Electric light- 
ing, dual ignition and 10 other features make the new 


EVINRUDE the most advanced of outboard motors. 


Go to your Evinrude Dealer and ask for demonstration. 
Write for the new “Evinrude Year Book.” 


EvinruvpzE MotTror ComMPany 
593 Evinrude Bldg. Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


DISTRIBUTORS: 


115 E. 23rd Street, New York, N. Y. 117-119 Broadway, Oakland, Calif. 
259 Atlantic Avenue, Boston, Mass. 211 Morrison Street, Portland, Ore. 
79 Columbia Street, Seattle, Wash. 


The New 1926 Champion 


INRUDE 














"| 6-volt light on tiller a 

-| dle illuminates motor and 

boat. Day-light safety for 
night-time cruising. 














Dual Ignition — Plug in bat- 
tery as easily as your radio 
loud speaker. Battery current 
transformed into sure-firing 
current of 13,000 volts. 
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On the Jump 


Cotton-tails running wild can’t get away from a good gun well 
oiled. Point it where you want the charge to go, pull the trigger 
and the game is yours. No jamming of ejector or reloading 
mechanism; no sluggish triggers and nothing in the barrel to 
deflect the charge. 


3-in-One 


PreventsRust- OILS - Cleans & Polishes 


For 32 years 3-in-One Oil has been 
the hunters’ stand-by, just as it has 
been the stand-by of trap shooters, 
soldiers and marines, policemen and 
everybody else who uses firearms. 
Prominent gun manufacturers show their 
confidence in 3-in-One by packing a sample 
with every firearm. Army and Navy gun 
manuals recommend J-in-One and it’s to 
be had at most Post Exchanges and Ships 
Stores. 


Use 3-in-One regularly and you will know 
why othersare so “‘strong’’ forit. 

Sold by good stores everywhere—sporting 
goods, hardware, drug, grocery, auto 
accessory and general stores, in 3-oz. Handy 
Oil Cans and in 1-0z., 3-0z. and }4-pint 
bottles. 

Ask for 3-in-One by name and refuse to 
accept any substitute. 


FREE Generous sample, special 
. Shooter's Circular and Dic- 
tionary of Uses. A postal will bring all three. 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO., 130G. William St., New York City, N. Y. 
32 Years of Continuous Service 





































Woodcraft 


Knife with strong leather 


sheath, fully guaranteed. It meets every 


weight 6 oz. 
your order today to 





GET READY FOR YOUR 


HUNTING TRIP— 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN 


will tell you how, when, and where to go. 
This monthly magazine crammed full of 
hunting, fishing, camping and trap- 
ping stories and pictures, valu- 
able information about guns, 
revolvers, fishing tackle, 


tapering to a fine point. Blade 4% in., leather handle 3%4 in., 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. Mail 


NATIONAL SPORTSMAN MAGAZINE, 308 Newbury St., Boston, Mass. 
































Th is game law changes, 
best places to get | 
Famous fish and | 
game, 
MARBLE cic. | | 


need for hunting, fishing and camping. Adapted nife, 
for sticking, cleaning, skinning, slicing, chopping B 

’ ° . . oth for 
bone, etc. High-grade steel-bevel blade, thick at back, only 


SPECIAL OFFER 


National Sportsman 
for a whole year, 12 
Big Issues, and 
this Marble 
Woodcraft 


‘2 














The Green Bay Hunting Boat 


Famous for its Light Weight and Sturdy Construction 


Just the kind of a boat you need to get 
ou to the place where the ducks are. 
ight, fast, easy to handle—a true hunt- 

ing skiff in every way. 

Built of white cedar and oak; draws very 

little water; flat bottom; 18 to 20 inches 

wide. Painted dead grass color. Made in 
four sizes to fit every need. 

Send 6c in stamps for the Kidney illus- 

trated catalog of launches, row boats and 

hunting boats. 





Built only by Dan Kidney & Son 


DAN KIDNEY & SON, West DePere, Wis. 


Chicago—Von Lengerke & Antoine, 33 S. Wabash Ave_ 
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350 yards. The first shot was wild. I 
then sat down and started to shoot steadily. 
The third or fourth shot, fortunately, got 
him as he was exposed for a moment, 
breaking a hind leg high up. The ram 
turned, leaving the band, and crossed our 
front. He was then about 450 yards from 
us and, of course, somewhat slowed up. 
Against this was the fact that I had been 
breathing hard from the severe climb 
when we sighted them, and the wind was 


| blowing straight scross my line of fire. I 


stopped shooting at about 450 yards range, 
when I realized that he was going so slowly 
that there was no chance of his escaping us. 
It took us about fifteen minutes to climb. 


The guide, the goat and the scope 


down to him. He was hit four times, in- 
cluding the last at short range—to dispatch 
him. I fired eight times. 

This animal might possibly have been 
killed with the open sights. Personally, 
I am inclined to doubt it. I believe that 
I would have been more apt to have hit one 
of the others, which were splendid trophies, 
but I doubt if they were as good as this 
splendid ram, which had a sixteen and one- 
half inch diameter at the base, thirty-four 
inches around the outside of the curl and a 
twenty-three inch spread across the points. 

About a week later, returning to our 
cache for food, I called about half past six 
at night for moose, and in about a half 
hour got an answer from a bull about a 
mile and a half from us. Just in the early 


| dusk the old fellow came out to the edge of 


the barren at about 225 yards range. With 
the telescope this shot was quite easy; in 
fact, the easiest I had on the trip. I 
measured the distance accurately the next 
day—just 225 yards. Without the scope 
the shot would have been questionable, due 
to the light. I hit him with the first shot, 
ran up to about 100 yards of him, where I 
came in sight again, and fired two rapidly 
into his shoulder, both of which took effect. 


HE real battle, and the best test for the 

scope, came just at the end of the trip, 
when on our way out we sighted three bear 
on a side hill above us—under the very 
worst conditions. Stretching off from the 
base of the knoll on which they were feeding 
was a broad burnt land of about a mile in 
expanse covered with snow from the pre- 
ceding night, over which a rabbit could not 
have run without being seen. Above the 
bear was a thick patch of alders, which 




















Field and Stream—December, 1926 


made it impossible for one to get above | Pitti 
them in the most desirable position and 

still see them. From our position to them | 

it was about a mile, and as I looked at them | Broad bil 
through the glasses the wind was blowing | 

equally strong on both ears directly toward | (known also as Bluebill , 
them. The only salvation was the fact and Scaup Duck) 

that there was a deep draw between us, and | ar 

if we could possibly get on a level with them, ight Marks:—Black head 
for we could not get above them and still pe yore blue bill, white 
speculum, white belly. 


see them, the wind would carry our scent 
“Rafts” in great salt water 


up this draw. 

bays October to April. 
Utters discordant “Scaup! 
Scaup!” 








E left the horses and went forward 

as rapidly as possible, climbing to 
approximately their elevation, watching 
them carefully and moving forward every 
time they appeared to be feeding, or had 
their back turned to us. 

We finally came out on the edge of the 
big draw. Nickerson said it was hopeless 
to get any nearer. It was just a possible 
chance and we might as well takeit. He 
estimated the range at 650 yards. Per- 
sonally, I thought this an exaggeration; 
I argued that it was 500. I was out of 
wind and waited as long as I dare to recover 
it. Apparently, one of the bears was sus- 
picious and looked our way steadily several 
times. Fearing that they would disappear 
in the alders any moment, I made the best 
of a bad job and sat down to shoot. It 
was impossible to shoot prone due to the 
steep incline we were on. 

I figured that the biggest bear would be 
about three feet six inches to three feet eight 
inches to the shoulders. I consequently 
held about his height above as a compromise. 
The bullet struck a rock directly in back 





= 
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Get ’em with an 
L.C. Smith Long Range Gun 


NE hundred ten miles an hour—and 

there’s many a disappointed gunner 
who’ll swear the Broadbill will do better when 
he really steps on the gas! Lead him man, if 
you expect to stop him! 

Chambered for the high-power 3-inch shell, 
the L. C. Smith Long Range Gun shoots a 
killing pattern at nearly twice the range of 
the ordinary gun—and gives you more time 
to judge your lead. 

Before you buy any gun, examine this one 
at your dealer’s, and write for Catalog M40. 





10 point mule deer. 2 shots. 325 
measured yards 


of the bear on a little ledge and was not 
more than three inches over the back. 

It was a discouraging miss, but it had 
the advantage of turning the bear to us 
as it ran, bringing it considerably nearer. 
I got in four shots before it reached another 
patch of alders in a ravine between us, 


wounding it once. Several times I drove a T AH mm a P. 
quick shot into the brush as we would 

















notice a brown spot moving through the ‘ 

yellow leaves. Once or twice the bear | sil achiral tinltioess oe ae 
stood up to look toward us, and I shot | McDONALD & LINFORTH 

again. It then disappeared and we started Paci . 

forward in its direction. We covered about | acific Coast Representatives 

200 yards when one of the other two ap- Call Building San Francisco, Calif. 
peared, head and shoulders showing behind : ° 

a ledge as he looked toward us, evidently Export Office: 50 Church Street, New York City 

looking for the other and largest bear. » 
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FARIES Gun Cleaning 
Equipment 
With leak proof oil 
can in handle 
Faries Rifle Rods 
Leak-proof oil can in 
handle. Made of brass 
and steel. Jointed or 
solid. Rods swivel at 
base. Detachable tip, 
with adapter to take 
additional cleaners. 
Powers Gun Rods 


Have oil can and 


screw driver in han- 
dle. Packed in small, 
sectional, Khaki con- 
tainer. For 10, 12, 16 


and 20 gauge guns. 
At Dealers or write for Folder F-S 12 


FARIES MANUFACTURING CO. 


Decatur, Illinois, U. S. A. 
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Maybe the Wife 
Would Like to 
See You Replace 
Your Old Stained 
Veteran Coat. 





Perhaps Some One Will Give 
You a Coat. 


For those thousands of hunters, fisher- 
men and outdoor sportsmen who desire 
to be properly attired in practical, con- 
venient, long wearing garments the DRY- 
BAK and FEATHER ovtfits are unsur- 
passed as sensible gifts for Christmas. 

If you want a new DRYBAK Hunting 
Coat or want to complete your outfit 
with a vest, shirt, breeches or pants, or 
want the new Feather outfit for spring, 
send now for a DRYBAK catalog. 
Don't delay. If your dealer can’t supply 
you, order direct. Both are guaranteed. 

Dryback or Money back" embossed on 
the buttons. 


THE DRYBAK CORPORATION 
Room 1000A—93 Worth St., New York City 


New Name of Lewis M. Weed Co., Inc. 


DRYBAK—Symbol of the Best. 


ee 
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This one turned out to be a yearling, and the 
first shot tumbled it into the valley below. 
Range 400 yards. 

We went in after the first one, and found 
it, where it was quickly dispatched with 
another shot. In this instance I made 
three hits with twelve shots. 

I fired in all forty-two shots at’ game and 
hit twenty times. Nine shots were at still 
targets, the rest were all running. One 


| may ask, and justly so, ‘‘How was the range 


| measured with a line. 


measured, were the distances merely ap- 
proximated, and therefore open to a wide 
difference of opinion, or were there any 
means of actually telling how far they were?” 
In several instances they were actually 
This applied to the 


| coyote, the deer and the moose. 

I also carried with me a pedometer. an 
accurate French instrument, or, I should 
say, an instrument as accurate as a pedom- 
made, 





| 
| 
| 
| 


eter could be which had_ been 





OV Mrs. Bear where she quit 


carefully adjusted to my pace. Through 
years of practice I have very accurately 
adjusted my pace to the measure of a yard, 
and step almost exactly thirty-six inches— 
sufficiently accurate to be within two yards 
plus or minus in a hundred. ; 

Now, quite obviously, a man’s pace is 


| considerably extended in going down hill, 





just as it is decreased in climbing. I find 
that in my case my pace is decreased ap- 
proximately six inches on a steep incline 
and increased six inches in going down the 
same slope. In other words, it would be 
decreased to thirty inches climbing and 
increased to forty-two in going down. 

It was not practicable to use a line, or 
any other form of measurement, in shooting 
at the goat. The distance was approxi- 
mated, but the fact that I was shooting at a 
still target and hit exactly nine inches 
below my line of aim, making a target with 
a group size of not over eight inches in 
diameter, is quite conclusive proof that my 
estimation of the distance was right. 

It was obviously quite impossible to 
tell accurately the distance to the caribou 
and to the sheep. However, I climbed 
directly to the caribou, taking a reading of 
my pedometer on the way up and taking 
another reading on returning to exactly the 
same spot from which I had been shooting, 
after having climbed to where he fell in the 
snow where I made my last shot. Taking 
the mean of these two readings, one is as 
near right as could be, and certainly suf- 
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ficiently so to meet the purpose of my 
argument. 

I have but one word of warning to offer 
in connection with the scopes. In crawling 
up to shoot at my goat I naturally stopped 
the minute my head and shoulders were over 
the skyline and the goat was in view. The 
scope is considerably above the axis of the 
bore, with the result that one has to be 
exceedingly cautious or he is liable to hit a 
projecting rock in front of him which is not 
in the line of sight but is in line with the 
bore. My first shot on my goat struck a 
rock three feet in front of the muzzle—why 
it did not spray me with lead I-do not know— 
and my first shot at the caribou did exactly 
the same thing. 

Nickerson consequently always warned 
me when approaching a shot after that to 
get well forward and sufficiently high to 
overshoot easily any projecting crags. 

Shortly after killing my goat, the deer 
and the caribou, I discussed with him the 
lengths of the shots which had been af- 
forded. I could not believe that the 
average man who had hunted this count 
previously had killed his game at poe’ 
consistently long ranges. It is quite easy 
to understand that one might on occasion 
have to do so, as I did in connection with 
either the sheep or the caribou shot, but it 
seemed unusual. Nickerson’s comeback 
was that of course it was unusual, but 
usually when he got his sportsman within 
500 or 600 yards of his game he still figured 
that he had about a fifty-fifty chance of 
getting within shooting range, because he 
knew that the average man and the equip- 
ment at his disposal was incompetent of 
killing at that range and that there was an 
equally good chance that the game would 
discover him, either through tricky wind 
or the noise that they would make in ap- 
proaching it, before he could get the sports- 
man in range. 

I had demonstrated to his satisfaction 
that I could kill at long range with such an 
instrument as I was shooting and with which 
I was thoroughly familiar, Why then 
should he try to get me closer, with the ever 
present possibility that our game would 
take fright and be off? It seemed logical 
in this instance. 

Nevertheless, I no more seriously recom- 
mend the scope today because of its ability 
to hit at long range than I have recom- 
mended long range shooting in the past. 
It is bound to lead to considerable un- 
necessary suffering, it is bound to lead to 
the needless escape of some splendid animal 
in a pithily wounded condition. The scope 
I recommend for its efficiency and for its 
humaneness. With it one can tell exactly 
where he is shooting, can tell what he is 
shooting at under the most difficult condi- 
tions, and with coolness and the knowledge 
of his weapon should be able to dispatch 
it with ease at ranges where it would be 
rather difficult with the iron sights, and no 
more should be asked of it. 





STATEMENT ON INTERNATIONAL 
TEAM FOR 1927 


By General M. A. Reckord 


MERICA’S colors were dragged in the 
dust, figuratively speaking, on the 
rifle range at St. Gall, Switzerland, on the 
14th of August last year, when the Swiss 
Rifle Team defeated our team for the 
Championship of the World. 
No red-blooded American relishes having 
a World's Championship in any line of 
sport pass to a foreign nation. This is par- 
ticularly true in the case of rifle shooting, 
in which branch of sport we have been 
pleased to consider ourselves supreme for 
generations. ; 
It is most important that America send 
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KLEANBORE 


ne 





KLEANBORE 


Remington, 
KLEANBORE 


CARTRIDGES 


This is the Name Selected from 10,500 Sources for this 


Remarkable New Ammunition 


KLEANBORE is the name chosen for the most 
sensational development in the history of ammuni- 
tion. It is the name of the cartridges that prevent 
rust, pitting, and corrosion in rifle barrels; that 
make rifle barrels maintain their accuracy for a 
lifetime even though the bore is not cleaned. 


Remington's latest invention sounds like a magic 
dream to the man or boy who has spent many 
weary hours cleaning his rifle after hard days 
a-field, or on the range; it sounds even more mirac- 
ulous to those who have failed to do this, and have 
had their favorite rifle barrels ruined by rust, pit- 
ting, and corrosion. 


The priming mixture in REMINGTON KLEAN- 
BORE CARTRIDGES contains none of the salts 
that attract moisture and cause rust. It contains 
ingredients that positively prevent rust. Clean 
your barrel thoroughly with boiling water to re- 
move all salts left by ordinary ammunition, and 
shoot REMINGTON KLEANBORE CAR- 
TRIDGES. As long as you continue to shoot them 
exclusively, the bore of your rifle will not rust, cor- 
rode or pit. 


Many millions of rounds have been fired with 
REMINGTON KLEANBORE CARTRIDGES 
in tests and in public shooting galleries. Barrels in 
which KLEANBORE CARTRIDGES have been 
shot have been left without cleaning since 1924 
and today the bores are in perfect condition. These 
barrels have been subjected to severe tests, such as 
putting them in humidifying chambers more heav- 
ily charged with moisture than the natural atmos- 


phere in order to produce unfavorable barrel con- 
ditions in the shortest possible time. These tests 
did not affect them; the bore of the rifle becomes 
actually rustless and stainless through the use of 


REMINGTON KLEANBORE CARTRIDGES. 


The nation-wide interest attracted by Remington's 
announcement of this revolutionary new achieve- 
ment was attested by thousands of letters contain- 
ing over ten-thousand, five-hundred suggestions for 
a name. Two contestants submitted KLEAN- 
BORE, and each has received a check for $250.00, 
the first prize. 


THE PRIZE WINNERS 


First Prize—$250.00 
W. A. Rossins, Jonesville, La. 
NE son E. Starr, Goshen, Ind, 
Second Prize—$100.00 
C. A. Evans, Pittsburgh, Pa, 
Third Prize—$75.00 
Omar Ltoyp, Culver, Ore. 
Fourth Prize—$50.00 
L. T. Kevter, Kendallville, Ind. 
Fifth Prize—$25.00 
R. B. MacKenzie, Edmonton, Alta., Canada 
GeorceE R. Rinco, Los Angeles, Cal. 


REMINGTON KLEANBORE CARTRIDGES 
will be introduced first in the popular small caliber, 
rimfire cartridges, and will be ready for delivery 
early in November. Place your orders with your 
dealer now, and make sure to get your supply of 
these cartridges at an early date, 














Remington Arms Co., Inc. 
25 Broadway Established 1816 New York City 
© 1926. R. A. Co. 
Rifles __ Ammunition __ Shotguns ___ Game Loads__Cutlery 
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for DU PONT 
BULK SMOKELESS 


ARS flat on his back, greasin’ across the stubble 
like a shadow, hittin’ for his burrow .. 
gotta shoot quick . 
range... 


. you 
. and you gotta kill from a long 
but you’ll get him dead to rights if you’ve 


done some long-range thinkin’ and got shells loaded 
with Du Pont Bulk Smokeless, the highest velocity, 
cleanest burning, safest killing ‘‘bulk” powder made. 
Always gives you the same results because it keeps 
good. Uniform pattern! Easy on the shoulder! Made 
differently from any other bulk smokeless; that’s why 
the majority of shells are loaded with Du Pont Bulk. 


For real heavy loads only—when you’re hunting 
large ducks, geese, brant, turkey and grouse—ask 
for shells loaded with DU PONT OVAL, the new 


powder that is 10% to 15% 


> more effective than any 


other powder on the pear ten 


e ’ Don’t guess about your loads. Use the Du Pont 
Standard Loads Chart in your dealer’s store for the 
same reason you sight a gun—so you’ll hit what 


ppactre a al DONT POWDERS 


you shoot at. 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., Inc. 
Sporting Powder Division 
WILMINGTON DELAWARE 























Archery! 


The most fascinating sport 
since the dawn of the human 
race. 

Old or young, rich or poor, 
one or many—may stiil find 
the age-old thrill of the bow 
and arrow. 

A practical, inexpensive, 
ideal gift for men, women and 
children—for YOU, your fam- 
ily or your friends. Write for 
catalog and information about 
Archery Clubs. 

Special rates to schools. 


NATIONAL ARCHERY TACKLE CO., 
3142 W. 10th St., Los Angeles, Calif. 


A desirable Xmas 
present for either 
sex and all ages. 
“Received my pis- 
tol outfit last week, « 
and have had more g 
fun with it than 
|anything [ever 
owned. It being 
| accurate in the ex- 
treme, is a reliable 
test of marksman- 
shir >. 

“Tt is the finest device for 
teaching marksmanship : 
have ever seen.” 
above statements we ms 
made by two shooters of 
national reputation. 

It has adjustable sights 
shoots No. 6 shot, will kill flies but not break windows. 


and rubbers. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


Ask your dealer first, then write direct. $3.00 prepaid. 
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The Bull’s Eye Target Pistol 





| BULL’S EYE PISTOL MFG. CO., Box 484, Rawlins Wye. | 


1926 


a rifle team of championship caliber to 
Europe next year to retrieve our losses. 
The National Rifle Association of America 
has already begun work toward this end. 
You may be interested to know that 


| America’s first participation in the matches 
| of the International Union was in 1921, 


when we took the World's title and the 
Argentine Cup from the Swiss, the first 


| defeat they had suffered in twenty-one 


years. We were successful in retaining the 
title and the trophy against constantly 
improving competition for four years, but 
last year the Swiss Rifle Team defeated our 
team and regained the Championship of the 
World. 

A Herculean effort is necessary if we are 
to defeat the Swiss in the Spring of 1927. 
We must immediately assemble the pros- 
pective candidates at central points for 
preliminary training. The best shots must 
then be assembled for the final tryout and 


| the team selected and transported to Rome, 


where the 1927 shoot will be held. 

To accomplish all the above requires 
considerable effort and some financial 
assistance. It is for this purpose the 
National Rifle Association is at the present 
time bringing this matter to the attention 


| of the citizens of the country and giving 


them an opportunity to assist, in a small 
way, by contributing to the fund necessary 
to defray the expenses of the team. Con- 
certed effort on the part of those who 
believe in preparing the youth of the nation 
for its defense will make it possible for 
America to be represented at Rome in 1927, 
by a team of real championship caliber. 

No contribution is too small and none too 
large. Yours will assist materially. Act 
now. Send it to the National Rifle As- 
sociation, 1108 Woodward Building, Wash- 
ington, D. C. Your cooperation will be 


| appreciated. 





| TESTING SIGHTS IN FAILING LIGHT 


| 





Outfit includes bird tasgets, bull's eye stamp, extra shot | 


| 


By Maurice H. Decker 


HE day is done and the darkness 

falls—’’ but that bull moose is more 
likely to ‘‘crash the gate’’ among the birch 
saplings now +than earlier in the day. 
Game, unfortunately, does not always 
stand outlined against the sky when our 
opportunity comes to shoot. If it did, the 
regular plain sights placed as factory 
equipment on nearly every rifle would per- 
form credibly. We usually discover the 
animal indistinctly visible before dark 
timber or deeply shadowed lake or marsh 
or in front of the neutral tint of sage- 
brush. 

The light may be poor, brush and twigs 
may screen the target and we know our 
time for placing a fatal shot is limited to 
a moment. These are actual shooting 
conditions and the hunter should select and 
use such sights as will enable him to shoot 
his best. This will be little enough in 
overcoming the natural handicaps of hunt- 
ing. 

There is no prescription of sights to fit 
all shooters. A careful test is necessary 
just as in fitting eye glasses. Eye-sight 
and temperament present a vast variety 
of needs, but it is possible to select from 
our rather limited assortment of sights 
some combination to satisfy every shooter. 

If one is accustomed only to the plain 
open rear and the knife blade front sights, 
one or two special types may greatly im- 
prove his markmanship, particularly under 
the trying conditions of dim and failing 
light. 

an the factories are supplying 
front beads as regular equipment. The 
question of bright metal vs. ivory vs. gold 
beads is easily answered. Simply experi- 


| ment with the different ones until you 


find the form with which you shoot best. 








i 
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Several types are necessary to make an 
intelligent test and sometimes a couple of 
experimenters can club together to beg, 


borrow or buy the required sights and thus / 
effect a substantial reduction in each in- 
dividual assessment. . 
I have one of those triple bead combina- 
tions that carries ivory, gold and metal ver O nson 


beads which are hinged on a revolving 
frame. I have found this very handy in 
fitting sights to shooters. Many shooters 


are prcjudiced agninst any adjstable o special trap single barrel 





The improvised sight tester 


reversible front sight and insist the front 
bead be firmly fastened to the barrel. This 
contention is justified, for a very slight 
movement will make a grave difference in 
bullet impact at one hundred yards. But 
the fact is, these triple beads are splendid 
for experimental work. Personally I have 
decided upon the ivory bead as standard 
for my shooting. 

To save time and wear on both barrel 
and sights caused from driving them in 
and out of the slot, I made a sighting 
bar for testing. This was simply a piece 
of wood fitted with a board stock of the 
dimensions of the rifle for which I selected 
sights. Rubber bands were wrapped about 
the dummy barrel and tang in the exact 
positions occupied by the different types 
of sights I tested. The position of front 
sight, receiver sight, open rear, regular 
base and special base peep apertures 
were carefully marked off and the bands 
placed accordingly. 

Then to test any sight I merely slipped 
it under two strands of rubber which held 
it firmly enough for sighting in different 
light and against different backgrounds. 
Only a few seconds were required to make 
a change and this saving of time was ap- 
preciated when the tests were conducted in 
approaching dusk. 


|B pts) copa backgrounds against which 
sights may be tested are red and gray 
rock, fallen timber, green timber, blue 
spruce, water—both quiet and rippling in | 
both sunlight and shadow, snow, snow- 






Here is the raised finely mat- 
ted ventilated top rib which 
extends full lengthof barrel. 
Maximum relief from heat 
waves—and no sun glare. 


_ asi 


The latest addition to a famous 
line of Single Barrel Shot Guns 


ERE it is. A medium-priced Barrel and lug forged in one 
gun that trap-shooting sports- piece. Gun is equipped with com- 
men have been waiting for. A pensating locking bolt which in- 
gun designed by Iver Johnson sures it against shooting loose. 
especially for this class of sport. Stock and forend are of handsome 
The big feature, as the enlarged black walnut, of beautiful grain 
section within the circle shows, is and color. 
the raised ventilated rib, which Full pistol grip stock, rubber 
extends full length of barrel. Fit- capped. The trap-style forend 
ted with two Lyman Ivory Sights. gives a firm hand-hold and pro- 
This ventilated rib gives maximum tects from the heated barrel. 12 
relief from heat waves. And the gauge only, 32-inch barrel. Auto- 
matted top prevents barrel-glare matic ejector. Weight is approxi- 





ae go! gordon - moor ge A a and increases shooting accuracy. mately 7 pounds. 

open to those who heretofore have merely ° ° 

sighted in their rifles upon a paper bull. Iver Johnson Champion Tver Johnson Matted Top Rib 

In addition to clear visibility, speed in Single Barrel Shot Gun Single Barrel Shot Gun 

alignment must be considered. This last , a 

is what counts in game shooting. Most Still the leader in its class. Barrel and lug o ways popular with sportsmen. The glare- 

anv sight can be ime ht a omy dubious high carbon steel, forged in one piece. Barrel proof, finely Matted Top Rib extends full 

os 8g —* we age cpcteey full choke, which assures close, hard shooting. length of barrel and prevents sun-glare. Bar- 

backgrounds if you take plenty. of time. Adjustable main spring tension bar. Trap style rel and lug of high carbon steel forged in one 

It is the sight that is instantly visible and forend. Made in various gauges including the piece. Full choke. Made in 12, 16, 20 gauges, 
J .410 bore, and various lengths of barrel. and .410 bore, various barrel lengths. 


in sharp definition in quick snap shots 


that leads. } : 
. F : LE WORKS, 13 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 

, a special e th IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & cYC i E 
Frage — iat aieet 90 Seeneaies ES New York—151 Chambers St. Chicago—108 W. Lake St. San Francisco—717 Market St. 


value of the various rear sights in failing 
Every sportsman should own this booklet 


light. The plain open sights seem to sat- 
isfy the bulk of shooters. They are the best Caisien “A” shows in detail Ges ler Sibiees 
compromise and are cheap to manufacture Single Barrel Shot Guns and Hammerless Double 
and the factories probably take less chance 
in satisfying the multitude by continuing | 

51 





Barrel Shot Guns; also the various Iver Johnson 
them as standard. But actual tests show | 


“Hammer the Hammer” Safety Revolvers. 
the Rocky Mountain sight to be least effi- | 
cient under poor sighting conditions. 
My tests brought out some unexpected 
facts. I had always believed that the 
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ERE is a gift far removed from 
the commonplace. It is a gift 
that breathes of sports, travel, and 
pleasurable adventures in the great 
outdoors! 

When you give a Zeiss, you give 
the finest. Improved design and 
many features exclusively Zeiss im- 
part these binoculars certain 
superior optical qualities—a wider 
field of view, sharper definition, 
and greater light gathering power. 


ZEISS 


20 models of 3 to 18 power 
offer a wide range of choice 
—at leading opticians, 

camera-dealers and spor.- 
ing-goods stores. 

Write us for catalog. 


CARL ZEISS, Ine. 
485-C Fifth Ave. 
New York 
Pacific Branch: 
7288 So. Hill St. 
Los Angeles 
Cal. 


to 









































An ideal Xmas gif 
for any Outdoorsman 


King’s Rifleite 
Shooting 
Glasses 


Shooting, fishing, motoring, golfing and all va- 
rieties of outdoor glasses are our specialty. The 
experience of many years and constant experi- 
ment and ynprovement have made King’s Rifle- 
ite glasses the standard for comparison. Rec- 
ommended by leading shooters. Sport glasses, 
like ordinary glasses, must be “right.’’ Send for 
our catalogue showing designs for every purpose. 
The F. W. King Optical Co. 
511 Euclid Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio 








MANNLICHER-SCHOENAUER RIFLES 


(6 Ibs.) and DELUXE MODELS 
WILLIAM KRIPPNER, 342 Madison Avenue, Canadian Pacific Building, New York 


| This Christmas 
. GIVE A GAMESTER COAT 


For the out-of-doorsman a Malone Gamester Coat is the ideal Christmas 








gift. Father, brother, husband or sweetheart will appreciate its dry 
comfort in rain or cold, its perfect tailoring, and the large blood-proof 
ame Pocket. 


The Gamester is made of pure wool in red and black plaid, green and 
black plaid, gray, and heather mixture. It is fully guaranteed and sold 
direct at a price that saves you money. 

Order direct from this advertisement. Give white collar size, chest 
measure, sleevé length, and color wanted. Send check or money order for 
only $9.85 and your Gamester will be sent postpaid. Or send your name 
ond eddces for free catalog and samples of cloth. 


MALONE SHIRT COMPANY 


40 Duane Street Established 1901 Malone, New York 











in STANDARD, TAKE-DOWN, FEATHERWEIGHT | 


| nearer to the eye the rear sight is placed, 


| ceased to function. 


| normal 


| 





the better one’s vision in dim light. I 
thought continued tests after sundown 
would see first the open sight fade out, 
then the receiver peep, next the tang peep 
with regular base and last of all and most 
valuable of the bunch would remain the 
tang peep with special base bringing the 
aperture very close to the eye. 

My tests were made in March with a 
light flurry of snow in the deepening twi- 
light. Ideal hunting conditions, even if 
the time of year was wrong. The target 
was dark brown against a lighter dead 
grass color, also ideal game shooting con- 
ditions, I] began at six o’clock and made 
repeated tests until the dusk was too deep 
for shooting with any sight. 

I tested the Rocky Mountain open rear, 
a Lyman receiver, a Marble flexible peep 
with regular base and the same sight with 
special base. 

At 6:15 both the open sight and the 
Lyman receiver with the special small disc 
Small apertures are 
not for night shooting. The principal 
thing noted about the open sight was the 
lack of speed in alignment. Slow sights 
have no place in game shooting. When 
the rifle is thrown to the shoulder the 
shooter should be able instantly to center 
his bead and at the same time maintain a 
clear view of the target. This in itself 
rules out the open type of rear sight for 
dubious conditions. 

The special base peep sight was the 
biggest disappointment of all. At no time 
after 6:00 could I catch the ring with 
sufficient sharpness accurately to center 
the front bead. 

At 6:20 the regular base peep sight gave 
up the ship. But the Lyman receiver with 
aperture remained distinct until 
6:25. This was another surprise because 
I have read considerable about the superi- 
ority of the tang sight over the receiver 
for dusk shooting. 

This might have been caused by my 
individual eyesight as am very far- 
sighted. But my trouble was in seeing 
the thin ring of the rear peep. I know 
we are supposed to look through and not 
at these sights, but just the same there 
must be some sort of hazy outline in which 
to center the bead. In dim light I found 
I was aligning the bead with no regard to 
the rear aperture. Unless I made a 
strong effort and strained my eyes I 
didn’t know the aperture was there and 





Remington autoloading with marble 
tang sight 


the bead was being held above or to one 
side of the entire ring just as often as 
it was centered within the circumference. 

This test was made with the regular 


| disc supplied on Marble peep sights. When 


| different results. 
| with each sight, regularly. 


experimented with special discs I got 
Marble sends two discs 
The smaller 
one is of no value in failing light. The 
aperture is too small for anything but high 
light shooting. 

I obtained the four extra styles of discs 


| made for these sights which are known as 





| ring width. 


the ‘‘Target,” the ‘Snap-Shooter,’’ the 
“Hunter” and the ‘Side-Light.’’ These 
offer a good variety of aperture size and 
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My second test with these discs showed 
a fairly large aperture was necessary; also, 
a ring of such thickness was visible in dim 
light and yet did not hide too much of the 
target. 

The ‘Target’ disc is just what it is 
named and of no value for game shoot- 
ing. I discarded it and screwed in the 
“Side-Light.’”’ I have had some very good 
reports from this style, several hunters 
claiming it greatly increases the visibility 
of game under trying circumstances. It 





has a fairly thick ring of metal about the | 
aperture and the two side openings helps | 


the eye to catch the target. No maneu- 
vering is required to line up the bead. 

Testing under the same conditions as 
before, this side-light disc enabled me to 
use the regular base peep sight until 6:25. 
The “Hunter” disc was next tried but it 
was too slow in action. 

The “Snap-Shooter’ disc took first 
award. The large aperture and thick band 


of metal kept it working until 6:30 al- | 


though it was a wee bit slower then the 
“Side-Light.”” I stopped at 6:30. When 
these special discs blur into oblivion it is 
time to stop shooting and go back to camp. 

I am still undecided whether the side- 
light or the snap disc would prove most 
valuable in the game field. The only cer- 


tain way seems to be actual trial next fall. | 


But both have shown me their value over 
the regular disc for failing light. 

I used an ivory front bead 1/16 inch in 
diameter. By the way, all ivory and gold 
beads look dark in bad light. The im- 
proved Marble bead, that type with a 
hollow space under the bead, blurred sev- 
eral minutes sooner than the regular solid 
base sight. I would hesitate to use this 
style in twilight although it is splendid 
for day shooting. 

The value of such a test as this does 
not lie so much in determining the relative 
value of the different sights, although a 
matter of eight or ten minutes later vis- 
ibility might gain a worth-while trophy. 
The real worth lies 
shooters the importance of making sight 
tests. You probably would arrive at dif- 
ferent conclusions, but you may 
some time-cherished theory just as I did 
and discover a new combination that will 
vastly improve your markmanship. 


“THE SHAME OF WYOMING” 
By Robert Hertzberg 


HE modest genius who makes it calls 

it the “Shame of Wyoming,” but I 
think it’s the most genuinely enjoyable 
and instructive device I have come across 
in the shooting game. I am referring to 
the latest and certainly the most novel 
addition to America’s famous line of one- 
hand guns, the “Bull’s Eye” rubber band 
operated magazine pistol, an amazing con- 
traption of stamped tin that shoots No. 6 
chilled shot with great accuracy and with 
such low power that the pellets cannot 
break thin glass at five feet. It is harm- 
less and noiseless, and is the most effec- 
tive expedient for improving marksman- 
ship I have ever seen. 


in emphasizing to | 


upset | 


The affair is nine inches long and shaped | 


almost exactly like a Colt .22 automatic. 


You hold it just like you do any pistol or | 


revolver, and squint along the sights and 
squeeze the trigger in the same old way. 
Only the noise and recoil are lacking, so 
you can concentrate on the all-important 
matter of trigger pull and learn to hold 
without flinching. After ‘‘firing’’ about a 
thousand shots with it, during evenings 
one week at home, I went out the following 
Sunday with a .45 auto and for the first 
time in the two years I have had that 
cannon, succeeded in hitting a man-sized 
target at about thirty yards, seven shots out 














RANGE 
Winchester Shells 
are accurately loaded 
to give unexcelled 
range with full kill- 
ing power. Whenyou 
shoot a Winchester 
Shell you are sure 
that your load will 
pack a real punch at 
the maximum range 
for that load. 





TRADE MARK 


VWINCHESTER 


SHELLS 


PATTERN 
The shot from a 
Winchester Shell 
does far more than 
merely give distance. 
It reaches the mark 
in a perfect pattern. 
Not in patchy bun- 
ches but evenly 
spread to cover the 
= It leaves no 

ole for escape. 


POWER 
Every Winchester 
Shell is a little thun- 
derbolt of power. 
Primer, charge of 
eg shot, the 
amous Winchester 
Prestic wadding — 
all are balanced just 
right to send the 
shot home with 
killing velocity. 


Don’t waste pose shots and lose your game when you can buy 


Winchester S 


ells that are always dependable. Since the — of the 


Pioneers, Winchester Shells have stood for sure shooting. 


hey get 


you more game and break you more targets. Insist on them at 


your dealer’s. 


When you want the utmost in velocity, smashing power and range for 
big or speedy game, ask for Winchester Leader or Repeater Shells, loaded 
with Oval powder—the maximum in long range shotshell loads. 


LEADER 


REPEATER ; 


RANGER 


Winchester Repeating Arms Company, New Haven, Conn., U.S.A. 
























The most complete line 
made in the U.S. A. 


California By-Products Co. 
P. O. Bex 509, San Francisco 
62 West 47th St. 
New York 


Send us your Dealer's name 











LOWER PRICES ON 


Pneumatic Decoy 











Write for 
Our Free 





Learn at Home by Mail to 


Mount Birds 
and Animals 


Be a taxidermist. Learn the wonder- 
ful art that enables you to mount and pre- 
serve as in life, all kinds of birds, animals, 
game-heads, fishes, reptiles, etc. Also how 
to tan all kinds of furs and skins and 
make splendid rugs and robes. Easily 
Learned at Home! We can teach you 
easily and quickly by mail. Full course 
of 40 lessons, covering every branch of 
taxidermy. Success guaranteed or no fee. 
Old reliable school. Latest methods. Over 
one hundred thousand graduates. 


Nature Lovers 
and Sportsmen 
Should Know 
Taxidermy 








A new, splendid art, 
extremely interesting and 
fascinating. Men, women 


and boys become enthusi- 
A&stic over it. Send today 
for free finely illustrated 
book, and see for yourself 
what taxidermy really 
We teach you at home by 
mail, during your spare 
time. You learn quickly. 
You soon know Taxidermy | 
and learn to mount your 
splendid trophies. You can 
decorate your home, den 
or office with the very fin- 


est of art. You can make 
wonderful profits from 
in OF your spare time. You will 





hugely enjoy every mo- 


J. W. ELWOOD Expert ment you give tothe art 
Rete ort Seres oof taxidermy. Thou- 

sands and th« usands of 
students have learned and are delighted. 


One says: 

‘Have mounted forty birds, three deer heads, 
four squirrels, and sixteen robes. Have had the 
finest of success. Would not take a thousand 
fa for my knowledge of taxidermy.’ Ve 


Jaroch. 
j REE Photos of Mounted 

Specimens and also 
the Taxidermy Magazine—both Free for a 
short time. Mail coupon or a postal today. 
before the free 


Beautiful book 
showing dozens of 


Don't delay, but act now 
books are exhausted. 
You can earn 
Make Money °:;:2%)'°: 
taxidermy in 


your 


pace time, or go into it as a profession and 
make 


rom $2,000 to $5,000 per year. Big demand 
This is something new, 
something worth your while. Write Today for 
full particulars and the two free books. Merely 
mail coupon or a letter or postal—but do it today. 
You will be delighted with the free books 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy 
1309 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Nebraska 


(The Only School of Taxidermy in the World) 


and few taxidermists. 














"Free Book Coupon:::--: 

. 

= Northwestern School of Taxidermy : 

= 1309 Elwood Bidg. Omaha, Neb. a ° 

& Without obligation on, = art ‘send xe 7 

se me copies of your a3 TAXI t . 

® DERMY BOOK AND. THE TAXI- : A > 

*® DERMY MAGAZINE, and full “ s 

particular about your course of FS e | 

e lessons on taxidermy. ag . | 

. 

. ° | 
- 

° EF “Be Wise” S i 

: : 

© AGM A ekisiccccts eitbcaecaea Soe P 


| every day. 
fun out of it, but I’m really learning to hit | 





| by a little hinged finger. 
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of seven. I've bought a couple of pounds 
of shot and made a trick target frame out 
of a radio loud speaker, and now I practice 
Not only do I get a barrel of 


something smaller than an ash can with a 
hand gun. 

The Bull’s Eye pistol depends on a rub- 
ber band instead of powder for its pro- 
pelling force. The shot does not travel 
through a barrel or encounter a chamber 
of any kind, but is simply hurled forward 
out of a little aluminum carrier that slides 


inside the hollow tin “barrel,” which is 
three-quarters of an inch in diameter. 
Imagine an old fashioned Y-fork bean 


shooter with the little leather patch drawn 
back between two parallel guide rods and 
with a pistol grip and regular trigger re- 
lease on the handle, and you have a good 
idea of what the thing is like. There are 
partridge sights on the barrel 8% inches 
apart and gawdnose you need them, for 
the gun certainly is accurate. How the 
tiny No. 6 pellets manage to keep within 
a 5/8 inch circle at eighteen feet, a group 
I made by resting the pistol on a table 


edge, I can’t quite understand, but they 
do it. 

The construction is simple and _fool- 
proof. The sides of the tin barrel are 





The fly pistol 


cut away for about six inches along the 
rear, and are so stamped out and curled 
that the upper and lower inside surfaces 
act as guides for a light aluminum carrier 
that has a trough-like opening facing the 
muzzle of the tin cylinder. There is a 
hole through the carrier just back of the 
trough, through which a rubber band is 
passed. The ends of the band are hooked 
over two protruding lips on the sides of 
the barrel just behind the muzzle. 

The upper guard is formed into a hol- 
low tube, and holds about eighty of the 
No. 6 shot. The latter are poured in 
through the open (muzzle) end of the 
tube, the removable front sight acting as 
a stopper. The arrangement is a very 
clever one. 

There is a hole at the bottom of the 
combination carrier-guide and magazine 
about 134 inches forward of the rear of 
the barrel. It is just large enough to 
pass one pellet and normally is kept shut 
In loading the 
gun, you simply raise it in the right hand 
with the muzzle pointing skyward and 
pull back the carrier with the thumb and 


forefinger of the left hand until it is caught | 


by asear. The latter is part of the hinged 
finger, and is so shaped that the loading 
motion opens the magazine vent and allows 
one pellet to drop into the trough of the 
carrier. The rubber band, of course, is now 
stretched taut. When the trigger, and L- 


| shaped piece of wire, is pulled in the usual 


manner the carrier flies forward and dis- 
charges the shot. To reload, you merely 








tilt the gun upwards again and pull back 


the carrier. 
For the munificent sum of $2.50 you 


Thegkight Gitt 


Ideal Gift for Beginner and Expert Marksmen 


FEEL THE HEFT OF IT! Looks, feels and 
shoots like a fine automatic. 
Beginners perfect their aim quickly because a 
Webley makes no noise or dirt and practicing 
anywhere at any time is possible. 
It is the only air pistol guaranteed t 
shots at 10 yards within 1 inch, POWE RFU! i. 
enough to _kill small game. Procurable in two 
calibres 1.77 and 2 
See the new WEBLEY AIR PISTOL at your 
dealers—or sent direct by mail including clean- 
ing brush and supply of pellets for $15. 

Write for descriptive booklet, A-12 
Also makers of W. & C. Scott MAGNUM 
shotguns, MAGNUM _ Rifles and Double 
Rifles. Full line at our New York Salesroonis. 


Sole U. S. Agents 
W. & C. SCOTT ARMS CO., Inc. 
100 East 42nd St., New York 








Reloading 


TOOLS 





Standard for reloading 
rim cartridges 


Save 
one third 
of your 
ammunition 
cost this 
winter 





Handles all popular rim cartridges. Pet 

tool of the rifle crank. With single ad- 

justable chamber, $5.00; with double adj. 

chamber, $6.00. Muzzle resizer, $1.00. 

Shell (muzzle) expanding chamber, $1.75. 
Send 25c for the Ideal Handbook 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 
70 West Street, Middlefield, Conn., U.S.A. 


J. KANNOFSK 


Manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and 
manufacturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All 
kinds of heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 








GLASS 
EYES 





331 W. Broadway, Cor. Grand St., New York 


TELESCOPE SIGHTS 
for Target and Hunting 


Sean oe 2 ‘eels for any caliber or car- 

tridge. bodying latest ideas. Improved 

Bolt teosee e Sight. Write for Free kiets. Complete 
ndbook 50c. 


BELDING & MULL Fig Pet 


NEW METHOD 


GUN BLUER 


Makes old guns like new 
Easily Applied with a Brush 
No Heating Is Necessary 
Restore the finish on five guns 

in ten minutes for $1. 
Co. 


New Method Gun Bluing 
Dept. F-S-12, snabroae, PA. 
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get the pistol, a supply of shot, a loading 
funnel, three little colored celluloid birds 
to pop at, and a very useful rubber target 
stamp, with which you can make some fine 
targets for regular .22 caliber shooting. 
All this is packed in a flat cardboard box, 
the cover of which is supposed to act as 
a backstop when you shoot at the little 
birds propped up on wire supports. I 
found that the pellets bounced right off 





A good target holder 


the box nine times out of ten, so I stamped 
out some targets on white letterheads and 
fastened them to the mouth of a Radiola 
loud speaker by means of paper clips. 
The pellets go right through the paper 
and fall into the neck of the horn, and 
do not roll all over the floor. This scheme 
overcame the objections of the lady of 
the house to my sniping at electric light 
bulbs, candlesticks, flower vases and other 
defenseless objects. After a half-hour shoot- 
ing period I simply invert the loud speaker 
and pour the shot into a paper envelope, 
and since it is not deformed by any rifling 
I use it over and over again. 

The velocity of the projectiles and the 
general accuracy of the pistol are deter- 
mined by the size and quantity of rubber 
bands used, a single band of a size known 
as No. 33 being just right for an ordinary 
room. With two bands of this thickness 
I can hit a soup spoon suspended from a 
window-shade cord at a measured distance 
of twenty-six feet, but I find that the 
trigger pull is too heavy and irregular to 
make the shooting of any value as prep- 
aration for real pistol work. A good band 
lasts for about 200 shots, though some 
snap at 50 and others survive for as much 
as 500. You can pick out good bands 


by stretching them between your fingers | 
and examining them against a strong light. | 

For shooters like myself who like to | 
practice but who can visit a range or | 


open country only occasionally, this tin 


pistol is ideal. .It is ridiculously cheap | 


both in initial cost and upkeep, and pro- 
vides a huge amount of fun and valuable 
instruction without noise, fuss or trouble. 
It is much more effective training than 
dry snapping with an empty gun, because 
you actually hit something with the harm- 
less pellets and therefore, you take a 
greater interest in the work. I have al- 
ready worn out two dozen bands in my 
own pistol,and have improved my hitherto 
wretched scores with a real powder-and- 
bullet gun a thousand percent. 


























































—but a Savage 
lasts a lifetime 


HRISTMAS comes but once a 
year, but almost every outdoor 
man has a continuous hankering for 
the rifle par-excellence. Don’t deny 
yourself the real gift this year! You’ll 
find this tried-and-true Savage Sporter 
will just meet every expectation you ve 
had of such a rifle—and it will treat 
your pocketbook with surprising con- 
sideration. Whatever you hunt, from 
woodchuck to wolf, you can always 
depend on getting results from your 











Savage Sporter 


Calibres .25-20, 
-32-20; also made 
in .22 long rifle. 
Repeating bolt ac- 
tion; round (Hi- 
Pressure steel) bar- 
rel; open sights 
one-piece stock. 
Weight 6 lbs. 


Savage Sporter 


An evenly-balanced, strong, durable 
rifle. Light to carry and quick in action. 
Bolt action is modeled after military 
rifles with rapid throw. Six shots— 
five in box magazine. Sights are high 
power rifle sights—German silver 
front sight and flat-top elevator ad- 
justment rear sight. American walnut 
stock and pistol grip. Also cham- 
bered for .22 rim-fire cartridges. 


For additional information 
on Savage Rifles and Shot- 
guns, fill in coupon below. 


Prices 


23A—.22 long rifle 
$18.50 

23B—.25-20 cal. 
$22. 





Savage Arms Corporation 







50 Dept. 508, Utica, N. Y 
23C—.32-20 cal. Owners and Operators of the J. Stevens 
$22 Arms Co. and Page-Lewis Arms Co. 














a Samege Arms Corporation, . 508, Utica, N.Y. 
FIREARMS AND # lease send me immediate! ve copy of your new 





a firearms catalogue. 
AMM UNITION Shin... eee 
for a lifetime of hunting : PTET ae TE 






ITHACA WINS 


GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP <a 

















CHARLIE YOUNG won _ 
the Grand American Handicap, 
premier shooting event of the year, 
breaking 100 straight targets from 23 
yards, another worlds record for Ithacas. 
R. S. Jonnson won second with another 
Ithaca, breaking 99 from 19 yards: 

Ithaca lock speed will improve anyone's shooting. 


Double guns for game $37.50 to $750.00. 
Single and Double trap guns $90 to $750. 


IthacaGunCo. Ithaca, NY. Box il 















































Pubhber-All 


uD The Perfect Waterproof Suit 


Guaranteed Absolutely Waterproof 














Also made in two pieces 
DUCK-HUNTERS and Other Sportsmen 


Keep dry in the worst rain. This one-piece 
Suit slips over your regular clothes. The 
Hood Collar protects the neck and head. 


NO BUTTONS OR HOOKS 


Pull the string of the Hookless Fastener up 
or down to open or close. Cloth is made 
of a sheet of pure rubber vulcanized be- 
tween two layers of cloth. Weight 3 Ibs. 
If your dealer does not stock the RUBBER- 
A yet, order direct from us. Send 
check or money order for $13.50. State 
chest and height measurements and we will 
ship at once, parcel post prepaid. 
Booklet free upon request. 


THE RUBBER-ALL CO. 
35 W. 25th Street New York 














Those Who Know— 
Use Chloroil 


When 95% of the winners at a big national 
shoot such as Sea Girt, use Chioroil, there 
is little more to be said concerning Chlor- 
oil's outstanding superiority 

CHLOROIL IS THE ONL ¥ SOL VENT 


T IS NECESSARY AND THERE 
is NO SWEATING OUT 
If your dealer doesn't carry, send 35c and 
his name for a full size bottle direct to 
Gun Cleaning Headquarters 
CONVERSION PRODUCTS CORPORATION 


632 S. Delaware Ave., Philadelphia, Pa. 


“BABY HAMMERL E 
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Veat Pocket SIZE NICKLE OR BLUE FINISH. 
always ready for 


emergencies postpaid to any address, $6.00. Good leather 
bolster 75c extra. Good protection and guaran 


R. F. SEDGLEY, Inc., Mfgrs. 
2306 N. 16th Street Philadelphia, Penna. 
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QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


SCHILLING MAUSER 


Capt. Paut A. CurTIS: 

I have recently secured some “War Trophies” in 
the way of captured German rifles and machine 
guns. 

These caliber, 
follows: 


rifles do not give but read as 
V. Cur. SCHILLING 
SUHL 
1917 
and along side the bolt Gem 98. 

Some of these rifles are in excellent condition 
and I am writing you for the name of a dealer 
where I can secure ammunition. 

C. L. GuLiett. 


Ans.—V. Chr. Schilling of Suhl, is one of the 
best known of the German Mauser rifle producers. 

Of course your rifle is a Model 98 military musket, 
consequently not to be compared with Chris 
Schilling's very fine sporting rifles which are made 
for the retail trade. 

The rifle shoots the 8mm Mauser cartridge, pro- 
curable from importers and manufactured by all 
of our leading munition producers. Any sporting 
goods dealer would supply you with 8mm Mauser 
cartridges, 

SHOOTING EpIToR. 


A-22 TARGET RIFLE 


Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 

I wonder if you would please be so kind as to give 
me some data on Super accurate 22 caliber rifles 
and twenty gauge shot guns. If my memory 
serves me correctly I believe the Winchester and 
Springfield put out a super accurate 22 rifle. How 
do these compare with each other? If you con- 
sider the Springfield best, how could one be ob- 
tained? What are the prices etc.? Should one 
make over the stock or do any altering? If the 
22 caliber Springfield is an arm of precision and 
perfection I was considering buying one and have 
a Belding & Mull Scope sight mounted. What do 
you think of my plans along that line? If the 
stock should need remodeling to make it a pleasing 
arm to look at, who can do that for me? I would 
appreciate all the advice you can give me on these 
sort of guns—or all that you feel like giving. 

Now I own a model 27 Marlin 25 caliber Rim fire 
repeater. What can I do to make this a better 
gun? Could Nieder make me up a special barrel 
for this gun to give better results? What is his 
firm name and address? Where can I get a better 
stock for it? 

In regard to shot guns. I am planning to get a 
20 gauge Remington pump gun. What do you 
think of my choice for an all around gun on ducks, 
quail and pheasants? 

F. D. Scurump. 


Ans.—There are a lot of very accurate 22 rifles 
on the market. Even the little 22 pump action 
guns of boys’ size are extremely accurate, but they 
are crudely sighted and so hght in weight that 
one cannot get very close groups from them, except 
in a machine rest. 

For this very reason, a heavy single shot 22 with 
fine adjustable sights such as the Winchester single 
shot and the B. S. A. Martini is very much more 
accurate and gives more satisfactory results, and 
for the same reason, the Savage 22 N. R. A. Model, 
the Winchester Model 52, or the Springfield 22 
caliber bolt action rifle are very much more de- 
sirable for close shooting. 

They have the weight which makes it possible 
to hold it and the trigger pulls are accurately 
adjusted and proportionately light in comparison 
to the weight of the gun ana the stocks are man 
size, but insofar as the barrel boring is concerned, 
they are not superior to many of the better class 
of pump action repeating 22's. 

The two outstanding rifles are the Model 52 
Winchester and the Springfield armory 22. They 
cost about the same amount of money and are 
considerably more expensive than the Savage 
Model 19 N. R. A. which though just as satis- 
factory as far as accuracy is concerned, is not 
nearly as well finished. Provided you can afford 
such a rifle, I would suggest your confining your 
choice to the Model 22 Springfield or Model 52 
Winchester. The former would cost you $39.12 
and the latter $45, as against $18.50 for the Savage 
buying through the National Rifle Association. 

I would advise you to write the National Rifle 
Association, 1108 Woodward Bldg., Washington, 
D. C. for a membership application form and a 
pamphlet describing the various arms and ammuni- 
tion for which they offer preferred prices to their 
members. 

It will not be necessary to make over either of 
these rifles to suit the average man. Any 22 is 


| decidedly improved by the addition of a Belding 


& Mull scope. 

Providing you want to remodel the stock or have 
a new stock built to your own special dimensions, 
I would recommend R. G. Owen, who has re- 
stocked many of my arms. 

The man you refer to is O. A. Neidner, Dowagiac, 
Michigan. Undoubtedly one of his special barrels 
would improve your Marlin No. 27 to some extent. 
Owen would be one of the best men [ know to make 
a new stock for it, but he won't like to do it. 

There is no question about it, the Remington 
Model 1920 pump is a splendid weapon. There is 
no finer made. It is extremely smooth in opera- 
tion, but I would hardly recommend a 20 bore gun 
for duck shooting. A great many men use them 


but it is not quite the thing. 
pheasants it is excellent. 

On the other hand, the range at which the average 
shot is capable of hitting ducks, the 20 will kill 
them satisfactorily. However, if you want a 20 
to use for such all around work, you will have to 
get it for full choke and this will be somewhat of a 
handicap to you for field shooting on quail. 

SHOOTING EpDITOR, 


30-06 GROUP 


Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 

The enclosed is a final seven shot group made by 
Hoffman in sighting in my .30-'06 1917 at 100 
yards. It looks to me as if it is plenty good for 
hunting. What do you think about it? 

Cuas. H. Butt. 


For quail and 


Ans.—The group which Hoffmag made with your 
Marlin '17 rifle is most certainly nothing to rave 
about. 

My Springfield will make a %-inch group at 100 
yards, though it is an exceptional gun, whereas your 
gun makes a 3%-inch group. Any rifle shooting the 
.30-06 cartridge ought to make a 2-inch group at 100 
yards, nevertheless, the accuracy of your rifle is 
plenty good enough for sporting purposes, so 
wouldn't worry about it. 

As a matter of fact, another man sighting the 
same rifle might get a very much better srouD, 
for group shooting is an art, or I should say, 
game all in itself. 

SHOOTING EpITorR, 


A BRUSH GUN 


Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 

My shooting has been almost entirely confined 
to field shooting and I am trying to work out the 
problem of being properly gunned for a certain 
kind of brush shooting for quail which I have run 
across in North Carolina. 

I find that four out of five times when a covey 
rises, you have to get in both barrels in from six 
to twelve yards or you do not get your shots in at 
all. I am figuring on using next Fall a very light 
six-pound gun of 12 gauge with 25 inch length of 
barrel, and I would appreciate it if you would give 
me your best advice as to— 

First, the details of the load, to include the kinds 
of powder and size of shot which you would recom- 
mend as giving the best pattern to meet the 
above requirements. 

Second, chilled or soft shot. 

Third, the nearest stock load which complies 
with your specification loaded in this country. 

Fourth, the nearest stock load which complies 
with your specification in reference to English 
ammunition, 

Fifth, the length of shells of each of these 
American and English loads. 

Sixth, I would also like to have your opinion in 
regard to the use of spreaders for these short 
distances. 

Winpsor T. WHITE. 


Awns.—I would never recommend anybody using a 
12 bore gun of 6 pounds weight. I always favored 
light shot guns but I must say that this is going 
to too radical an extreme. 

I have used 61% pound 12’s and see no logical 
excuse for them. 614 pounds is the very limit in a 
12 bore gun, for anything lighter than that will 
not comfortably handle an ounce and an eighth of 
shot, and unless you are going to use an ounce 
and an eighth, the 12 has no advantage over an 
open bore 16 or 20. 

Nor personally do I like short barrels—the faster 
I have to shoot the longer I want my barrels 
providing the gun is right, for the longer the sight- 
ing plane the quicker and more accurately one 
aligns the piece. So for fast shooting I always use 
the 6%4 pound 12 with 30-inch cylinder bore barrels. 

I would recommend to you, in a 12 bore, 25-inch 
barrels if you prefer it 644 pounds weight, bored 
improved cylinder in both barrels, providing the 
gun is intended solely for this special brush shooting 
of which you speak. a day's shooting occasions 
a few longer shots on the type you mention, 
then one barrel should be slightly closer bored. 
The gun I have in mind should have 254-inch cham- 
bers and would be loaded with a standard shell 
three drams of bulk Smokeless Powder, 14% ounces 
of chilled 8’s and 9's 

The average English shell is only 214 inches in 
length. We do not make any of them in this country 
in that proportion and none of our guns is cham- 
bered so short. In no instance would I recommend a 
true cylinder bored barrel, for the pattern is sure to 
be very patchy, usually of a cart wheel type with 
a big hole in the center. 

For the first barrel, the same load with spreaders 
in the charge could be used to advantage, tending 
to open up the pattern even more than a true 
cylinder barrel would normally shoot. Of course 
an improved cylinder barrel for such a light load 
and shot spreaders would not be effective in any- 
thing but the shortest range such as you mention. 

SHOOTING EDITOR. 


256 NEWTON 


Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 

Would like information on the 
rifle manufactured by the Chas. Newton Rifle 
Corp., Buffalo, N. Y. Are these an improved 
Newton or the same as manufactured by Chas. 
Newton himself? Please send me al] the in- 
formation you can on this rifle. 

O. H. SwWASEyY. 


256 Newton 
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Ans.—I wouldn't advise anyone to buy a 256 
Newton. The ammunition is not very well dis- 
tributed and it is hard to get. 

Three firms organized to manufacture the rifle 
have failed—the original Newton Arms Company, 
their successors the Newton Arms Corp., and 
Mr. Newton’s second Company which was supposed 
to manufacture an improved rifle, which in my 
opinion was not as good as the original and it 
certainly was not nearly as well finished. 

SHOOTING EDITOR. 


FITTING A GUN 


Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 

In a letter from you of Dec. 14, 1925, you gave 
me some advice as to the pattern and one trigger 
in connection with a quail gun. In the near 
future I will buy and wanted to submit my 
specifications to you before I do so that I may 
make no mistake. 

My weight is 120 pounds and height 5 feet 6 
inches. I have a short neck. 

Gun specifications are as follows: L. C. Smith, 
Field Grade, Ejector, Hunter One Trigger. 12- 
gauge. Barrel length 28 inches, right 45 per cent 
and left 60 per cent. Weight 644 pounds, comb 
drop 2 5/8, heel 2 7/8, length of stock 13%, with 
trigger in rear position and rubber recoil pad. 

In view of the common use of DuPont Oval in 
quail loads would you advise a more open bore 
in either of my barrels in a 12-gauge gun? 

Is a straight grip faster in use than a pistol 
grip and since my wild fowl gun is a pistol 
grip and heel drop of 23% would you make the 
change to straight grip and 2% heel drop? I 
handled a light 20-gauge with 24 inch heel drop 
that seemed to come right easily but I did not 
shoot it any. 

I want to spend more if need be to improve 
the shooting qualities of the gun I am to buy but 
do not feel able to buy a high grade Smith gun 
and pay for nice engraving. Advise me as to 
getting a better grade of gun stock on this grade 
of gun or would you do this? 

J. M. Wricut. 


N.B.—My wild fowl gun is a one trigger, 
wlio 8% Ibs., 32-inch barrel, full choke, Ideal 
Grade. 


Ans.—I believe that for a man of your height and 
weight a 12-bore, 28-inch barrel of the dimensions 
you specify is about right. Of course, I cannot 
speak definitely, never having seen you shoot. A 
great deal depends upon the way a man holds 
his gun and how he places the butt against his 
shoulder in common use. Generally speaking, 
however, I would say that your specifications are 
as near correct as possible, with the one excep- 
tion that I believe you might possibly stand a 
little more length. 13% inches is pretty short. I 
think you could eastly stand 13% inches and 
possibly 13% inches in length. 





Contrary to the comment in your second para- | 


graph, DuPont Oval is not at all common in quail 
loads; in fact, it is mever loadea in quail loads. 
Being a progressive burning powder it does not 
lend itself to light charges. Its efficiency is only 
demonstrated i 
burning pressure. 

In regard to the boring of your barrels, I would 
say most certainly that I would not have them 
more open. Many true cylinder barrels will shoot 
a 45 per cent pattern, and any improved cylinder 


in heavy charges creating higher 


will, and I believe in about a 60 per cent pattern | 


for the left barrel. The left barrel might be 
slightly more open, but this is a_hair-splitting 
matter. Changing from one maker's shell to an- 
other's will vary the pattern of that left barrel 
from 5 to 10 per cent. 

Personally, I prefer for all usage a straight 
grip gun. It is faster, decidedly better looking 
and affords to me a more comfortable grip. The 
only time I would recommend a pistol grip on 
a shotgun is when a single trigger is used 
on : very heavy wildfowling gun having severe 
recoil. 

I believe that 25 inches is ample drop for 
you on any gun. 

_I don’t think that the Smith Company will look 
kindly upon your suggestion of getting a better 
grade stock on a low grade gun. The makers 
don't like to do this. They find good wood hard 
to get and, in any case, too fine a stock would 
laugh at the rest of a plain, roughly finished gun. 

That Smith which you have in mind with single 
trigger and ejectors will cost you $87.00. 
really think you are spending too much on extras 
for so cheap a gun. Much as I like the splendid 
Smith single trigger and the ejector mechanism, 
which are a decided improvement on any gun, I 
would hate to add $38.00 in extras to a gun that 
was only worth approximately $50.00. It seems 
to me that it would pay you to spend an additional 
thirty odd dollars on a better grade gun, which 
would bring you into the specialty grade. 

SHOOTING EpIToR. 


Capt. Paut A. CurTIs: 


Kindly inform me which calibre you would | 


recommend as a pocket arm, 32 S & W or 38 S& W. 
FRANK KIRLIN. 


_Ans.—By all means, the .38 Smith & Wesson. 
When a man needs a gun, he needs itbadly. The 
-38 is no heavier to carry and very much more 
powerful. 


The .32 Smith & Wesson cartridge hardly has 
enough power, 


SHOOTING EDITOR. 
(END OF ARMS AND AMMUNITION) 
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PLLIILIDR: 


Even seasoned sharp-shooters find 
this remarkable rifle accurate beyond 
anything in their experience. Absence 
of powder-deposit in barrel keeps it 


true, from first shot to last —like 
shooting a newly-cleaned gun every 
shot. With it he can put bullet after 
bullet through same hole, establish new 
high records and astonish his friends. 


Target shooting at home 


Set up range in attic or yard. Power ad- 
justable at will. No smoke, no noise to 
disturb anyone, no shells dropping over 
floor. He can shoot to his heart’s content, 
any time he feels like it. Use legal in 
cities. 


LELLILIGIILIIILIGR, 


“The Greatest Xmas Gift of all— 


my Crosman Pneumatic .22” 


“Power Without Powder” 


You couldn’t pick a gift that men 
would appreciate more. The Cros- 
man Pneumatic is the most remark- 
able rifle that has appeared in 
years—a .22 rifle that uses no 
powder, has accuracy not obtain- 
able in any other .22 gun, abund- 
ant power, never needs cleaning, 
is silent and scientifically correct. 
The delight of men who glory in 


, precision shooting and the owner- 


ship of a handsome, powerful gun. 
Never needs cleaning 


Powderless, smokeless, almost noise-- 
less. Never needs cleaning—every bul- 
let passing through barrel acts like a 
swab, leaving it brighter and cleaner. 
He can shoot all day, then put gun 
away and rest while his friends mess 
with oily, blackened rags. The next 
day he can outshoot them again. 


Order yours now 
Try your dealer first. If he is sold out 
send $15 ($17.50 west of Rockies); ammu- 
nition $2.25 per 1000 (west of Rockies, 
$2.40); lined gun case $2.25; target holder 
with bell attachment $2.00; paper targets 
50c per 100. All prepaid. 


Dealers: Write for our proposition 


CROSMAN ARMS CO., Inc., 464 St. Paul Street, Rochester, N.Y. 
Canadian Address: 70 West King 


GCIILILIGLIGIGLILILIDIDDILS 


St., Toronto 


% 


Rs 


bx) 


GILILILDILDIGIILILIGIGILIL IIS 


























Eight 22 cali- 
ber Single 
ShotMod- 
els, from 
$4.25 to 
$21.00 





Model 26 
STEVENS 
**Crackshot” 
22 caliber 
Rifle 
$6.00 
Also made for 32 
long rim fire 

cartridges 











RIFLES 
AND 
SHOT GUNS 


From Understanding 


R along time that f 
FSR ong time that boy of yours 


rings true on the target and is strong 
and sure in the field. Why let another 
og tmas slip by? es = imagi ine 
on a beau evens 

Rifle waiting for him? 
You can be sure that any Stevens 
Rifle you get him will 
6 ; ; 


Stevens represents. Every Stevens Rifle 
reat nadine of cost—is made by 


a precise, slow-boring process, insuring 
utmost accura 


Stevens Rifles. If you are not sure of 
the type you want, fill in the 
below for further inf i 


J.STEVENS ARMS COMPANY 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 


Dads to Their Ac- 
tive Sons 


wanted to own a rifle, one that 





ive the long, 
service which the ia 


cy: 
You'll find a dealer in your neigh- 
carrying many models of 


coupon 
ormation. 


Chicopee Falls, Mass. 
Owners of Page-Lewis Co. 
Owned and Operated by 




















Most Precious 
Christmas Gift, | 
Say Pipe-Smokers 





Letters to us disclose that while a 
pipe-smoker will thank you politely 
for the pink necktie, fancy garters or 
useless novelty—what really delights 
his heart is a jar of good tobacco. 

That is why each year, more and 
more members of the Edgeworth 
Club make a practice of distributing 
their favorite tobacco among friends 
as a Christmas remembrance. 

The two favorite gift sizes of Edge- 
worth are the 16-once glass humidor 
jar and the 8-once tin. Both are pro-| 
vided at Christmas time with appro- | 
priate wrappings. Each size contains | 
Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed, and each 
is packed ina 
good- looking 
decorated gift 
carton print- 
ed in colors. 
Prices—$1.65 
for the 16- 
ounce jar. 
The 8-ounce 
tins are 75c 
~each. 
| Please ask 
your tobacco 
dealer for the 
Edgeworth! 
Christmas 
packages. If 
he will not supply you, we gladly 
offer the following service to you: 

- 

Send us $1.65 for each 16-ounce jar, and 
75c for each 8-ounce tin to be shipped, also 
a list of the names and addresses of those 
you wish to remember, with your personal 
greeting card for each friend. 

We will gladly attend to sending the 
Christmas Edgeworth to your friends, all 
delivery charges prepaid. 

Personal: Perhaps you yourself are not 
acquainted with Edgeworth. If so, send 
your name and address to Larus & Brother 
Company. We shall be glad to send you 
free samples—generous helpings both of 
Edgeworth Plug Slice and Edgeworth) 
Ready-Rubbed. 

In addition to the various regular sizes 
in which Edgeworth Plug Slice and Ready 
Rubbed are offered, there is a special week- 
end-size can for 35c that is just the thing 
for outdoor men who love their pipes. 

For the free samples, kindly address 
Larus & Brother Company, 18-X South 21st 
Street, Richmond, Va. 

To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If your job- 
ber cannot supply you with Edgeworth, 
Larus & Brother Company will gladly send 
you prepaid by parcel post a one- or two- 
dozen carton of any size of Edgeworth Plug 
Slice or Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed for the 
same price you would pay the jobber. 








On your radio—tune in on WRVA, Richmond, Va. 
—the Edgeworth station. Wave length 256 meters. _jj | 


58 


| daily fell farther to the rear. 
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THE MAN-EATERS OF TSAVO 
(Continued from page 21) 


few water-holes known only to the wild 
animals. 

The great feature of the undulating 
plains, however, and the one which gives 
them a never-failing interest, is the great 
abundance of game of almost every con- 
ceivable kind. - Here I myself have seen 
lion, rhinoceros, leopard, eland, giraffe, 
zebra, wildebeest, hartbeest, water-buck, 
wart-hog, Granti, Thomsoni, impala, besides 
ostriches, greater and lesser bustard, mara- 
bout, and a host of other animals and birds 
too numerous to name; while along the 
Athi and close to its banks may be found 
large numbers of hippo and crocodiles, 

At the time I was there, these great 
plains also formed the principal grazing 
ground for the immense herds of cattle 
owned by the Masai. I am very glad to 
say that the whole of this country on the 
south side of the railway as far as the 
boundary of German East Africa, from the 
Tsavo River on the east to the Kedong 


| Valley on the west, is now a strictly pro- 


tected Game Reserve; and so long as this 
huge expanse is thus maintained as a sanc- 
tuary, there can be no danger of any of these 
species becoming extinct. 

While crossing this dry expanse the 
greatest difficulty I had to contend with 


was the provision of sufficient water for | 
the three thousand workmen employed | 


about railhead, for not a drop could be 
obtained on the way nor could we hope for 
any until we had got to the other side of the 
plain and had reached the Athi River, which 
could not be accomplished under a couple 
of months. As we progressed onward into 
the waterless belt, this became a very 
serious matter indeed, as any breakdown 
in the supply would have had the most 
disastrous consequences among so large a 
body of men working all day under the 
blazing sun of a tropical climate. 


VERY day two trainloads of water in | 


great tanks were brought up from the 
last stream we had passed, which, of course, 
This was a 
source of considerable delay, for the line 
was blocked all the time the water was 
being pumped into the tanks, and con- 
sequently no material for construction could 
come through; and a good deal of time was 
also wasted, when the trains returned to 
railhead, in distributing the water to the 
workmen, who often quarreled and fought 
in their eagerness to get at it. 

At first I had most of the tank-filling done 
by night, but on one occasion a lion came 
unpleasantly close to the men working the 
pump, and so night work had to be aban- 


doned. The coolies themselves were so | 

| anxious, indeed, to get a plentiful supply of 
. | 

water that once or twice some of the more 


daring spirits among them ventured to go 
out on to the plains in search of water holes, 
which, by reason of the large herds of 
game, we knew must exist somewhere. 
The only result of these expeditions, how- 
ever, was that three of these men never 
returned; what befell them is not known to 
this day. 


When we had proceeded some distance | 


across this dry land, and when I was ex- 
periencing to the full the disadvantage and 
delay caused by my tank trains, a native 
from some remote corner of the plains—with 
nothing by the way of dress but a small 
piece of cowhide thrown over his left 
shoulder—came to my tent door one day and 
squatted down on his heels in the native 
fashion. On being asked his business, “I 
have heard,” he replied, “that the Great 
Master wants water; I can show it to him.” 

This was good news, if it could be relied 
upon; so I questioned him closely and 
ascertained that some time previously— 


exactly how long ago I could not gather— 
| 
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he had been in the locality on a raiding 
expedition and had succeeded in finding 
water. I asked if the place was far away, | 
and got the reply in Swahili: “M’bal: | 
kidogo”’ (‘‘A little distance’’). 

Now, I had had experience of M’bali | 
kidogo before; it is like the Irishman’s 
“mile and a bit.””. So I decided to start 
very early next morning on a search for this 
pond—for such my informant described it 
to be. In the meantime the poor fellow, 
who appeared starving—there was a sore 
famine among the natives of the district at 
the time—was given food and drink, and 
made a ravenous meal. In the evening I 
had a long talk with him in broken Swahili 
round the camp fire, and obtained some 
insight into many of the strange and bar- 
barous customs of the Masai, to which 
interesting tribe he belonged. 


the morning I started off betimes, | 
taking my .303 rifle and being accompan- 
ied by Mahina with the 12-bore shotgun and 
by another Indian carrying the necessary 
food and water. Our Masai guide, whose 
name we found to be Lungow, seemed to be 
quite certain of his way and led us across 
the rolling plains more or less in the direc- 
tion in which the railway was to run but | 
some miles to the right of its center-line. 

The march was full of interest, for on the 
way we passed within easy range of herds of 
wildebeest, hartbeest, gazelle and zebra. I 
was out strictly on business, however, and 
did not attempt a shot, reserving that | 
pleasure for the homeward trip. 

Late in the forenoon we arrived at | 
Lungow’s pond—a circular dip about 
eighty yards in diameter, which without 
doubt had contained water very recently 
but which, as I expected to find, was now 
quite dry. A considerable number of bones 
lay scattered round it, whether of “kills” 
or of animals which had died of thirst I 
could not say. Our guide appeared very 
much upset when he found the pond empty 
and gave vent to many exclamations in his 
peculiar language, in which the letter ‘“r’’ 
rolled like a kettledrum. 

Our search for water having thus proved a 
failure, I determined to try my luck with 
the game. The Masai and the Indian were 
sent back to camp, while Mahina and I 
made a big detour from the dried-up water- 
hole. Game abounded in all directions, 
but the animals were much more shy than 
they had been in the morning, and it was in 
vain that I stalked—if it can be called | 
stalking, when as a matter of fact one has to | 
move in the open—splendid specimens of 
Thomson’s and Grant’s gazelle. 


MIGHT have attempted a shot once or 

twice, but the probability was that owing 
to the long range it would have resulted 
only in a wound, and I think there is noth- 
ing so painful as to see an animal limping 
about in a crippled condition. In this 
fruitless manner we covered several miles, 
and I was beginning to think that we 
should have to return to camp without so 
much as firing a shot. Just then, however, 
I saw a herd of wildebeest, and with much 
care managed to get within three hundred 
yards of them. 

I singled out the biggest head and, waiting 
for a favorable moment, fired at him, 





dropping him at once. I ran up to the 
fallen beast, which appeared to be dying, | 
and told Mahina to drive the hunting 
knife right through his heart so as to put 
him quickly out of all pain. As Mahina was 
not doing this as skilfully or as quickly as I 
thought it might be done and seemed un- 
able to pierce the tough hide, f handed him 
my rifle and took the knife in order to do it 
myself, 

Just as I raised the knife to strike I was 
startled by the wildebeest suddenly jumping 
to his feet. For a moment he stood looking 
at me in a dazed and tottery kind of way, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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and then to my amazement he turned and | 


made off. At first he moved with such a 
shaky and uncertain gait that I felt con- 
fident he could only go a few yards before 
dropping; so, as I did not wish to disturb 
the other game around us by firing a second 
shot, I thought it best just to wait. 

To my utter astonishment, however, 
after he had staggered for about sixty yards 
he seemed to revive suddenly, broke into 


his ordinary gallop and quickly rejoined | 
From that time I lost all trace | 


the herd. 
of him, though I followed up for four or 
five miles. 

The wildebeest, in fact, is like Kipling’s 
Fuzzy-Wuzzy—"’e’s generally shammin’ 
when ’e’s dead”; and my friend Rawson 
about this time had an experience very 
similar to mine but attended with more 
serious results. He had knocked his wilde- 
beest over in much the same way and 
thought it was dead; and as he was very 
keen on obtaining photographs of game, he 
took his stand-camera from the Indian who 
carried it and proceeded to focus it on the 
animal's head. 

When he was just about to take the 
picture, he was thunderstruck to see the 
wildebeest jump up and come charging 
down upon him. He sprang quickly aside, 
and in an instant up went the camera into 
the air, followed the next moment by the 
unfortunate Indian, the wildebeest having 
stuck its horn right through the man’s thigh 
and tossed him over its back. Fortunately 
the brute fell. dead after this final effort, 
leaving Rawson grateful for his escape. 


FTER abandoning the chase of my wilde- 
beest, we had not gone far on our way 
as the home camp when I thought I 
observed something of a _ reddish color 
moving in a patch of long grass, a good dis- 
tance to our left front. I asked Mahina if 
he could make out what it was, but he was 
unable to do so, and before I could get 
my field-glasses to bear, the animal, what- 
ever it was, had disappeared into the grass. 
kept my eye on the spot, however, 
and we gradually approached it. When 
we were about a hundred yards off, the 
reddish object again appeared; and I saw 
that it was nothing less than the shaggy 
head of a lion peeping over the long grass. 
This time Mahina also saw what it was, 
and called out ‘“Dekko, Sahib,  sherl" 

(‘‘Look, Master, a lion!”’). 
I whispered to him to be quiet and to 


take no notice of him, while I tried my best | 
So we kept on, | 
| edging up toward the beast but apparently | 
| oblivious of his presence as he lay there | 


to follow my own advice. 


grimly watching us. As we drew nearer, I 
asked Mahina in a whisper if he felt equal 
to facing a charge from the sher if I should 
wound him. He answered simply that 
where I went, there would he go also; and 
right well he kept his word. 

I watched the lion carefully out of the 
corner of my eye as we closed in. Every 


now and then he would disappear from | 


view for a moment; and it was a fascinating 


sight to see how he slowly raised his massive | 
head above the top of the grass again and | 


gazed calmly and steadily at us as we 
neared him.., 

Unfortunately I could not distinguish the 
outline of his body, hidden as it was in the 
grassy thicket. I therefore circled cautious- 
ly round in order to see if the covert was 
sufficiently thin at the back to make a 
shoulder shot possible; but as we moved, 
the lion also twisted round and so always 
kept his head full on us. When I had de- 
scribed a half-circle, I found that the grass 
was no thinner and that my chances of a 
shot had not improved. 

We were now within seventy yards of the 
lion, who appeared to take the greater in- 


terest in us the closer we approached. He | 


had lost the sleepy look with which he had | 
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at first regarded us, and was now fully on 
the alert; but still he did not give me the im- 
pression that he meant to charge, and no 
doubt if we had not provoked him he 
would have allowed us to depart in peace. 
I, however, was bent on war, in spite of the 
risk which one must always run by attack- 
ing a lion at such close quarters on an open 
plain as flat as the palm of the hand; so in a 
standing position I took careful aim at his 
head and fired. 

The distance was, as I have said, a bare 
seventy yards; yet I must confess to a 
disgraceful miss. More astonishing still, 
the beast made not the slightest movement 
—did not even blink an eye, so far as I 
could see—but continued his steadfast, 
questioning gaze. Again I took aim, this 
time for a spot below the tip of his nose, and 
again I fired—with more success, the lion 
turning a complete somersault over his tail. 
I thought he was done for, but he instantly 
sprang to his feet again, and to my horror 
and astonishment was joined by a lioness 
whose presence we had never even thought | 
of or suspected. 


ORSE was still to follow, for to our dis- 

may both made a most determined | 
charge on us, bounding along at a great pace 
and roaring angrily as they came. Poor 
Mahina cried out “Sahib, do sher ata hai!” 
(Master, two lions are coming!”’), but I told 
him to stand stock-still and for his life not 
to make the slightest movement. 

In the twinkling of an eye the two beasts | 
had covered about forty yards of the dis- 
tance toward us. As they did not show the 
least sign of stopping, I thought we had 
given the experiment of remaining abso- 
lutely motionless a fair trial and was just 
about to raise the rifle to my shoulder as a | 
last resort, when suddenly the wounded 
lion stopped, staggered and fell to the | 
ground. 

The lioness took a couple of bounds 
nearer to us, and then to my unmeasured 
relief turned to look round for her mate, who 
had by this time managed to get to his feet | 
again. There they both stood, growling 
viciously and lashing their tails, for what 
appeared to me to be a succession of ages. 
The lioness then made up her mind to go 
back to the lion, and they both stood broad- 
side on, with their heads close together and 
turned toward us, snarling in a most aggres- 
sive manner. Had either of us moved hand 
or foot just then, it would, I am convinced, 
have at once brought on another and prob- 
ably a fatal charge. 

As the two great brutes stood in this 
position looking at us, I had, of course, a 
grand opportunity of dropping both, but I 
confess I did not feel equal to it at the 
moment. I could only devoutly hope that 
they would not renew their attack, and was 
only too thankful to let them depart in | 
peace if they would, without any further 
hostility on my part. 





UST at this juncture the lion seemed to 

grow suddenly very weak. He staggered | 
some ten yards back toward his lair, and | 
then fell to the ground; the lioness followed, 
and lay down beside him—both. still 
watching us and growling savagely. After 
a few seconds the lion struggled to his feet 
again and retreated a little farther, the 
lioness accompanying him until he fell 
once more. 

A third time the same thing took place, and 
at last I began to breathe more freely, as | 
they had now reached the thicket from | 
which they had originally emerged. Ac- | 
cordingly I took a shot at the lioness as she 
lay beside her mate, partly concealed in the 
long grass. I do not think I hit her, but 
anyhow she at once made off and bounded | 
away at a great rate on emerging into the 
open. 

I sent a few bullets after her to speed her 
on her way, and then cautiously approached 
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obliterated. Most fountain pens skip, scratch, 
flood, clog, leak, blot, soil hands and clothing. 
The old stylographic ink pencil dries up, 
balks, blots, writes heavy, flows unevenly 
and is never reliable. The Inkograph 
feeds as fast and uniform on the 20th 
page as it did on the first. 


Cannot Leak 
Not the tiniest drop of ink will spill 
although one filling is sufficient to 
write thousands of words. 


without smearing, 
smudging or blurring 
the paper. Writes with 
any color of ink. 


Requires No 
Blotter 


The ink dries as fast as you 
write, because the flow is fine, 
even and uniform, 


Patent Automatic Feed 


Prevents clogging. No complicated 
mechanism to clean or get out of order. 
A year’s guarantee certificate with full 
f directions accompanies each Inkograph and 
is your absolute protection. 


An Instrument of Refinement 


Makes 3 to 4 a Bn gs it te Sutremely attractive. _It's 
autifully highly polish finest quality of hard 
Carbon Copies tubber, its 14kt Solid gold point and feed, gold band 


on safety screw cap, gold self filling lever and gold 
clip makes it an instrument of distinctive elegance and 
refinement. 


Made of Black, Red and Mottled Hard Rubber 


Each Inkograph is designed and finished to please the eye. The 
equal in size, workmanship and material of any $7, $8 or $9 
fountain pen. Also made in ladies’ size. 

Send No Money: Your name and address are sufficient. Pay 
postman $2.98 plus postage on delivery. Black Rubber Inkograph 
illustrated will be sent_ unless 
you state you wish a Red or 
Mottled. Specify if you want ladies’ 
size. When cash accompanies order 
Inkograph will be sent postage pre- 
paid. If within ten days the Inkograph 
does not prove satisfactory return it 
and we'll refund your money. 


INKOGRAPH CO., Inc. 
183-79 Center St., | 
New York City 


Sell inkographs, make bigger profits, | That 14kt solid gold ball like point which 
s, without investment. Quicker | is hard, round and smooth, glides with ease 
ons, popular prices, no collecting, no it paper and makes it - 
competition. nd for an Inkograph or write as rapidly as wi 

for special sales plan booklet. , 


at one time with orig- 
inal copy in ink. Bear 
down as hard as you 
like, without fear of 
bending, spreading, 
injuring or dis- 
torting its 
14Kt solid 
gold point. 














RING SAID TO HAVE 
AMAZING CHARMS 
Strange Oriental designs be- 
lieved by many to bring good | | 
luck, riches, success in love—pro- 
tection from harm. Try inviting} | 
a Send = ey — tage silver- 
plated ring. Fits all fin- 
gers. ‘Also enclose 10c ex- ONLY 
25c 
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HEAD LIGHTS 


For Hunting, Trapping. 
Camping, etc. Powerful 
white light, carbide gas. 
Double Lens with Dark- 
ening Door. Shines where- 
ever you look. 
Send for free Catalog 

Brilliant Search Light Mfg. Ce. 
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Big new catalogue just off the press. 
Many new lines offered and much use- 
ful information for the outdoor man. 
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Mam: 


Let it rain! In a Hirsch-Weis wool Stag 
you'll be dry, warm and comfortable. Let 
it blow! Wind can’t get you. Let sun 
shine! Unbutton it and you are ventilated 
to a degree that will amaze you! Made 
of all- wool 24-oz. Oregon flannel treated 
by the Hirsch-Weis process which makes 
it waterproof and mothproof and greatly 
increases its wearing qualities, 


A Hirsch-Weis Stag is mighty comfort- 
able for shooting because its sleeve con- 
struction permits greater arm freedom. Dou- 
ble sleeves with cape over shoulders front 
and back. And pockets—there’s a big game 
or grub pocket clear across the back, as 
well as seven smaller front pockets. Expe- 
rienced outdoor men say it is the best 
shooting coat ever made because of its 
unusual body and arm freedom. Furnished 
with regular or sport collar. 

If your dealer cannot supply you, send di- 
rect to Hirsch-Weis, Portland, Oregon, 
and we will ship, postpaid. 


KirsWhis 


STAGS 
‘a 
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Hirsch-Weis ManufacturingCo., Portland,Oregon 














C1) Tenclose $............ Send........ Hirsch-W eis Stags @ $12 
each, postpaid. Collar size............ Chest size ms 
Check color desired: () brown plaid. O green p id. 

0) red plaid. forest green. () navy blue. 

D Send Booklet. 

OE eae 

Street address 

City and State sabiaad 








the wounded lion. 
at full length on his side, with his back 
toward me, but I could see by the heaving 
of his flanks that he was not yet dead; so I 
put a bullet through his spine. He never 
moved after this; but for safety’s sake, I 
made no attempt to go up to him for a few 
minutes, and then only after Mahina had 
planted a few stones on his body just to 
make sure that he was really dead 

We both felt very pleased with ourselves 
as we stood over him and looked at his fine 
head, great paws and long, clean, sharp 
tusks. He was a young but full- grown lion 
in fine condition, and yderrialrcen? nine feet 
eight and a half — from tip of nose to 
tip of tail. My last shot had entered the 
spine close to the shoulder, and had lodged 
in the body; the first shot was a miss, as I 
have already said; but the second had 
caught him on the forehead, right between 
the eyes. 

The bullet, however, instead of traversing 
the brain, had been turned downward by the 
frontal bone, through which it crashed, 
finally lodging in the root of the tongue, the 
lead showing on both sides. I cut out the 
tongue and hung it up to dry, intending to 
keep it as a trophy; but unfortunately a 
vulture swooped down when my back was 
turned, and carried it off. 


ROM the time I knocked the lion over un- 

til he first staggered and fell, not more 
than a minute could have elapsed—dquite 
long enough, however, to have enabled him 
to cover the distance and to have seized one 
or other of us. Unquestionably we owed 
our lives to the fact that we both remained 
absolutely motionless; and I cannot speak 
too highly of Mahina for the splendid way 
in which he stood the charge. Had he 
acted as did another gun-boy I know of, the 
| affair might not have had so happy an ending. 

This gun-boy 
G in this very neighborhood, and not 
long after our adventure. came 
across a lion just as we did, and wounded it. 
It charged down on them; but instead of 





G— 


| remaining absolutely still, the terrified gun- 


boy fled, with the result that the lion came 
furiously on and poor G- 
terrible death. 

While Mahina was scouring the neighbor- 





| hood in search of some natives to carry the 
| skin back to camp, I took a good look round | 
| the place and found the half-eaten body of a 








zebra, which I noticed had been killed out 
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He was stretched out | 


went out with Captain | 


met with a | 





in the open and then dragged into the long | 


grass. 
work had been done by the lion, and this 
set me thinking of the lioness. 

I accordingly swept the plain with my 
glasses in the direction in which she had 
bounded off, and after some searching I dis- 
cavered her about a mile away, apparently 


The tracks told me, also, that all the | 


lying down in the midst of a herd of hart- | 


beest, who grazed away without taking any 
notice of her. I felt much inclined to follow 


her up, but I was afraid that if I did so the | 


vultures that were already hovering around 
would settle on my lion and spoil the skin, 
for the destruction of which these ravenous 
birds are capable, even in the space of only 
a few minutes, is almost beyond belief. 

I accordingly returned to the dead beast 
and sat down astride of him. I had read 
that a frontal shot at a lion was a very 
risky one, and on carefully examining the 
head it was easy to see the reason, for 
owing to the sharp backward slope of the 
forehead it is almost impossible for a 
bullet fired in this manner to reach the 
brain. 

As there were lots of lions about in this 
district and as I wanted to bag some more, 
I set myself to think out a plan whereby the 
risk of a frontal shot might be got rid of. 
About a fortnight afterward I had an 
opportunity of putting my scheme into 
practice, happily with most excellent results; 
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Hydro Agents make money selling 
the only’ firesin theWor'ld /nsured 
for One Year against all road 
hazards regardless of mileage. 
) HYDRO TIRES sell fast because 
they have nocompetition in price; 
no rival in quality; no imitation in 
appearance and no equal in the 
Insured Protection to the user. 
Insurance Policy with every tire. 


ui Most aT / IRES in America” 


are made by the only tire factory in 
America selling its own product 
through authorized Salesmen-Agents. 
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ablish profitable tire busi- 
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Lucifer Electric 
Flashlight 
Every Sportsman Wants It! 
The Ideal Christmas Gift From 
One Sportsman to Another 
Small pocket | size. 
Generates own pow- 
er, slight pressure of 
your hand produces 
brilliantlight. Nobat- 
teries or accumula- 
tor. First cost is last. 
Send $5.00 Money 

Order or Check. 
JONAS B. OGLAEND, INC. 
15 MOORE STREET W YORK 


SHOOT ARROWS 














N tion shoots farther, harder, more accurately Pr * a bow 
any” pull desired, 10 10 The. to 80 'Ibs., ‘ah rabbits, deer, real 
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RUBBER ARCHERY CO. 
1110 So. San Fernando Bivd. Glendale, Cal. 








Want to Swap Guns? 


We will pay.'cash for your gun, rifle, or 
pistol, or exchange with ho for any other 
firearm you may want. Write us what you 
have, what you want, and we will make you 
an offer by return mail. 

IVER JOHNSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 
10 Cornhill - - Boston, Mass. 


GRIFFIN a aa HOWE, Inc. 
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High-Grade Rifles, Accessories 
and Equi ment for Sportsmen, 
et Shooters and Wilderness Hunters. 
234 to 240 FAST 39th STREET, NEW YO 
Five minutes’ walk from Grand Central Station 
Telephone 6663 Caledonia 
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I can see what I’m_ shooting at 


with this Lyman aperture rear 
sight. Wonderful for quick aim and 
sure hits. Put one on your gun, 


Send 10c for new Lyman Sight 
Catalog No. 15. 


The Lyman Gun Sight Corporation 
gO West Street - + + Middlefield, Conn. 


YMAN 
SIGHTS 


BEAN’S Maine 
Snowshoe 
Rigging 
Two seasons of experiment 
have produced this most 
practical of all Snowshoe 
Riggings, which I sell for 
only $1.25 a pair. As I use 
waste pieces of finest 
leather, too small to be 
used in my Maine Hunt- 
ing Shoe. 1 am able to 
offer this lightweight, 
extra quality Rigging 
at this price. Order a 
pair. If not satisfied I 
will refund your money. 


L.L. BEAN 
4 MAIN STREET 
FREEPORT, MAINE 


¥3,, RUNGE BRIAR ROOT PIPE 


An elegant Christmas offering, 8 00 
all bowls are hand-cut from old “4eae 
seasoned Briar-Root, treated to 
require no breaking in. Genuine 
bakelite steam. Makes an at- 
tractive gift—send order today 
to assure deliveries thru the 
Christmas Rush. 
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We are imposters of 50 rare and rich Foreign Pipe Mix- 
ture. Send for our list. A trial of these blends will con- 
vince you of their quality. 
A. RUNGE & COMPANY 
18 So. Delaware Ave., Dept. F, Philadelphia, Pa, 
We parcel post anywhere—Established 1894. 
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this however, is another story, which will be 
told later on. 

I next commenced to skin my tr phy and 
found it a very tough job to perform by 
myself. He proved to be a very fat beast; 
so I knew that Mahina would make a few 
honest and well-earned rupees out of him, 
for Indians will give almost anything for 
lion fat, believing that it is an infallible cure 
for rheumatism and various other diseases. 
When at length the skinning process was 
completed, I waited impatiently for the 
return of Mahina, who had by this time 
been gone much longer than I expected. 

It is rather a nerve-shattering thing—I 
am speaking for myself—to remain abso- 
lutely alone for hours on a vast open plain 
beside the carcass of a dead lion, with 
vultures incessantly wheeling about above 
one and with nothing to be seen or heard for 
miles around except wild animals. It was 
a great relief, therefore, when after a long 
wait I saw Mahina approaching with half 
a dozen practically naked natives in his 
train. It turned out that he had lost his 
way back to me, so that it was lucky he 
found me at all. 

We lost no time in getting back to camp, 
arriving there just at sundown, when my 





first business was to rub wood ashes into | 


the skin and then stretch it on a portable 
frame which I had made a few days pre- 
viously. 


The camp fire was a big one that | 


night, and the graphic and highly colored | 
description which Mahina gave to the eager | 


circle of listeners of the way in which we slew 


the lion would have made even ‘“‘Bahram, | 


that great Hunter,’’ anxious for his fame. 


(To be continued in the January issue) 


Feeeiated by a with The Macmillan Company 
and Macmillan and Company, Limited. 





In the next instalment, which is 
one of the most thrilling of the story, 
Colonel Patterson’s life 1s saved by 
an Indian servant whose frantic 
efforts to escape the lion distracted 
the beast’s attention at the critical 
moment, allowing Patterson time to 
get in a fatal shot. 

“The Man-Eaters of Tsavo”’ began 
in the September issue. We will 
furnish back issues containing the 
story as long as they last at the regu- 
lar news-stand price of 25 cents. 











AN AQUATIC HOSTELRY 
(Continued from page 23) 


As pertains to California, the open season 
extends from October 16th to Januar’ 15th. 
In Mexico, 
October 16th and runs through to Februa 
28th. The Gulf of Mexico and Sout 
Atlantic waters are known to be a favorite 
destination for waterfowl, especially those 
migrating from Canadian parts. 


however, the season opens | 


| 


| 


In Sas- | 


katchewan the season extends from Sep- | 
tember 15th to December 31st, with varying | 
| dates in other sections of Canada, while in | 
Alaska the waterfowl season is from Sep- | 


tember ist to December 15th. 


The upshot of it is that the government is 
asking and depending upon hunters, not | 
only in the United States but in Canada, | 
Alaska, Mexico and Central and South | 


America, to co-operate by reporting on the 
capture of all banded ducks, giving name of 
station, and thus promote this important 
research work dealing with the habits of 
our game waterfowl. ; 

When shooting ducks and geese it takes 
but a second’s time to examine each_ bird 
killed to see if you have taken a banded 
bird. If you find a band, help the cause 
by reporting it immediately. 








Worth Many $$$ to You! 





What do you 
know about 


Duck Shooting on Fresh W ater? 
Duck Shooting on Salt Water? 
Duck Guns and Loads? 
Goose Shooting? 

Hunting the Bob White Quail? 
Hunting the Blue Quail? 
Hunting Grouse? 

Hunting Woodcock? 
Hunting Turkeys? 


The greater your experience 
in any or all of these kinds of 
shooting the more willingly you 
will admit that you haven’t yet 
learned it all, and that some fel- 
low in another State may know 
a trick or two that would help 
you a whole lot. The book illus- 
trated above is the third of 
Field & Stream’s series of 
“How-to-do-it” books. Itis by 


10 OF THE COUNTRY’S 
GREATEST EXPERTS 


It will give you information, 
pointers and suggestions that 
will vastly increase your plea- 
sure in all the hunting of such 
character you do. And if you 
are a novice you will find it 
worth its weight in gold. 


WITH A YEARS’ SUB. E() 
SCRIPTION, NEW oR VUC 
RENEWAL, ONLY 


FIELD AND STREAM 
45 West 45th St., New York 
For the enlosed $3 enter / extend— 


my subscription for 1 year and send me 
free copy of “‘How To Hunt.” 


EXTRA! 
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Edited by Frank E. Brimmer 


THE REAL TOURIST 
HOTEL COMPETITION 


By Frank E. Brimmer 


HE motor camp of the up-to-date 

type is not a heavy competitor of the 

tourist hotel; indeed in many regions 

it is, on the contrary, a_ distinct 
asset. The real competition, which the 
widespread use of the automobile has 
brought with it, comes from another 
source entirely, and one that few resort 
and small hotel managers have fully recog- 
nized. 

Three or four years ago the feeling against 
auto campers was so strong in New England 
that this region was the very last to fall in 
line and extend its famous hospitality; 
which, guided by the signs of the times, is 
today distinctly of a very high order. A 
western motor camper recently toured the 
East, including New England, and when he 
returned, having started with many qualms 
bred from false stories of the ‘cold and 
uppish’’ East, he sang from the housetops 
his praise for eastern hospitality; writing me 
a very feeling letter headed with this 
significant title, “Out Where the East 
Begins?” This changed attitude has been 
due largely to efforts of a motor campers’ 
club in Boston and the realization on the 
part of hostelries that 
the camper was not 
really a competitor 
at all. 

One of the largest 
hotel men in the 
Middle West, with a 
chain of well known 
metropolitan hostel- 
ries, for several years 
tried in vain to buck 
the spread of auto- 
mobile camping; only 
to swing over within 
the last few months 


to a realization that 
the camper, after all, 
was an asset to the 


national tourist traf- 
fic, frequently bring- 
ing better business 
even to metropolitan 
hotels, which ordina- 
rily do not feel the 
summer tourist in- 
crease like the small- 
er tourist hotels on 
the main transcon- 
tinental and_ inter- 
sectional routes. 
This man gave as 


64 





SPECIAL SERVICE TO MOTOR 
CAMPERS 


The Camper on Tour Department is 
ready to render the reader prompt, spe- 
cial service, such as giving road direc- 
tions for extended trips; acquainting 
him with sources of information; ad- 
vice about the right outfit for any cli- 
mate or altitude with which the 
camper may be unfamiliar; in short 
just about everything needed to make 
your trip the best you have ever taken. 
All this is gratis. Glad to help you. 


TEN CENTS IN STAMPS 


Brings you our Official Camper on 
Tour Guide, which tells you briefly, 
with correct names and aivasnes and 
with plain directions: Where to Go, 
What to See, How to Get There, What 
You Need to Take, and Where to Get 
It. It also contains a big two-color 
road map of the United States. Ad- 
dress the Camper on Tour Department, 
FIELD AND STREAM, 45 West 45th St., 
New York City. 











the main reason for his change of mind the 
fact that auto campers are today a far 
better class of sportsmen than three or four 
years ago; which is an admitted fact. 

So keenly have the hotel men of this 
country and Canada felt unjust resent ment 
for the motor camp that early in the spring 
of 1925 there was founded in Detroit the 


A well organized motor camp outfit on Lake Champlain 





International Tourist Camp Association, 
made up entirely of hotel men, the avowed 
purpose of which was to fight the ‘‘cheap 
tourist camp” and raise the standard of the 
up-to-date caravansary. What this organ- 
ization has been able to accomplish is not 
apparent, but it is a fact that the motor 
camps of the entire country are rapidly im- 
proving. This is evident in the growing 
tendency toward the “pay” camp. AIl- 
most all of the original sites were ‘‘free’’. 
Today even the western camps, where 
intense competition between towns for the 
camper’s business militates against the 
“pay”? camp, more and more of them are 
making a charge; and last year, for the 
first time, the city of Denver placed a 
fifty cent charge upon its fine municipal 
camp. 

Recently, while Mr. J. J. Robinson, 
Superintendent of Overland Park, Denver, 
was showing me the improvements inaugu- 
rated this year in an already model caravan- 
sary, I said to him; ‘“‘How do the hotel men 
of Denver feel about this city camp? Do 
they consider it a competitor? How about 
this new government post office, your 
beauty parlor, the tents you rent, the 
wonderful restaurant, the barber shop, the 
soda fountain, the recreation facilities; 
what is the answer?”’ 

Without hesitation the superintendent 
assured me that his 
camp was not con- 
sidered a tourist 
hotel competitor, in 
fact he went on to 
explain that only 
that morning a mem- 
ber of the city hotel 
association had in- 
spected the camp and 
gave as his opinion 
that the kind of serv- 
ice sold in Overland 
Park was not cutting 
into Denver hotel 
business, one iota. 
i most cases the 

motor camper, rep- 
resenting the great 
middle class of 
Americans, would 
never have been in 
Denver if it had not 
been for, Overland 
Park, and once he 
was there he was 
bound to leave con- 
siderable money, 
which indirectly, at 
least, would be a help 














Field and Stream—December, 1926 





Sight the Ciné-Kodak 
either at waist height 
or eye level and press 
the release. Instantly 
the spring motor starts 
and the movie’sin the 
making. 











Turn the switch on your Kodascope, the motor starts, and you're showing movies. 


Keep this Christmas in 





Ciné-Kodak Movies 


ROM Tad up, movies the Kodak 

way furnish fun for everyone. First, 
the movies you make yourself —starting 
with the sports and pleasures of Christmas 
day. Then the screen classics—dramas, 
comedies, travelogues, animated cartoons 
(just wait, by the way, till Tad first sets 
his popping eyes on the antics of Felix) 
—all rented reasonably from a Kodascope 
Library for a private showing in your 
home. 

There’s pleasure complete — movies 
you make yourself of whoever and what- 
ever interest you. Regular movie theatre 
releases that you show yourself in your 
own home. 

Eastman equipment that makes this all 
possible includes the Ciné-Kodak, which 


makes movies as easily as any Brownie 


makes snapshots; and Kodascope, which 
projects them and is just as simple to work. 

There’s nothing you’d like better for 
Christmas—and you may be sure that al- 
most anyone on your gift list feels the 
same way. 

The Ciné-Kodak Model B, with Kodak 
Anastigmat 7.6.5 lens, is priced at $70; 
with Kodak Anastigmat £3.5, at an even 
hundred. The Kodascope C projector 
is $60. 

A complete outfit now —Ciné-Kodak, 
Ko .ascope, and Screen—as low as 


140 


The thousands of Kodak dealers are 
now prepared to demonstrate the Ciné- 
Kodak. If your dealer is not yet ready, 
write us for Ciné-Kodak booklets. 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Bid The Kodak City 
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Y ROmiles 
Gt miles away from \\ rgallon 
the highways and 
beaten trails — where Nature 
has had no interference. Travel 
with speed and comfort on a Harley- 
Davidson Single — the new-type 
motorcycle. 80 miles per gallon! 
One cent per mile operating cost! 
Parks in any 2 x 8 ft. space —conven- 
ient. Dependable, 4-cycle engine — 
powerful. Balloon tires and 19 inches 
of springsunder saddle—comfortable. 
Easy to buy, too. Ask your Harley- 
Davidson dealer about his Pay-As- 
You-Ride Plan. 

Mail us the coupon for literature. 
Price, complete with 3-speed transmis- 
sion and fullelectricequip- $ 2 3 5 
ment, f. o. b. Milwaukee 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR CO. 
Departfient F Milwaukee, Wis. 


HARLEY-DAvIbcON 


Penoeatre A: ] Single 


Motorcycle 

! HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR CO. 
| Department F, Milwaukee, Wis. 

j © Send free literature describing the “*Single”’. 
} UO Send details of your dealer proposition. 
' 
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$225 


Complete and ready to run 


CAMP 
ELECTRIC 
LIGHT 


HOMELITE (Write forliterature 


HOMELITE CORP. 
Write Dept. FSi2 
235 East 42nd St. 
New York, N. Y. 

















Portable 






No batteries needed 
12-32-110 volts, 600 watts 
110 pounds 
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to all kinds of business. More and more, 
auto campers are patronizing tourist hotels 
and resorts. 

Of thousands of campers questioned last 
year over one-third of them told me that 
they were in the habit of stopping part of 
the time at hotels and resorts, especially in 


| bad weather, and whenever it was desirable 
| to dispense with the work of pitching camp. 


Fully two-thirds said they always bought 
their noon meal at hotels, resorts, and 
restaurants enroute, not desiring to take 
the time necessary to unpack and unlimber 
partially, the camp commissary. 


is an undeniable fact that short-sighted 


| |T 
I hotel managements, mostly in small 


communities, have permitted two kinds of 


| treatment and two prices, one for the 


native and the other for the tourist, which 
has driven a great many to the up-to-date 


| camp. A camper in Kilbourn, Wisconsin, 


said to me last year; “This is our first 


| season camping, and my big problem will 
| be to get the children home in time for the 


first day of school.”” He further explained 





An auto camp in a pastoral setting 


that the unreasonable charge of $12 for two 
small rooms without bath in a Michigan 
small town hotel was the “‘last straw’’ that 
had made him buy his camping outfit; nor 
was he sorry. In the beautiful camp at 
Oshkosh, Wisconsin, I met a young engineer 
and his wife, who told me that they were on 
the trail to find improved health, that they 
first started touring from hotel to hotel, 
but that the monotony of it, the itching 
palms on every hand, the unreasonable 
rates charged, and other things, had driven 
them to camping. Furthermore they were 
delighted with the vast new world they had 
discovered. 

Undeniably, too, there is an economy and 
adventure to camping that hotel touring 
does not offer. A camper, who is a very 
rich man, recently told me that before 
camping came in vogue he spent an average 
of $15 a day on his long trips, but since 
buying a camping outfit, staying in hotels 
part of the time only, he had a great deal 
more fun on his vacations and they cost 
him $5 less a day. Even to a man who had 
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much to do with the invention of the three 
color process of printing, and who designed 
the complicated machines that print theater 
tickets, the saving of $5 was an item worth 
boasting about. 

In Traverse City, Michigan, I met a 
millionaire from Detroit, who said that he 
preferred camping to hotel touring for the 
reason that he liked the freedom and in- 
dependence of it. He carried his outfit in 
one high priced car, while the family 
toured in another; and the two chauffeurs 
acted as porters in pitching camp, cooking 
the meals, and packing up. More and 
more the well-to-do are hitting the trail. 
Recently I had a letter from a woman in 
Riderwood, Maryland, who asked me about 
equipping to take care of a party con- 
sisting of her husband, two small children, 
a maid, a nurse, and a chauffeur. Another 
well-to-do camper has just written me from 
the Virgin Islands to ask an almost exactly 
similar question, stating that he will land 
in New York and spend the entire time in 
the United States on the camping trail. 

While it is true that a few campers have 
wilfully deserted hotel bed and board for 
the lure of the life in a well maintained 
camp, still the vast army of automobile 
vagabonds have not taken anything of con- 
sequence from the hostelries, if indeed any- 
thing at all, and they have made up for it, 
anyhow, in the increased business they have 
brought both directly and indirectly. That 
many forward-looking resort men know 
this is evidenced by the fact that they are 
putting fully equipped, fenced, and super- 
vised motor camps behind their hotels; 
where they are not only able to garner con- 
siderable revenue from a fee ranging from 
fifty cents to a dollar a night, but they can 
sell the camper food, gas, oil, auto access- 
ories, and amusement besides. Further- 
more, many Wisconsin hotel men have 
found that frequently campers came back 
again as full fledged guests, desiring to 
spend all their time fishing in nearby 
waters, or finding some other attraction in 
the place that called them back. 


HE real competitor to the hotel and re- 

sort bidding for tourist trade, is the farm- 
house inn. One is surprised to find that 
every other farm-house along most of the 
highways in the East, as well as many along 
main motor trunk lines east of the Missis- 
sippi, hold out this cheerful greeting, 
“Tourist Accommodations.” These inns 
by the thousands are taking business 
directly from the hotels because they claim 
a class of tourists that would have stopped 
at a hotel had they not patronized the 
farm-house. Also many small country gas 
stations now offer the accommodations of 
three or four little camps for $2 and up a 
night, supplying breakfast in the morning. 
The farm-house inn and the gas station 
cabin represent the real competition that 
in many cases has been unjustly placed at 
the door of the motor camp. 





ANOTHER “PET OUTFIT” 
By C. E. Caswell 


Ts selection of camping equipment, as 
you have said many times, is a matter of 
personal judgment. Yet there is one 
thing we can all agree upon. Whatever 
the equipment, it should be compact and 
capable of being stored in a small space. 
From personal observation while camp- 
touring, it has seemed to me that mine is as 
compact as most of what I have seen and 
more so than quite a few. The enclosed 
picture will give you an idea of some of my 
equipment which consists of the following: 
A 9x7 umbrella tent of the center-pole 
type with sewed-in floor and extra piece of 
material for wind-break. One folding cot 
bed for which I carry six blankets in bed 
roll. Folding table with two folding chairs 
and two burner stove with oven and stand. 
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I use an electric camp light with extension 
cord connected to the dash light of the 
auto, and have a good size ruck sack which 
holds my cooking kit and food. 

The fact that all this equipment can be 





Mr. Caswell’s pet outfit 


packed in the rear of the machine, which 
is a small coupé, leaving the running boards 
and inside of car free. speaks for the com- 
pactness of the outfit. 


HERE’S HOW WE TRAVEL 
By Frank L. Whitwell 


“N Y Pet Outfit’’ is a very convenient 
4 running board cabinet, carried on 
the left running board. It is four feet long 
by two feet four inches high and is tapered 
to fit the shape of the car body, being wider 
at the bottom. One shelf is three feet long 
and on it we keep the tableware and cooking 
utensils which we use the most, also small 
articles of food. 

The bottom of this cabinet i; divided into 
two parts, one about a foot long and the 
other two feet; the smaller one we use for a 
potato, onion, and vegetable bin. The 
other compartment is used for canned goods, 
sugar, flour, and the larger cooking utensils 
and gasoline stove. The front end of the 

cabinet is divided off into a space about a 
foot wide and here on shelves is kept our 
toilet articles, tooth paste, brushes, med- 
icines, cold cream, shaving set, and the 
miscellaneous articles of everyday use. 

My cabinet has three doors, one on each 
end eleven inches wide and about two feet 
two inches long; both hinged to bottom. 
The other is in the middle of the cabinet, 
being about two feet high by twenty inches 
wide. It is hinged to an eight inch board 
that forms our potato bin. When let down, 
the middle door forms a table and the two 
other doors are benches. 

Half of our back seat is filled with bed- 
ding, etc., also the floor in front, so that the 
duffle is level with the side of the car and 
on this fine place our dog ‘‘Pal’”’ rides with 
us everywhere. Last summer we camped 
along the Pacific Coast, leaving San Fran- 
cisco in June and were gone two months. 








W hitwell’s 


Dinner in comfort with Mr. 
pet outfit 


The car rode better as we had it loaded in 
well balanced fashion. Naturally we think 
“Our Pet Camping Outfit” has them all 
beaten. We wouldn’t want anything better. 
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Its Playtime 





in the Southland 


Go South for Rest and Recreation. 


Camp 


Along the Way in a Wilcox Tailored Tent 


VOID the biting winds and harsh 
temperatures of the rigorous north- 
ern winter. Get out of the slush, 
sleet, snow and ice. See the wonderful 
states below the Mason and Dixon 
Line. Rest and recreate beneath balmy 
skies. Let the children sleep and play 
in the healthful outdoor climate. 

The Wilcox ‘‘Ideal’’ (illustrated) is 
truly the ideal tent for such a tour. 
Made wider than deep, a floor arrange- 
ment accommodating two large cots, 
two chairs, and table is possible. It is 
the last word in roominess, compact- 
ness and protection—a revelation in 
comfort. 

The “Ideal” is tailored of Wilcox 
Khaki Tent Twill, a fabric specially 
treated to make it absolutely water- 


tight, mildew-proof and rot-proof. All 
metal fittings (Premax metal stakes 
and folding metal poles) are rust- 
proof. Only two poles are employed, 


‘one at front and one at rear, a rope 


ridge being used in place of a cumber- 
some ridge-pole. The door and three 
windows are screened to keep out 


insects and equipped with storm 
flaps. The tailoring is the finest 
ever embodied in a tent, regardless 


of price. 

Get further details regarding this 
remarkable tent before you buy. Send 
coupon today. If we do not have a 
dealer in your community we will ship 
direct. Moderately priced and guaran- 
teed satisfactory in every detail—or 
money back. 


THE M. I. WILCOX COMPANY, Toledo, Ohio 


WILCO 





“Tailored ° Tents 








Name... 
Address. __. 
City 


THE M. I. WILCOX COMPANY 
212-216 Water Street, Toledo, Ohio 
I want a tent that's comfortable, 
moderately priced and tailored to give many years of 
service. Send 
and other tents in your line. 


convenient, 


me particulars regarding the “Ideal” 
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Campers and Tourists Everywhere! Prepare 
NOW for An Innovation by Dickey in Tents 
for 1927! 


Today all over the world * e 
where campers and tour- Dickey KAMPER 
ists get the most out of < TRADEMARK- 

the outdoors, Dickey- 

bird Kamper tents are “The FIRST Umbrella-Type Tent Without Center Pole!” 
famous for their fine 
construction and im- 
proved features. To 
further fill the need for 
Dickey - made tents, 
other plans are now be- 
ing made. Watch for the 
announcement! Get 
ready for a story that 
will bring satisfaction to 
every lover of the out- 
doors who appreciates 
good tents. 


THE DICKEY MANUFACTURING CO. 
329 TENTH STREET TOLEDO, OHIO 





























| Long Range Naval Officer Type 


BINOCULARS 


“Cheap at $50” 


—Says Navy Man 


10 Power 


$ 2 4 .75 
Wonderful GIFTS ‘SAVE HALF 


for lovers of the “Buy this 10 bower 30mm prism binocular direct 
and save half. ese larger objectives give a wide 
Out of Doors fleld, wonderful illumination and fine definition. 
. = Order one today. Check it with any 8 power 
For Xmas sale we offer a select assort- selling for similar price or more. Test it in every 
ment of choice fur rugs-—Bear, Lion, way. If not thoroly satisfactory in every way, 
Tiger, Leopard, Wolf, Bob-cat, Coyote, return it and your money will promptly re- 
ete.. etc. Also mounted game heads— funded. Case and straps free. 
eautiful specimens whose form and 
color give the home, den, office or moun- CATA Over 200 Glasses 
tain cabin a touch of richness and dis- LOG All Makes—$1—$110 
tinction. Everything in binoculars, field glasses, telescopes 
om and optical instruments. The finest and largest 
Write today for Free assortment in America. Catalog gives all informa- 
Art Catalog and prices tion how to choose the best for your individual 
needs at the LOWEST PRICE. 


cane, age Sd | Abed gas 


1021 Broadway Denver, Colo. } Du Maurier Co. Elmira, N. Y 
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ASK FOR FOR CHRISTMAS 
GIVE JACK-O-LITE TO YOUR FRIENDS 
For the OUTDOORSMA N there is no more appropriate 
or sure-to-be-appreciated gift than a JACK-O-LITE. He 


will find this sturdy, No-Battery Electric Lantern a'great 
light for the woods, or when fishing, and no less useful at 


home or around his automobile. It’s an all year ‘round | 


Gift that will last for years. 





HAVE YOU A “PET OUTFIT”? 


N2 matter where cam assemble 
just about the most discussed topic, 
aside from scenery and the weather, has 
to do with camping equipment. So we 
are offering this i 


your outfit, preferably in a camp set- 
ting, describe it in a letter written on 
one side of the paper only, give us some 
practical tips at have come to you 
along the trail and make any sugges- 
tions about improvement of conditions 
that have come to your notice when 
camping with your automobile. 
ch month we will pay $5 
best letter and picture received and 
published, $3 for the second best and 
each additional published “Pet Outfit” 
will win a _ year’s’ subscription to 
FIELD AND STREAM. Address your 
envelope to the Cam on Tour Editor, 
FIELD AND STRE » 45 W. 45th St., 
New York City. 
Right now is the time to do your stuff. 











CAMPING HINTS—AXES 
By ELON JESSUP 


A Northwoodsman relies upon an axe for 
his very existence and more so in winter 


| than at any other time of the year. De- 


ndency upon an all-night fire to keep 
im warm means a good deal of wood and 
fair sized chunks, at that. A broken axe 
blade during freezing weather can be a 


| pretty serious affair. That’s why he 


chooses one that won't break and he’s 


| mighty careful in his handling of it. 


woodsman demands an axe of the 
highest quality available, but when making 
his choice he is likely to reject a tool of 
extremely hard temper. He wants a hard 
biting edge; but not too hard. One reason 
for this is that he hasn’t any grindstone 
where he’s going and the edge when dull 
will have to be sharpened by a file. And 


| you can’t file extremely hard steel very well. 


For another thing, he’s thinking of what 


| may happen to an extremely hard edge when 


it comes into contact with frozen wood or a 
refractory knot. Steel of this sort hasn’t 


| any elasticity. Mostly, this doesn’t matter 


| and the edge holds better than one of less- 
| hard temper. On the other hand, when up 
| against a really tough proposition it is the 


| more likely to snap. The tendency of a 





JACK-O-LITE makes its own electricity—uses 
no batteries. A tremendous advantage over flash- | 


lights. Always ready for service—just wind it and 
turn the switch. 

And JACK-O-LITE is a handsome, substantial 
= that you will be proud to give or receive. Per- 
laps someone is wondering what to give YOU—a 
gentle hint about JACK-O-LITE will be welcomed. 

JACK-O-LITES are Patented and Guaranteed. 
~ 1 5 oOo POST PAID upon receipt of your re- 
e mittance if your dealer cannot supply 
you. Gift card for the Yuletide Greetings enclosed with 
each JAC K-O-LITE. 
SLAYMAKER MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
3271 Woodland Avenue, Philadelphia, Pa. 





more softly tempered edge is to bend under 
the blow; there’s a certain amount of 
elasticity to the steel in this case. But it 
must be steel of high quality. Numerous 


| manufacturing technicalities are involved 


in the making of a good axe. Relative 
hardness of temper is only one of these. 
However, get a standard tool of reputable 
make that the manufacturer hasn't been 
ashamed to stamp his name on and you 
can’t go very far wrong. 

Carry a file when traveling beyond the 
range of grindstones. When taking down 
the edge of an axe with a file, it is well to 
make a practise of always filing away from 
you. Otherwise, you may lose a slice of 
flesh. 


BE cautious about chopping with steel 
that has become thoroughly chilled from 
continued cold. Even the best of steel may 
snap under such conditions. This is 
particularly applicable to an axe that has 
been left out all night in freezing weather. 
Before using it, draw the cold from the steel 
by warming it a little. On the other hand, 
never subject an axe to severe heat. That 
will ruin it quickly. 

When an axe is to be used exclusively for 
splitting purposes, there is no particular 
object in grinding down its blade to a thin 
edge; in fact, a fairly thick blade is preferable 
for splitting. Efficient chopping, however, 
requires a certain amount of thinness to the 
blade. That iswhy a woodsman, — buy- 
ing a new axe, usually grinds down the blade. 














Terme 
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Too much thinness of blade will both | 


weaken the axe and make it stick in the cut 
when youchop. You want a keen hard edge 
that will cut as deep as possible into the 
wood without sticking. This is best ac- 


complished by not doing much of any thin- | 
ning on the forward third of the blade. | 
Other than bringing it to a sharp edge, keep | 
this part pretty well off the grindstone. | 


From the center of the blade to the inside 
corner (the corner under the helve) is the 
part to grind down most. When ready to 
grind your axe, start fairly well back from 
the edge and work toward it. 


HE hand propelled farm grindstone is 
far and away the safest kind of grinder to 
use. A power driven grinder may draw 
the temper of an axe. Take your time 
about grinding and use plenty of water. 
A full-sized axe may range in weight from 
three and one-half to five pounds and has a 
handle thirty-six inches long. That’s the 
tool for real heavy chopping, especially in 
winter. A three-quarter axe weighs about 
three pounds and has a twenty-eight inch 
handle. A half-axe is a trifle lighter and has 
a twenty-four inch helve. The three- 
quarter is a good compromise for heavy 
work in case the bigger axe doesn’t feel just 
right. 
Below the half-axe, you begin to get into 
the sphere of belt axes. And let it be 





understood that a good belt axe is not a 
“hatchet” in the common acceptance of this 
term. It is essentially a full sized logger’s | 
axe, save for its smaller size and decreased 
striking power. Designs are indertical. 


ie ’ 
x3 
é 


* —— : » ae 


The long and short of it; belt axe and full 





size axe for the camper 


The same holds true of the even smaller | 
pocket axes. 

Most axes fall into three general groups 
of designs. The most familiar of these is 
the ordinary axe of wide and curved bit and 
long head, that everybody has used. A 
second is the double bitted axe; something 
like a letter T. A third is the ‘“tomahawk”’ 
or Hudson's Bay axe, which has a rounded 
bit and wide heel but tapers to a short head. | 

A double-bitted axe is very popular with | 
a logger. He likes to have two cutting | 














With a WOODS ARCTIC EIDER- 
DOWN ROBE on your pack, you 
don’t have to limit your trips to 
hiking distance of your cabin. 





Freezing nights hold no terrors for a 
man in the warm folds of a WOODS. 
It’s as easy to carry as it is to keep 
warin in, 














WoOoDs MANUFACTURING Co, LTD. 
4601 Lake Street Ogdensburg, N. Y. 
Ottawa—Montreal —1 oronto—W innipeg —Welland 
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Woods 
Mfg. Co. Ltd. 
4601 Lake St., 
Ogdensburg, N. Y. 


Send me your literature 
on WOODS ARCTIC 
ROBES. 

Name 


I acid a cic ce ties Seda saline 
99 
Gokey “Cross Breed 
Gokey’s Leather en a ee <| 
Top made to , 
measure attached 
to “Firestone” 
Sport Overs with 
heavy rolled 
soles and ribbed 
vamps — water- 
proofi—warm— 
easy to put on 
and take off—no 
hooks to catch, 
The ankle strap 
holds the boot in 
place, and also 
acts as an ankle 
support. The best 
equipment in the 
world for wet 
and cold weather. 
Price, $10.00 
10 days delivery 










































Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth Avenue, N.Y. 


SPECIALIZING _ IN th ey 
RIDING HUNTING “Sone 
GOLF and COUNTRY 





CLOTHES for BOTH 
MEN AND WOMEN 


Oo 
Highest quality—made to order only 


Prices range from $40 up for Breeches _ || | . 
we $120 up for Ridmag Suite 'Freeman-Thompson Shoe Co. 


Dept. C. St. Paul, Minn. 


Comfortable Camping with METROPOLITAN | 


A good night’s rest guaranteed. Gives real 2 
comfort, saves time. Fits right into your sleeping Brownie Camp 
bag. May be blown up by lungs in one minute. Pad 
Weighs only 4% Ibs. .Rolls small. Tapers 
thin at bottom so you notice no overhang of 


























lees. Get CATALOG. 
ETROPOLITAN CAMP GOODS FOLKS 
DEPT. E-10 ATHOL, MASS. 














Extraordinary 
Offer! 

2 in 1 Breeches 

$822 Value 














All these excellent qualiti em ie 
this wonder breech because py ae ryt. 
ounce double filled duck, and is lined with a 20 
ounce OD all wool worsted serge material. They 
are strongly sewed, and bartacked at all strain 
points for extra strength. For the hunter, or out- 
door workman they cannot be surpassed. Were 
they to be made today they would sell for at least 
$8.00 a pair. They were made for the Army and 
have passed their rigid inspection. 


Sizes 32 to 42. State size. 
Bee Bee BR ecccsesatseccses $2.98, Fs. 


SEND NO MONEY 20": cen 2 


nn 
vance. Just your order by letter or on aL. We'll 


send at once by parcel post ON APPROVAL. 
Pay postman only, $2.98 and a few cents 
ostage. If you don’t say it's the biggest, best 
argain in yo you ever i’ we will send 
every penny back at once. he suppl im- 
ited, so order quick. ey See 


U. S. MAIL ORDER CoO., 


Dept. F. S. St. Paul, Minn. 





The best insurance for a comfortable, pleasant 
trip is to " BECKER-eguipped. All along the 
open road you will find BECKER boosters. 
We supply dependable equipment suited to 
your individual needs. 

Write us when you leave and we will send you 
FREE, our own TOURING GUIDE 
together with our latest illustrated Catalog. 

Visitors to New York invited to inspect Ca 
Stores where they will find the most complese sanert. 
ment of Tents, Camping Equipment, Clothing and 
Accessories. 

Address your communication to Dept. F. 


BECKER'S 


MOTOR CAMP OUTFITTERS 
312 Broadway -New York City 
159-06 Jamaica Ave.,Jamaica,LJ. 

























Only $39.00 


For This Highest 
Grade Auto Trailer 





‘% Ton Capacity 
Other styles of body, same price. Light weight, easy 
running, just the thing for camping, touring. Ab- 
solute money-back guarantee. Write for catalogue. 
BOWER MFG. CO., BOX 4, FOWLER, IND. 
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| edges always ready at hand, one for rough 
| work and the other for fine. But it’s the 
| least desirable of the three for general 
| camping purposes. 

Two factors enter into the element of 
striking force in an axe. One of these is 
the weight of the axe. The other is the 
length of its handle. 
balance the two must be in proportion. 
You wouldn’t expect to put a twelve inch 
helve on a four pound axe. Yet, you can 
sometimes get good results from attaching 
a fairly long helve to a reasonably light axe. 
This works best with the “tomahawk” type 
of axe. You can get good chopping action 
from a light weight, twenty inch long 
tomahawk. 

Never carry an unguarded edge. It’s 
bound to make trouble sooner or later if you 
do; sometimes very serious trouble. Belt axes 
are usually carried in sheathes, but it is the 
exception rather than the rule to find the 
edge of a big axe guarded. Yet, any axe 
should have a guard when being carried; 
especially the two-bitted axe. 

In case you make your own axe sheathe, 
sew to the leather at point of contact with 
edge, a thin strip of soft metal such as 
copper. 
will prevent it from cutting through. 


good deal of care in selecting a helve, either 
when buying an axe or any time thereafter. 
Straight-grained, second growth hickory is 
| the best wood for the purpose. 
helve is a mighty convenient article to have 
on the premises. You'll need it sooner or 
later and usually in a hurry when you do. 
Reject any helve that is the least bit warped. 
| It throws you off so much in chopping that 
it’s positively dangerous. 

The best way of releasing a broken axe 
heive from the head seems never to be the 
same twice. It’s been my experience that 
a helve having a metal wedge is more 
easily released than one with a wood wedge. 
You seem to be able to split and pound out 
the wood around it better. In the case of a 
wood wedge, an augur is the best system if 
you happen to have one. 

Sometimes you have to burn out the 
stub of a broken helve. In this event, care 
should be taken not to over heat the axe and 
draw its temper. One way is to wrap a 
wet cloth around the blade as high as the 
handle and bury the eye of the axe in warm 
coals. Keep the cloth cool. Frequently, 
after the wood has become thoroughly dried 
and contracted, you can drive the stub out 
without any difficulty. 

Another method consists of driving the 
axe head into the ground till it’s even with 
— level and building a fire on top 
of it. 

When a man swings an axe he wants an 
absolutely free area around him; above and 
on all sides. It’s safer to look and be sure 
than not. Trim away any brush that is 
likely to interefere with a swing. If you're 
chopping wood in the backyard, be sure 
there’s no clothes line overhead. Serious 
accidents have resulted from overhead 
obstructions of this sort. 

Brush, being limber, is mean stuff to 
cut and often times treacherous. As a 





an upward stroke of the axe. Hold the 
brush with one hand and strike with the 
| other. 
| Getting hurt with an axe is far from 
being a joke anywhere; in the woods it 
is a real tragedy. The same caution one 
displays in the use of firearms is essential 
when cutting brush or chopping wood 
with an axe. Have as much respect for 
your axe as you have for your rifle or 
shotgun. Properly used, it is your faith- 
ful servant, but in a moment of careless- 
ness it may turn on you and become your 
| enemy. 


For satisfactory | 


This won’t dull the edge and it 


A broken axe helve may leave one almost | 
as helpless as a broken axe head. Use a | 


An extra | 


rule the best way of cutting it is with | 


HUNTERS! 


Buy practical hunting 
clothes for your fall shoot 


ET an outfit you can 
BIST C5 beni on to keep you 


smiling rair: or shine. 
A hunting coat that will 
ive your arms plenty of 
tee play. Pantsthat won't 
clamp like a vise when you 
kneel down. An outfit that 
will stand world’s of punish- 
ment. Ask forRED HEAD 
BRAND. 


LOOK 


for the RED HEAD 
BRAND label on your 
waterproof haunting 
clothes. It guarantees 
complete satisfaction. 

Also RED HEAD 
BRAND Gun Cases 
and Covers—a complete 
line of leather and can- 
camp- 






















vas hunters” 
ers equipment. 


WRITE 


Sor free descriptive folder of 
RED HEAD BRAND 
Equipment 











The Only Scientifically Correct 
Sleeping Bag Made! 


FIALA PATENT 


Made likethefurof ananimal, 
it retains the body heat, but 
not the moisture. No dead 
air spaces to become foul or 
soaked.as in a closely woven 
or filled fabric. $25 
Weight about 5 lbs. 
Read What They Say: 
“The Fiala was the only one that 
was satisfactory; all the others we 
had to throw away on account of 
accumulation of moisture and_ver- 
min.’’—(From leader of North China 
Expedition.) 
“You have the best light-weight bag 
made.’’—(Dr. C. P. Fordyce.) 

Send for other letters and 

convince yourself. 

FOBT Maas wil caus so Roaiace 
or Boy 


FIALA OUTFITS, Inc, 25 Warren St, New York 


ORIGINALS 


An original oil painting is 
beyond the financial reach of 
many men but we can sell the 
original of the cover of this and 
previous issues at a price much 
less than we paid. 

Oil paintings by master out- 
door artistsmakeattractiveden, 
office or club room decorations, 


Which cover interests you? 


Write 


for 
Folder B 























J. HOFMANN 


TAXIDERMIST and FURRIER 
Mounting with real expression 
Heads, animals, birds and fish 
mounted, skins tanned and made 
into rugs and ladies’ furs. Game 
heads, fur rugs, etc., for sale. List. 
All supplies for taxidermists. Open 
mouth heads for rugs, scalps for 


mounting. 
989 Gates Avenue Brooklyn, N. Y. 


M. 
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i QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


NEW ENGLAND CAMP SITES | 
CAMPER ON Tour EDITOR: 
Where can I get a list of New Hampshire and 
Maine Camp sites, please 
W. M. Ryan, Massachusetts. 


Ans.—Let me suggest that for a list of camps you 





ee write to Mr. Walter Woods, National Recreation 
Club, Boston, Massachusetts, also to various 
' q Chambers of Commerce in the larger cities in Maine 


and New Hampshire. The American Automobile 

Association, Broadway, New York City, New York, 

also issues a camping manual with list of camps. 
CAMPING EDITOR. 


: HEAVY CAMP CAR BODIES 


CAMPING EDITOR: 
| wonder if you could advise me the names and 
1ddresses of manufacturers of complete camp wagon 
bodies, I have been in touch with some concerns 
but the body they make is too small and not well 
enough built. Thanking you in advance for this 


v information, 

. G. H. RopMan, NEw YorK. 

vw 

3 Anws.—On the enclosed Guide I have checked the 
manufacturers of camping car bodies, and trust 
that some of these may build the type of outfit 

E which will interest you. Most of these outfits are 
for a rather light chassis, and should you want 

i, something a great deal heavier, I would suggest 


that you write to the vations manufacturers of 
heavy trucks, such as White, Graham, etc., because 
I recently met on the road rather large house cars 
built on these trucks, but know of no company now 
building them standard. 

CAMPING EDITOR. 


CAR FORWARDING SERVICE 
CAMPING EDITOR: 

As winter is approaching and a number of motor- 
ists coming to California are expecting to ship their 
cars here by freight or boat, I am writing you to 
let your readers know that the Automobile Club of 
Southern California will be glad to communicate 
with its representatives in your city, with a view to 


having them take charge of such cars and send ther If Ye Gi M > fe 

to Los Angel aiuto ae 3 ou ive a ovie amera 
This service will not cost the shippers anything P 

° its ide of freight charges, and the usual charge for b 
oading the machines on board the freight cars eee e€ sure it uses 


~* ansporting them to our State 


The automobiles will be handled by skilied em- e bd 
ployees, and the saving on each automobile shipped td e 
t to Southern California will amount to from thirty- nN ar 1 1 m 
five to seventy-five dollars and upwards for each 


car. This is a service the Automobile Club of 
Southern California is extending to all motorists, 





Christmas looms! What finer, what more practical, what 


whether belonging to any Automobile Club or not, more joy ous gift than a motion picture camera. A gift of 
and we would be very plad to have this informa continuous pleasure. It will make this Christmas live for- 
tion given to your readers so they may take ad- " “ 

vantage of it from your city, or from any of the ever. Your whole family will be delighted. 

larger towns in the vicinity of your city When you buy this Christmas gift supreme, be sure that 


Shipments have been made to every state in the z 
Union, to Canada, Mexico, South America, Central | the camera you purchase will give you real professional 


America, Canal Zone, Cuba, Hawaiian Islands, pictures like those shown in theatres. You want pic- 
Philippine Islands, China, Japan, Australia, Eng- | tures that can be preserved—pictures of cherished scenes— 





land, France, Holland, Germany, Italy and South the baby’s first toddling steps and rapid growth—family 
The saving per machine varies considerably. For activities—travel, sports. To do this you need a standard 

instance if a machine were included in one of our size film camera (35 mm.). 

shipper is just 100% under what it would have cost | HY 

him to ship the machine by itself in less-carload. } DeVry Movie Camera holds 100 feet 

been shipped through other forwarding companies standard size theatre film 

— this varies from an estimated saving of $75.00 

where other companies have lowered their rates to , . 

compete with our shipments at actual cost. How- | matic movie camera on the market under $300. 

na. 2 ed mane approximately: $90,080.00 can operate it. Made of the finest materials, It will last 


Africa. 

carload consignments by rail, the saving to the 

The saving is not so high on cars that could have 

to $125.00 down to $35.00 to $50.00 from points The famous DEVRY is the only.35 mm. standard, auto- 
ever, during the year 1925, an average saving of Here is a camera, automatic and so simple that a child 
was made on freight charges for motorists during | @ lifetime. But the price is only $150. DE VRY Cameras 


the year 1925, | can be bought on easy terms from any dealer. 
By the consolidation of automobiles into carload, | 
advantage may be taken of the carload lot rate, | With DEVRY standard size film camera and projector the 
which rate is half that if machine is shipped by | films of the world are available for you to show in your 
4 esate tenie of, ask tiles Goole ft Se sconal own home! You ate not limited to the comparatively few Off standard compared with stand- 
: on weight of his car plus an equal division of the films reduced to “off standard”’ size. ard film shown actual size 
dunnage (material used to brace and block ma- This is the 16 This is the 35 mm 





chines in freight car) and a minimum loading and 
Z mm. filmoroff film like profession- 
unloading charge to cover labor and blocking standard” film, als use. Fie he DeVry 
material, which cannot be motion picture cam- 
The Forwarding Department is operated without ane iy a a. ‘Standard 
monetary a ae See facilities : iona ots: ar 
r mons oer oe fit and its facilities are extended free pictures like size theatre film, giv- 
k c avnen 7 atone ts ‘ ‘ , eer * shown in ingyou ve 
ars ma e shipped to us at any time, and we are theatres. results, 
& - d to receive them for account of owner, and Standard -~Automatic 
iold under our care until called for. Machines held » 4 + 
for shippers are placed in reliable, fireproof storage MO IE CAMERA — ool 
93) $ SL 


at a special low rate to shippers. 
































; A bil tub } ORWARDING Dept. 
utomobile Club of Southern California. 9 ioe - 27 

[ FREE BOOKLET THE DEVRY CORPORATION __ ape 
i Vou ors iuvtanl so tend is Dept. 12-A, 1111 Center Street, Chieage, Illinois 
- wun Conve te erasers tae iets Ollie Mien Please send me your new Free Book “New Facts on Amateur 
inte -siee ann Ue ma our new boo New acts Motion Picture Photography.” 1 understand that this places 

Se, =e tells -_— briefly: with correct on Amateur Motion Picture me under no obligation. 

es an a ’ S 

Where to Go, What to Sec, How to Get There: | | Photography.” There is no pe 

What You Need to Take, and Where to Get It. | obligation. 
Pa It also contains a bi eme-oster. road map of the | 
is United States. Acdres Camper on Tour | Addr 655... -eo-neenovn-ne 
& Department, FIEL ine STREAM, 45 West ‘ 
45th St., New York "City, an City. SE ee Aer ee ee, 

a ~—, 
(END OF CAMPER ON TOUR) 
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Christmas Gift for 
Husband, Son, 


Special Price! 


that’s Di 


HERe's a Gitt ferent, Useful, 1 
Pleasure-giving all year round! 


terta 8- 
POWER BINOCULARS— magnify eyesight 8-times ! 


Brings people, objects, sports, glorious vistas—tight te 
one’s feet! See miles away! Fine for motoring, hunting, 
hiking. yachting, races, baseball and football games; shut- 
ins; bird and nature study, winter sports, etc. Any man 
or woman will welcome and treasure a pair. 
2-Sare TRIAL ABSOLUTELY el 
Im 


Genuine Imported Famous and G 
TiQweit Prism Binoculars, le I y ty Gat and N 
Commanders lenses, — yom 


Su 
view of vision. A: stable yt, 250 
Bommise} Leather Ra G2 neck and Speclser 3 
straps. met tageous 
exchange rates yt i. ee aeune y) 3 -50 





‘end NO Money now! P. 
NOTHING on delivery. 
f We send Binoculars for i0 

! Days’ Absolutely FREE 
sab to responsible 


Gun om 


Tied ae ws See 


$5.00 MONTHLY $24.75 


to o marty 
Pay ca. hd he xs. 
4] i Tampied’ Quantity! Rare Value! 





pan tf you wish 
aduct Yet. 75 @ 
ier $21.76 in FULL SETILEM, 
return them. Order 


Send NO mo 





SEAVER- WILLIAMS co. |: 
Importers, Exporters, National Mail-Order House ° 
2 Generations of Honorabie Dealings”’ H 





+| 365 WAGNNe TON st. BOSTON, MASS. 
; Largest Retailers of Peat in A 

1] @entiemen:—Send 50 8-POWER BINOCULJ : 
i] Saye" PRED Trisi co the shove 6 ULARS for 1 : 
I csias diilaaeesien iit asiipitieenen nena : 
; Ss and mail this Adv. NOW to insure Zmae én deliver, 7m “Pears H 


H us something about yoursel/. Trade refer. 
will appreciate and respec: the information. THANE four ; 
F.S.12-26 |? 
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styles for Mother, Wife, Sister or 






wey You awe ———4 
a and 
by 62 co ot reliability” and. best 


workmanship, 

Fess CATALOG pnd 23 new styles, taxidermy 

suggestions for men’s coats, robes, rugs, 
pM etc. Write today for your copy. 


H Willard, Son & Company 
Dept 32 MARSHALLTOWN. I 





Traffic Police use NOBURN. 

ly NOBURN~stay all day in rawest 

wind and shave with comfort at night. 

NOBURN absolutely makes you wind- 
burn A 


Send for free copy of 
“The Invisible Mask” 


Ski - Snowshoe Catalog free ‘|; 
Save 1/3. Buy direct from factory. Custom- 
built. Finest materials and workmanship. 


Write for Catalog. 
16 Page 
| Catalo 








OLD TOWN SNOWSHOE CO. 
. Dept. G-1 
P. O. Bex 448, OLD TOWN, MAINE 


72 





Binoculars! 


|shoulder, and that the slightest movement 






Field 


OUT-GEESING THE GEESE 
(Continued from page 18) 


can imagine that I held my gun to my 


on his part would have resulted in the most 
devastating volley ever poured into one 
goose. But he was dead; shot through neck 
and head. 

Others passed over my companions-at- 
arms, and as I looked around I saw Doctor 
Huff picking up his bird. A moment later, 
as the frightened goslings soared over the 
willows where Winger had masked _ his 
battery, one of them, pad — in 
the air, hesitated, made a few weak aor 
with his wings, then gave up the battle and 
came to earth head first. 

I was taking a picture of my goose when 
a cry came from the doctor. Following his 
direction, I looked again at the horizon and 
saw another undulating line; and once more 
came the distant sound of geese in full cry 
—as juicy a sound as ever smote the ears 
of wildfowlers. This time it was a big flock, 
and they hung together well. It seemed 
hours before they reached us. 

The whole flock came over me. I pulled 
steadily on a small goose in the middle of 
the wedge, and he came down in noble 
fashion. The flock split, part of the geese 
passing directly over my head. Twice more 
I shot, each time pulling dead on a bi 
fellow, but on neither occasion did I hit. i 
had begun to think they were out of range 
when the doctor got his, and a moment later, 
as on the first occasion, Winger came 
through with a miraculous reach fair into 
the heavens after a big gander that out- 


a big goose. As I advanced on him you | 
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N more than 35 years of camping pe 

outdoor life, a have never fou 
blanket to equal th 
HUDSON’S BAY “COMPANY POINTS. 
Warm, dry, mighty comfortable—without 
too > aa weight. Closely woven long fibres 
of pure, new Australian wool. Resists wet. 
Three sizes. Seven Northern colors to 
choose from—indigo, scarlet, white, etc. 
Useful in country or city. Write for newest 

ABERCROMBIE CAMP OUTFITS CATALOG 
describ these blankets, for which we are 
ioneer stern Agents. Shows fully tents, 
— stoves, utensils, every kind of equip- 
ment for your camping trips. Free. 








weighed my hefty leader. 


HE next flock gave us the surprise of the | 

day. About sixty of the big fellows came | 
in from the north and began to drop lower | 
than ever. Then, picking out a lane of| 
immunity between the doctor’s stand and 
mine, they arched their necks, dropped their 
tails, held their wings against the rushing 
air, wheeled a little and dropped into the 
creek directly behind me. 
Without turning to look, I waited until 
they had comfortably settled, then turned 
and ran toward them. I took only three 
strides, however, when they were in the air. 
It pains me to record that I missed twice. 
I think I waited for them to get too high into 
the air, failing to estimate the speed with 
which they put valuable yardage between us. 

But this incident proved to us the effi- 
ciency of our disguises. When a flock of 
Canada geese lights within shotgun range 
of you, while you are sitting in the ‘snow 
under cover of nothing but an operating 
gown, you have penetrated the secret of 
proper blinds. 

The snow flurries came again, and the 
flight stopped. A few ducks hurtled through 
the air, but we let them hurtle. As we sat 
in the snow the wind increased; dark clouds 
swept down from the mountains, vomiting 
snow in prodigious quantities. The wall of 
snow came from the direction of the marsh; 
and when, a little later, as we crouched 
shivering in semi-darkness, we heard the 
cry of geese, we knew that a clear-up was 
coming. It came shortly after, the storm 











sweeping past us as suddenly as it had come; 
and over the marsh we saw the geese. _ 
One flock of about fifty was winging its 


| way low over the ground, wheeling this way 


and that, setting all the geese in the count 
into an uproar. The birds in the flock 
were fighting among themselves, some t 
to pull the flock away from the mars 
jo tat trying to persuade it to alight. The 
effect was almost to stampede all the 
geese within hearing, and it looked for a 
moment as though we would be deserted. 
But one faction within the flock won, and 
the geese, coming toward us, settled down in 
the creek about 150 yards below us. — 





| Ask your dealer and insist on seeing the name Abercrombie 


DAVID T. ABERCROMBIC CO. 
Dept. FS 12, 311 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 


PATENTS 


TRADE MARKS DESIGNS 
FOREIGN PATENTS 


MUNN & Co. 


PATENT ATTORNEYS 
Associated since 1846 with the Scientific American 
1584 SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN BLDG. 
24 W. 40th St., New York City 
555 SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN BLDG. 
Washington, D. C. 

1369 TOWER BUILDING 
Chicago, Jil. 
69% HOBART BUILDING 
San Francisco, Cal. 
579 VAN NUYS BUILDING 
Los Angeles, Cal. 


® 


Books and Information on Patents and Trade 
Marks by Request. Associates in all Foreign 
Countries. 


lores TUDIO~ 
| | Remember ei 

































A.J. KURZ-552 ROCKEFELLER Buné. CLEVELAND, a 
INDIAN GooDS 


Seneca Indian 40 in. triple curve 

deer killing bows $2.50.Steel pointed 

hunting arrows 75c. Deer foot hunt- 

ing knives $2.50. Sioux bead on buck 
bboards $3.5! 


. lariat $3.50. 


feather war bonnets $ 
for catalogue of 1500 Indian articles.) 


INDIANCRAFT F. S. CO. 














466 Connecticut St., Buffalo, N. Y. 
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got into the air, and while we watched some 
two hundred geese decoyed to the flock in 
the creek. 

The afternoon was ebbing now, and ducks 
were in the air. With the geese doing no 
more flying, we dropped a few mallards— 
fat, juicy fellows, magnificent to look upon 
in their full winter plumage, magnificent to 
roast with bacon across their breasts. 

The lights of the town across the lowlands 
began to twinkle. We picked up our 
honkers, stuffed our ducks into the coats 
under the awful nightgowns, and plodded 
our weary way through the snow. The fine 
white gowns had been made wet by the 
snow, and now the oe Seine a _ 
mountain evening froze them solid. Je ‘ 
untied each er, ond as the ghostly things i for OutdoorJovers 


slipped to the ground we looked at each ; 

other with blinking eyes, like men who had “k 

awakened from a weird dream. . eye joys of sunny waters 
ee rt ten peach teas a= eee of wooded shores 

.. Of life in the open, go with 

the giving of a Johnson. 


To a pal ... or that boy of 
yours, a Johnson Outboard 


ACRES OF TARPON 
‘Continued from page 13) 
fishing. In three minutes I had _ lost 


three dollars’ worth of plugs. When a 
man throws a white plug out into the 





swirling waters of Casey’s pass, he must be Motor will recall this Christmas many 
prepared to take the consequences. Bone- ‘ 
fish, redfish (channel bass), sea trout, times through the days and days of water 


jackfish, snooks, and any one of a dozen i i i i : 
varieties of tackle-smashers will jump on to motoring happiness ae brings 


that white plug and attempt to tear it into There’s real satisfaction in givinga Johnson 

smali pieces. ° ° ° 
I had just lost my last plug to a big —its popularity, its standards of fineness, 
its dependability, are so well known. 


sneak—or rather snook—when the cruiser 
appeared in the pass with her train of skiffs, 


back from fishing the evening tide. The JOHNSON MOTOR CO.,1024 Sample St., South Bend, Ind. 
tarpon had been feeding even livelier Eastern Distributor and Export Canadian Distributor 
than in the forenoon, from all accounts, and New York Johnson Motor Co., Inc. Peterborough Cance Co. 
six of the larger fish caught had been 4 W. 6lst St., New York, N. Y Peterborough, Ontario 
brought in. I began to wish for tomorrow 

morning. 


One of the guides caused me no little 
amusement with an account of his “party.” 
“This feller,” said he, “didn’t know 
no more about fishin’ than a fiddler crab 
knows about Sunday. He never even 
helt his thumb on the reel—an’ most of the 
time forgot to put on the stop. When a 
fish struck, here we went! We was makin’ 
twenty knots an hour with the boat, an’ 
havin’ forty knots a minute on the reel! 
Finally this clumsy bird got his thumb 
tangled up in the reel handle an’ broke the 
line. He says he aint never goin’ tarpon 
fishin’ no more.” 

The next morning the old Gulf was a 
dark, angry blue, and a bank of sullen gray 
clouds hung low on the horizon to the 
southwest. After some hesitancy and much 
conversation, we decided to go fishing 
regardless of the weather. There is really | 
no danger to the small boats, for the fishing | 
is done less than a mile offshore and there is 
a smooth sloping beach with no rocks or 
bars to prevent a landing. 

The fish were feeding in almost exactly 
the same spot in which we had found them 
the day before, and were in a savage mood. 
Strikes came with great frequency. I 
brought two to gaff. One I liberated, as 
he was a small fish. The other I brought 
in, fortunately, for he proved to be third 
prize fish in the tournament. 

Toward the middle of the morning the 
weather cleared and the heavy ground- 
swell subsided. I got aboard the cruiser 
and, after doing my share in the ruining 
of a big watermelon, watched the other 
fishermen. The movie man was again on 
the job, and whenever a fish was hooked 
the big boat followed as closely as was safe 
to enable him to get pictures of fish in the 
air. There was still enough ground-swell 
to make this a difficult proposition. 

I did my best to help, but seemed more in 
the way than anything. However, I did 
assist in the securing of one gond jump, 





























The Gift Everlasting for 
Christmas 





50 
8:50 
POSTPAID 
. 
German Field Glasses 
8 P Oo W E R Complete With 
Straps and Lens Cover 
Consists of glasses, some slightly worn or marred in 
handli or refinished. Our regular standard model. 
The lot is limited. All are OPTICALLY PERFECT, 
and carry the same GUARANTEE as new field glasses. 
Finest day and night lenses—hand ground and polished 
—dust and moisture proof. Pupillary adjustment—40 
m. m. objective, strongly built weatherpr field glasses, 
clear and bright on overcast days. 
Ship; promptly on receipt of check or money order 


for $8.50. Positive guarantee of full cash refund if 
not satisfactory. 


Order your field glasses today. 
SWIFT & ANDERSON, Inc. 
Successors to Henderson Brothers 
Largest Importers of Field Glasses in America 
91 to 93 Federal Street Boston, Mass, 


We are also HENSODLT Binocular agents. Write for 
catalog, and name of nearest dealer. 


aS ee ee ee He eee ee ee 





1 Gentlemen: ‘ 

Enclosed is $8.50. Please send me a pair of | 

! German Field Glasses: I 
i 

I ne bk on nn ation dmandibiees ' 

! 1 

eA FT Address atuneda ' 





eS ee ee ee satin itil 





The best that can be made 
s 
BEAN’S MAINE 
The frames are of selected 
Maine growth 
white ash, seasoned so 
they cannot warp. The 
best cowhide cured by a 
secret process to prevent 
sagging, is the filler. 
Finest workmanship and 
care give them the per- 
fect balance. 
Men's $9.75 Ladies $9.50 
Wool tassels 60c extra. 
Initials on toe bar 60c 
extra. Give your weight 
in ordering. I will select 
the proper shoe. 
Delivered free in U. S. 
east of Mississippi. If 
west add 35c. If you are 
not completely satisfied 
wewill refund your money. 
Write for Catalog 


. L. ° 
620 Main St., Freeport, 
Maine 

















A CHRISTMAS SUGGESTION 


NORTH EASTER 


BLACK FINISH 












SPECIAL OFFER 
Parcel Post. Price > = 


$7.50 C. 0. D. delivery charges in U. S. A. 


Strong vibrant tone—Sure instant response—liong life. 
Replace your old horn now. Specify voltage. 
Send no money. Write for illustrated circulars. 


EDWIN W. UNDERHILL ,MAsine. 
527 Main Street 


New Rochelle, N. Y. 
LIVE MUSKRATS 
Black or Brown, and a 
NEW TRAP 
For catching them alive 


For particulars, write to 
W. A. GIBBS & SON, Dept. 74, Chester, Pa. 
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SB IASCYPE 


but it wasn’t a tarpon. I was sitting in 
the stern of the boat, when my buddy, who 
was fishing directly behind us, had a strike. 
I turned to watch. 

“Down!” shrieked the movie man. 

I dropped to the bottom of the boat. 
Then came the jump. I had plopped down 
on a large white plug, with the hook turned 
up! I leaped high in the air and threw the 
hook. The movie man said nothing. 


May- | 


be he figured that he could retouch me a | 


little so that I would look like a fish. 
Since returning I have had a letter from 
him stating that such,is the case and 
that only the most careful observer could 
possibly tell me from a big fish. This is a 
sad thought; but when you see the picture, 
remember that I wrote a tarpon story and 
try to let your opinion be charitable, 





CAMP FIRES AND FUEL 
(Continued from page 19) 


sugar maple, 86; birch, 77, elm, 76; red 
maple, 75. 

As a rule the soft woods are good only 
for kindling or for a quick cooking fire. 
Soft wood, unless filled with resin, is also 
likely to be water-soaked in wet weather. 
If the camper expects to remain any length 
of time at a place, his first duty, after 
making camp, should be to lay in a supply 
of fuel. This should be an invariable rule 
whether the weather is wet or dry. 

If the fuel is dry, a supply should be 
gathered and piled where it will remain dry 
in case the weather should turn rainy. If 
the fuel is wet, it should be gathered and 
piled where it will dry out somewhat, in- 
stead of being left to become water-soaked. 

The best way to dry wood and keep it dry 
is to stand it up endwise. This can be done 
by leaning it against a log, or by stacking it 
around a large tree. Wood thus piled re- 
ceives rain on only one end instead of its 
entire length, as it does when it is corded, 
and sheds water like the roof of a cabin. 

When rain falls on wood standing “‘in the 
rick,” the top sticks soon become soaked; 
before the camper can use some of the drier 
wood from the bottom, the pile must be 
torn down. Not only that; if the rain 
continues, the water drips from the top to 
the bottom of the pile, soaking everything 
as it goes. And again, if the wood has been 
prepared for winter use, corded wood is 
likely to be buried beneath snowdrifts, the 
interstices in the woodpile become filled 
with snow, and when this melts there is no 
chances for the water to drain off, with the 
result that it is absorbed by the wood. 

It is a good plan to prepare the winter’s 
fuel supply in the following manner. Cut 


poles into 10-foot lengths and mark these | 
into 12-inch sections, or whatever length | 


is desired for the stove or camp fire. Cut 
almost to the center of the pole from each 
side at the marks, leaving enough wood to 
hold the pole in one piece. Lean the poles 
against anything which is near camp. 

A good way is to place a leaning stick 
between trees, such as is used for suspending 
big game, and then stack the poles by 
leaning them against it from each side, 
like a long shock of corn fodder. When 
wood is piled like this, it stays dry and is 
practically ready for use. It can be broken 
into stove length over a log in a jiffy. 

Never pile wood where it will cause snow 
to drift across the entrance of the cabin. 
Do not burn fire-wood because it is plentiful: 


| leave some for your return trip. Before go- 


ing away from camp, always prepare 
kindling and put it where it will stay dry. 
You will be tired and hungry, and it may 
be dark when you return to camp. 

Never build a fire in the woods unless it 
is necessary, nor a larger one than is needed, 
for this only increases the danger of setting 
a forest fire. 





Be careful of surrounding 


JiK=—POWER 


. American made 
| Binocular 





for any relative or 
friend who loves 
outdoor life—who 
sails, hunts, hikes, 
fishes, motors, or 
. enjoys bird study. 
Unexcelbed for movie fans or theater goers. Bia- 
scope, $5, or Pockescope, $2, magnifies six times, 
Makes distant objects clear and distinct. If your 
dealer cannot supply you, we will be glad to send 
either instrument complete with leather case, 
Postpaid. Money back guarantee. Literature free, 





WOLLENSAK OPTICAL COMPANY 
901 Hudson Ave. Rochester, N. Y. 


ACME FOLDING 
DUCK BOATS 
















The ideal boat for those ou the-way 
places. Light, only 45 lIbs., yet will carry 
600 Ibs. Easily carried and set up by one 
man. Standard color, dead grass green. Very 
shallow draft loaded. No cripples can get 
away from you if you have this ACME 
Portable Folding Boat. Many other models, 
including square stern for outboard motor, 
Money-back guarantee. Save money by orders 
ing direct from factory. . Write today for 
our literature. It’s free. 


THE ACME FOLDING BOAT CO. 
121 BOAT STREET, MIAMISBURG, OHIO 














IF YOU WANT 
HIGHEST PRICES FOR 











We ——— and furs are valuable to 
you. You want a firm that is reliable 
Save to tan and make them up. For twenty- 


You. two years we have served the American 
public as custom tanners, furriers and 
Money [axidermists. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


Free Wire Today 


Ghose TANNING 


250 So. East First Des Moines, Iowa 


GUNSMITH WANTED: 


Experienced man in stocking and wood 
and metal work, capable of taking charge 
of gun repair shop. Apply by letter, giv- 
ing experience and references. Address: 

REPARO, care Field and Stream, 
45 West 45th St., New York. 
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A Me-ning’s 
Catch 










brush and of ground vegetation. Watch | | 
your fire always, and especially after it is 

first lighted, for some woods throw off 

live embers for a while until they are 

thoroughly ignited. Always be positive that 

our camp fire is extinguished before you 

eave it. 

If you observe the fire regulations in 
your locality and are careful, you will have 
no trouble. 

WHY QUAIL SHOOTING IS 
DIFFICULT 
(Continued from page 30) 


the brain of the necessity for making any | 
nice calculation as to where the bird will be 
after a certain interval. We do not think 
anything about where the bird is going to 
be, but simply cover him; our only problem 
then is trigger-time and lead. 

On a passing quail at ordinary distance, I 
usually start the pressure on the trigger just 
as the gun passes in front, and the speed of 
my swing will carry the gun two feet farther B : FISHIN 
ahead before the trigger yields. On a driv- lg dan 
ing or quartering bird, I'd start the pull just 
under the quail and it would end with the 
barrels directed just over him for the first The M AGIC O the 
shot, and generally lower for the second. | 

The trigger time of the average man, I 
have learned, is three feet in the flight of a Gl F STREAM 
quail. Allowance has to be made for this 
trigger time; but do not allowtoo much, for | 
the finger is very keen on the job. 








Des biggest and poaniant fish, more in numbers, 
Snack shakin tuk Gk tae th eet and in greater variety, have always favored the 
oan io to fix the eve on the Mylan bird, ane 9 ae ~~, “ont of Florida. It’s 

I é Pa eir natural playground in the winter time. The 
bring up the gun with the utmost quickness Magic of the Gulf Siream brings them—Nature’s 


and fire as the butt hits the shoulder— ; , ‘ 3 2 
never hesitate. All right; but try out this —e gift to them of that moving tropical current 
4 » ey love. 


scheme first. Put up a bull at twenty-five Louse of Ssbic 


‘ards; take a twenty-two rifle and stand in Gre follow the fish. That's why 
etlilen wihade down. Long Key Fishing Comp right in the Gulf Stream, 


Jam the gun to the shoulder and fireasthe | ** °° of the spect geneeeny favored places in the 
butt hits. Never wait to see a sight, never Sin thes ght big FISH. | : 
alter the direction of the gun after it hits the Seen. Weennetanalivingonsnioetn gine 
shoulder, and time the fire so that shoulder this d fil; the true sporting atmosphere 
contact and trigger pull occur at the same wich its hospitable bungalow cabins 
time. See if you can call your shots; see if the middle eo an en 
you can keep ten shots in a fifteen-inch ring. The »Florida East Coast Railway—double- 

Now try the other way of snap shooting. tracked on eee. with new and most modern 
Throw up the gun under the bull, close un- aan. ee en ae 
der it, pause momentarily to see how wide 
a gap exists between gun sight and target; 


For full information—booklets, etc., address 
FLORIDA EAST COAST RAILWAY CO. 
close that gap with a quick sure movement, 
timing the trigger to yield at the end of the 


FLORIDA EAST COAST HOTEL CO. 
movement. See if you cannot keep ten 


(FLAGLER SYSTEM) 

2 West 45th Street : NEW YORK 
shots in a four-inch ring, and note that you or General Oliens, St. Augustine, FLORID 
can call every shot. 

This is the true and killing method of snap | 
shooting, either with a shotgun or with a 
rifle. The rebound of the piece from tense 
shoulder and chest muscles will alone cause 
a miss where the piece is fired as the butt 
strikes. 

The art of shooting our bob-whites has | 
always been an interesting one. Inan article | 
of this length, only the high spots of the 
sport can be touched. 

































The Palm’ Shaded 
Camp at 


LONG KEr ¥ } 


FLOATING IN THE OZARKS 
(Continued from page 31) 





freed himself and took to deep water. 

Thus the days were spent—fishing, 
resting, and swimming—until finally 
Saturday found us at Sylamore, ready for | 
the drive home. Thus ended one of the | 
most perfect pleasure trips we ever expect | 
to take. Not a drop of rain, not a thing 
marred the vacation, and the December- 
planned June trip was finished. We had 
use for only about one-fourth of our catch 
and turned the other three-fourths back 
to the water for other fishermen. 

As a final word I wish to add that, 
although we fared sumptuously every day, ; 
the total coat = - trip, lncheting * eats,| — : PG 
gasoline, lumber for t and other ex- . . , woe ’ ) 
een for the three of us, was about : é ’ : =. ce) [ ( ja FL )RR | | aN 


4, or one dollar per day each. 
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DIGGING FISH OUT 
OF THE GROUND 


By Beyrl H. Brasher 


IGGING fish out of dry land, 

battling tooth and_ nail 

thirty pound willow cat under 

fifteen feet of water are such 
common feats with Uriel E. Byers of 
Fayetteville, Arkansas, that it has ceased 
to be sport to him, and he only smiles at 
the amazement displayed by uninitiated 
witnesses of his skill. 

Some months ago a party of Texas 
people were camping on White River, near 
the town of Fayetteville in northwest 
Arkansas. One morning a young lady of 
the party came running into camp and cried, 
“There’s a man down here on the bank who’s 
trying to dig a fish out of the ground!” 

The Texans laughed. “Well, is that the 
way they fish in Arkansas?’’ Then they 
turned out to see the sport. They found a 
man shoveling vigorously on a two foot 
hole. 

“Do you think you are going to find a 


and 
with a 


fish down there?” chaffed one of the 
campers. The man looked up, and grinned 
tolerantly. 


“I know I'm going to find a fish down 
there’, he returned with calm emphasis, 
and went on dig- 
ging. 

At the end of some 
twenty minutes he 
struck water. Five 
minutes later he , - 
pulled out a twenty- 
eight pound catfish. 
The Texans were con- 
vinced, but it didn’t 
look natural. 

‘*What’s 
trick?” they asked 
respectfully. So Mr. 
Byers, for it was he, 
sat down on the run- 
ning board of his car 
and told them, in his 
genial way. 

“You see it’s like 
this. When I was a 
kid, down on the 
Trinity River in 
north Texas, I went 
crazy about fish. I 
was a pretty good 
diver, and could stay 
under water for as 
long as three minutes 
without coming up. 
One day an old man 
from east Tennessee 
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cormorants one owns. 





This department is the fisherman's own for 
the discussion of everything concerning fresh 
and salt water angling. New methods, kinks 
and tips valuable to other fishermen are wel- 
comed for publication, 

Questions will be answered when accompanied 
by a stamped, addressed envelope. 











told me that if I knew how to locate the 
catfish dens that abounded in the river I 
could catch fish by hand—‘noodling,’ he 
called it. Then he showed me how to wade 
along the river bottom and feel about with 
my feet till I found a smooth slick place 
with the sand piled up around it. These 
smooth cleared places, he told me, in- 
variably indicated a fish hole. In deep 
water the holes were usually under over- 
hanging rocks along the bank, and then the 
feeling had to be done with one’s hands 
while under water. 

“Sometimes the holes run back for two 
or three yards under the bank, like this one. 
And they may branch off in half a dozen 
directions. Sometimes they widen out into 
a cave, and are big enough for a man to 
crawl into bodily. A forty or fifty pound 
fish will make a den two feet high and 
around eight feet across. These dens, or 
holes, are used by the fish during spawning 
time for hatching and rearing their young, 
and afterwards the old fish return to them 


Fisherman’s luck on the lower Yangtse is largely a matter of the number of 
The birds are prevented from swallowing the fish they 


capture by metal rings around their throats 





as places of refuge when they are not out 
after food. The fish spawn in June and 
July, but stay in their dens until September. 
It is only catfish that can be caught by 
‘noodling,’ as game fish are too alert and 
wary and besides it’s unlawful.. 

“Tf the hole is too small to crawl into, and 
too long to reach the back part of it by 
hand, I block the mouth with a seine, or by 
sticking a couple of poles down in front 
of it. Then I estimate the length of the 
runway, and go up on the bank and dig 
down till I strike the den. It’s a dead sure 
thing the fish will be there. 

“But usually you can get them from the 
water. If your cat is a big one he will come 
to the mouth of the hole and fight. The 
best thing to do then is to beat him back 
with your feet until he is tired. Then tie a 
string through his gills and he is ready to 
pull out. You may either have an assist- 
ant on the bank, or you may tie the other 
end of your string to the limb of a tree until 
you can get back on the bank yourself. 
After the fish is tied you can play him 
down from the bank. 


“ARS catfish can put up a pretty 
lively fight. He will bite, and skin 
up your hands if you jerk away. But he 
hasn’t much grip. If he is very vicious he 
can be strangled by a grip under his gills. 
Several times I have 
caught a big fellow 
without tying him at 
a It’s done by 
catching his lower 
jaw, and holding his 
body down under 
your arm. He may 
try to swim off with 
you, but you've got 
him.’ 

The art of “noo- 
dling” isan old Indian 
sport practiced by 
the Cherokee tribe in 
Tennessee, and is 
familiar to old set- 
tlers all over the 
Southwest, where it 
is still in use. In 
Texas this method of 
fishing is known as 
“grabbling,’’ while in 
Arkansas and several 
other southern states 
“noodling’’ is the 
term employed. 

The requirements 
for ‘noodling’’ are 
three, skill in diving, 
the ability to handle 
oneself under water, 
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and a practical knowledge of fish and their 
habits. 

All of these Mr. Byers possesses to a 
marked degree. He is a remarkable swim- 
mer, and can stay under water for several 
minutes at a time. Coupled with this he is 
an authority on the habits of fish, and can 
estimate, within a few pounds, the weight of 
a prospective catch by the size of its den. 
The largest fish ever caught by Mr. Byers 
weighed sixty-five pounds. As for little 
fellows, from two to three pounds, he 
catches them with the ease and rapidity of 
picking blackberries. 

Mr. Byers is an ex-service man with a 
splendid record, and is at present a Federal 
student of engineering at the University of 
His ability as a fisherman is not 
confined to the rather unusual sport of 
“noodling,’’ and he is an expert on live bait 
and wooden minnow fishing. 


COMPETITION IN ANGLING 
OMPETITION is one of the big ele- 


ments of pleasure in angling. It’s 
natural and entirely laudable for one to 
want to catch a larger bass or trout than 
his companion. Have you ever seen a 
group of fishermen coming in after a day on 
the stream? As they gather at the inn 
creels are emptied and the contents dis- 
played. Each angler is eager to know if 
his largest fish has been exceeded in size. 
Trout after trout is withdrawn and con- 
versation is rapid and enthusiastic. 
“That’s a pretty good brown there, 
Charlie. How long is he?” The tape 
registers 1414 inches and Charlie has the 
floor. But not for long. 
From the depths of a well filled basket, 





- some one fishes up an iridescent, symmetrical 


rainbow caught on the last cast of the 
evening. The tape is quickly applied and 
the fish’s length recorded at 16 inches. 

Then follows a volley of congratulations. 
Everyone agrees that the subject of the 
post-mortem must surely be the prize of the 
day, if not of the trip. That is, everyone 
but one rather tall, suave individual who 
stands a little apart from the group. No 
one has noticed him. His face bears a smug 
look of amusement. He is about to collect 
the big thrill and he wants to enjoy every 
bit of it. So he’s in no particular hurry. 

When the ovation extended the captor 
of the rainbow has subsided sufficiently and 
all the creels have been inspected he joins 
the group. 

“Ahem,” says the tall chap, who is 
somewhat of an actor,“I trust you gentle- 
men will pardon the intrusion, but if it is 
agreeable to you, I should like to show youa 


specimen of S. fontinalis I had the good | 


fortune to capture down on the Big Bend 
Pool this evening. Nothing unusual for 
this river, perhaps, but you might like to 
see him.’’ His manner is patronizing and 
bears no suggestion of what is to come. 
The spectators, mildly interested, watch 
him reach into his creel. He seems. to 
have difficulty in grasping the object of his 
quest. He gropes and fumbles. At length 
the hand emerges, bearing a fish such as all 
anglers dream about, but few ever capture. 
It is a brook trout just 21 inches long and 
correspondingly heavy, for through the 
many seasons of its existence in that quiet 
pool it has had little to do but lord it over 
the other fish inhabitants and grow fat. 
Needless to state, the tall angler and his 
catch is the center of interest that night. 
Competition among this little group of 
fishermen is contributing a lot to their 
sport. They have something to look for- 
ward to at the end of each fishing day. 
That is the principle behind the FIELD 
AND STREAM National Fishing Contests, 
Here we have a great National anglers’ 
headquarters where good fellows gather from 
the lakes and streams and salt water bays 
all over the land. They lay their catches 
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Foss Frog Wiggler $1.00 
No. 12 % oz., 1/0 hook 


Larger hook if ordered 








Foss Frog Wiggler $1.00 
No. 11, % 02., 3/0 hook 


Larger hook if ordered 


Feed the fishes 


Foss’s 8-course dinner! 


It is less than thirty days since the first Foss Frog Wiggler 
| sold wriggled its way past the nose of its first bass. 
| But this “eight-course dinner” lure is already the main 
_ topic of conversation wherever casters congregate. 

Dealers tell us the Foss Frog Wiggler has set a new high mark 
in piscatorial effectiveness; that never before has a lure so quickly 
and completely won unfailing response from the fickle, finicky, finny 
folk of fishdom. 

Here’s the menu—the eight “courses” you can set before them 
—and without even untying your line! 


“SSE st—Justaas received with bucktail fly. 


— = 2nd—wWith bucktail and two strips of fly-rod pork 
Se rind buttoned to the little studs to form legs. 


Ga 3rd—Same as No. 2 with fly-rod pork on curve 


of hook. 


4th—With bare hook only. 
=. 5th—With bare hook and two fly-rod pork strips for 






CG 


= legs. 
reed me 6th—With brass pork rind impaled on hook and 
— buttoned to center button. 


aS ., Tth—Same as No. 6—with two fly-rod pork 
Ses strips for legs. 


SSS Bth—Same as No. 5—with bass size pork 


strip full length on curve of hook. 


Fish are just like most people—al- 
ways ready to sink their teeth into 
some new, tempting morsel. With 
Foss’ Frog Wiggler, without so much 
as untying your line, you can offer 
them eight different lures, 


All you need is one of the lures 
shown at the top of the page. No. 11 
will cast well for the novice user of 
heavy tackle. No. 12 is for the more 
skilled user of light tackle. And a 
bottle of bass size pork strips, and a 
bottle of fly rod pork strips, 45¢ each. 


If your dealer has not yet stocked the Frog Wiggler, use the coupon 


AL. FOSS 


Originator, Patentee and Manufacturer of the Pork Rind Minnows 


9516 Quincy Avenue CLEVELAND, OHIO 


Al Foss, 
9516 Quincy Ave., Cleveland, O. 
My dealer has not yet stocked the Foss Frog Wiggler. Send me....No....price 


a pl oe bottles Bass size and bottle fly-rod pork strips, 


SOOO HAMSAO SO HH OSE A COASCOROEEH OH EEGOEDOS 066.06 O0 0826s Lees 


SS POS 8G CHSC O68 6:0 G60 666626 OS OERADD OUOE M0 0 0's 0 46 6 6 64008 04 
eo 











STAINLESS 


STEEL | 
Camping Knife 















Length over all 914”. 
Length of blade 434’. 
Handle of vari-color- 
ed leather, brass and 
bakelite. Heavy 
stitched cowhide 
sheath with slots for 
belt. 


Che Gift for 
pour best pal 


Doe&s your pal own several 
knives already? So much the 
better. The more experience 
he’s had with ordinary hunting 
knives, the more he will ap- 
preciate “Teddy.” 


“Teddy” is in a class by itself. 
It is not only the sharpest and 
finest looking knife that ever 
graced a sportsman’s belt —but 
it’s rust proof as well! 


Years after other knives have 
rusted themselves to the scrap 
heap, ““Teddy”’ will be gleaming 
faithfully, a bright and busy 
reminder of your thoughtfulness 
at this Christmas season. 

If your dealer doesn’t handle Wade 
& Butcher knives let us know his 


name and write for illustrated booklet 
showing all models. 


WADE @® BUTCHER 


CORPORATION 
190 Baldwin Ave., Jersey City, N. J. 
Toronto, Sheffield, Paris, Sydney 


Residents of Canada address 
WADE & BUTCHER, LTD. 
50 Pearl St., Toronto, Can. 
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on the table just as at any fishermen’s 
gathering place. Lengths and weights are 
recorded and at the end of the season the 
boys gather around to see what the other 
fellow has done. 

If this were the sole end of the Contest 
it would be very much worth while. Just 
to see how the bass caught in Missouri 
compare with those taken in New York 
would be worth the effort. That’s one way 
to look at it. But that is by no means all. 
The chaps who hold the winning hands in 
each class are rewarded well with valuable 
prizes of tackle and outdoor equipment. 
And there are firelight stories, too. Actual 
tales of record catches made by the fortunate 
anglers who tell in their own words, how it 
feels to be fast to a prize winner. 

It’s a big idea, this F1ELD AND STREAM 
Fishing Contest and if you 
haven't participated we advise you to 
get in next year. We have big plans for 
1927 and we feel that you, as an angler, are 
going to be pleased with the idea that is now 
being worked out, and which will be an- 
nounced in one of the Spring issues. 


TIPS FOR THE ANGLER-CRAFTSMAN 
By Dick Perkins 


O MANY articles have been written on 
fly-making methods that it seems 
futile to clutter up further these limited 
columns which FIELD AND STREAM each 
month devotes to the science of angling. 
The writer has tied flies for a great many 


| years and has experimented constantly with 


| new 


patterns and different methods of 
making flies. I know a lot of anglers who 
tie their own flies and so far as I can see, 





the real incentive seems to be the pleasure 
they get out of it. It might be said that 
anyone who ties his own flies with the idea 
of saving money is, to use a common term, 
a glutton for punishment. If the angler 
wants to make flies for his own amusement 
and as a means of occupying idle winter 
hours, that is a good thing. It may keep 
him from losing some money at poker; but 
please allow me to submit that if one is 
motivated merely from the desire to econo- 
mize, he had better quit before he starts. 

If you really desire to learn fly making 
you can do it by reading descriptions in 
any number of good angling books. This 
information is easily obtainable. The other 
requisites are patience, some degree of 
ye soca with the fingers, and heaps and 
heaps of practice. 

In this article, then, it is proposed to talk 
about fly materials, where they can be 
obtained, and how to make some of the 


| special patterns of flies that intrigue the real 


fishing crank. 

In gathering together a supply of ma- 
terials for fly making, the most important 
consideration, perhaps, will be hackles. 
One needs lots and lots of them. These 
must be of all sizes and hues. Now, there 
are hackles and hackles. In looking over 
the average barnyard one can find roosters 


| wearing all kinds of feathery adornment, 
| but you must know what to pick when 


selecting hackles. Perhaps it is not general- 
ly known that the best time to gather these 
feathers is in the fall. The birds have 
moulted then and their feathers are stiff, 
shiny and ideal for fly making. : 
Aljong the back of the rooster you will 
find a number of long, lanceolate feathers 
which are known as saddle hackles. The 
fibres on these are usually too long for use 
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on flies and you will want very few of these. 
Occasionally you can use a saddle hackle for 
a palmer fly tied on a large hook. The 
ample ruff that Chanticleer wears around 
his throat is the source of supply in which 


you will be most interested. These neck 
feathers range in size from very tiny ones 
close to the rooster’s head suitable for nos. 
16 and 14 hooks, down to the long thick 
hackles at the base of the neck which are 
the proper size for nos. 8 and 6. 

Perhaps the best place to get your hackle 
feathers is at a poultry shop. Gather in all 
the varieties you can. White ones are par- 
ticularly useful because they may be dyed 
any color you desire. Get plenty of the 
light ginger colored hackles, as they are 
used for a variety of patterns. Plymouth 
Rock and Rhode Island Red roosters will 
give you hackles for a number of different 
flies, and then there is a delicately colored 
bluish gray hackle obtainable from the neck 
of the breed of chickens known as Anda- 
lusions. 

It does not pay to gather hackles from 
hens, because the feathers are soft and have 
no body to them. Some of the cheaper 
grades of foreign flies are made with hen 
hackles and invariably they go to pieces. 
Dry flies constructed’from them become 
waterlogged and sink. The material used 
for the bodies of flies is varied in character. 
For such flies as brown hackle and coach- 
man, peacock her! is used. While it is per- 
haps not convenient or dignified for the 
average angler to pursue peacocks and pur- 
loin their plumes it is nevertheless possible 
to obtain a supply from almost any feather 
dealer in New York City or any other large 
center. The term, peacock herl, is applied 
to the long, slender strands which go to 
make up the peacock’s tail feathers. Os- 
trich herl is very similar to the peacock 
feather and when dyed black is very useful 
for the bodies of such flies as the black gnat. 

Turkey feathers can be obtained from the 
butcher and the most useful of these are the 
wing feathers from which slips are cut to 
make the mottled wing of the Seth Green 
and March Brown. 

Pig’s wool, which is the downy, fuzzy 
covering found under the pig’s bristles, can 
be obtained from slaughter houses. It is 
useful for such flies asthe cowdung. Horse- 
hair is very oiten used for the body of Skues’ 
Hackle and other lightly dressed flies. 

Since the migratory bird law was passed 
in 1913 it has been extremely difficult to 
get wood duck feathers on account of the 
protection afforded these birds by that law. 
Most of the barred feathers from the wood 
duck, which are so highly prized by fisher- 
men for flies like the Cahill, are now im- 
ported from Holland where wood ducks are 
raised quite extensively. However, it is 
possible to make a fairly good imitation of 


3 


the wood duck feather by dying the mottied 
feather found on the sides of the mallard 
duck. Wash the feathers very carefully 
in soap and water to remove the oil and 
dye them in Diamond dye. The true wood 
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duck color is a lemon yellow toned down | 
almost to a brownish shade. You can | 


imitate this by using a bright yellow to 
which is added a small quantity of brown 
dye. Experiment will give you the right 
roportions. 

. The advent of dry fly fishing in this 
country has changed our ideas to a great 
extent concerning the proper dressing of a 
fly. Even wet fly fishermen are not over- 
looking the value of imitating nature as 
closely as possible in the selection of their 
flies. For instance, if you pick up one of the 
many species of shad flies, which are common 
along a trout stream in May and June, 
you will find that it has a cream-colored 
body encircled with rather dark brown 
rings. To simulate this body, flies are tied 
with quill. The best quill for this purpose 
comes from England, and is known as 
condor quill. But, it is rather expensive 
and a fairly good imitation can be made by 
stripping the fibre fro 1 a peacock’s quill. 
You will find that this strips off quite readily 
and can be trimmed to the proper thickness 
with a pair of scissors. It is half brown and 
half cream color and when wound on a 
hook as in figure 1, you have a good imita- 
tion of a shad fly’s body. 

During the past few years hackle wing 
flies have become very popular. They 
float nicely and are particularly alluring to 
trout. The reason for their efficacy prob- 
ably is their close imitation of nature. If 
you hold the end of a hackle up to the light 
you will see that it presents a filmy, gauze- 
like appearance to the eye. It is assumed 
that the fish sees somewhat the same thing 
the human-being does and it is this imitation 





of the gauzy wing of an insect that fools 


| 
| 





Mr. Trout. To make the hackle wing fly | 
cut off the extreme end of a stiff hackle and | 


tie it as shown in figure 2. 


In all but the | 


smallest flies it is best to use two hackles for | 


each wing. 

English anglers are particularly fond of a 
fly called the nymph. It is supposed to 
represent a partially developed aquatic in- 
sect which has not yet reached the adult 
stage. Nymphs are fished in mid-water 
and are constructed somewhat as shown in 
figure 3. To make the feathery loop at the 
bend of the hook, tie to the shank of the 
hook three or four pieces of peacock herl, 
double them around in a loop, bring them 
back again to the shank and make them 
fast. The fly is finished with a rather bright 
colored body and a brown hackle. 


OMETIMES trout refuse all ordinary 
flies, striking short at them. When such 
conditions prevail,very often a fine, delicately 
tied spider fly will help fill the angler’s 
creel. A good type of this fly is shown in 
figure 4. It is made with a horsehair body 
and a long plumy hackle from some bird 
such as the Guinea fowl. Partridge and 
pheasant feathers are useful in making spider 
flies. The hackle should come down well 
over the bend of the hook and when drawn 
through the water it works back and forth 
with the current and gives the appearance of 
a struggling insect. Of course they are 
fished wet. In the Middle West, several 
years ago, an angler originated a fly which he 
termed the prismatic cowdung. This fly 
was a killer on the Big Manistee River and 
some of the other Michigan streams. The 
only difference in the construction of the 
prismatic cowdung is the hackling, which is 
composite. Three hackles are tied at the 





A New Meisselbac 
40 Years Old 


New in design, old in reputation. The $ 50 


last word in improvements, the result of 
40 years’ experience. ......2ce200. 


NLY modern methods make it possible to offer this 

new and better reel at such a low price, and only Meis- 
selbach experience makes it possible to design a reel that 
completely meets the fisherman’s needs as the Flyer does, 


Level wind, with line guide moving in a closed and pro- 
tected channel. Quadruple multiplying, capacity 100 yards. 
Made of rustproof nickeled silver and brass, with everlasting 
phosphor-bronze bearings. A lighter and stronger reel. 


Like all Meisselbach Reels, the Flyer is fully guaranteed 


for all time against any defect in material or workmanship. 


Here’s a reel designed and built by fishermen, to fill any 
fisherman’s heart with joy. See it, spin it, try a cast or two. 
Best of all, fish with it, and you’ll know the satisfaction 
that only perfect tackle can give. 


And send for The Bite Book—how to make ’em bite— 
and a catalogue showing the complete line of famous 
Meisselbach reels. Both are yours for the asking. 


THE A. F. MEISSELBACH MFG. CO. 
19 Taylor Street ELYRIA, OHIO 
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Abbey&lmbrie 








FREE to You 


[fF you haven't it already, get 

Catalog No. 198, to help you make 
your selections. A regular 128- 
page BOOK of fine suggestions. 
Free at your Abbey & Imbrie 


dealer's or from us on request. 
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Happy Thought 


Another Use for 


OR Christmas, of course, Abbey & 

Imbrie Fishing Tackle for those who 
“can appreciate it’ goes without saying. 
Yourself included. 

But how about the folks who haven’t 
learned to fish? Why not give them a 
new and bigger joy in life, the finest of all 
hobbies, along with the “something 
ornamental, useful and appealing’ that 
you are trying ts think of? 

“Fishing Tackle that’s Fit for Fishing” 
is best for everybody. Go to your Abbey 
& Imbrie dealer today, and see if you 
don’t find just what you want for all. 

Should your dealer be unable to supply 
Abbey & Imbrie Fishing Tackle, send us his 
name with your order and remittance, and 
we will deliver direct to you, transportation 
prepaid. 


Abbey é& Imbrie 


FISHING TACKLE. 
97 Chambers St., Dept F-12, New York City 


























Russells 


Tke Walton’ 


THE genuine moccasin boot that carried 

.B.Slatter 1800 miles in 153 consecu- 
tive days through trackless British Colum- 
bia! ( Writeforhis story). The Ike Walton 
isa double vamp boot of genuine imported 
French veal, chrome tanned—the finest- 
grained leather we know of. The finer the 
grain, the better it will retain oil and its wa- 
terproof quality. Has Russell’s famous 
“Never Rip” seam. Any height, 6to 18 in. 
One of many styles of Russell Genuine 
Moccasin footwear for outdoor men and 
women. Ask your dealer,or write for cata- 
log; thenchooseand have him order for you. 


The W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 
916 Capron St. Berlin, Wisconsin 








BUSCH 
BINOCULARS 


BUSCH Prism Binoculars 
are Instruments of highest 
Optical Precision andareused 
in the World of Sport and 
Travel by People who dis- 
criminate in favor of the Best. 


Powers Ranging from 3V. to 24x 


Illustrated Booklet No. 42 
on request 


At your Opticians, Jewelers or Dealers 


Sussfeld, Lorsch & Schimmel 


Sole Wholesale Distributors for the U. S, 
and Canada 


153 W. Twenty-third Street 
New York 























head of the fly instead of one as is usual. 
| The colors are very pale blue, pink and pale 
| lemon yellow. These hackles are wrapped 
around the shank of the hook, one at a time. 
When complete, the hackle is varicolored 
and possesses quite a degree of brilliance. 
The wings are ordinary drab feathers from 
the pinions of a pigeon and the body is a 
dark forest green made from yarn or silk. 
Care must be taken in making this fly not 
to get too much hackle on it. Each one 
| of the three feathers should have only a 
very few strands so the whole does not 
become too bulky. (See figure 5.) 








These are a few variations of orthodox 
patterns which you may want to try if you 
are interested in tying flies. As a general 
suggestion, in making dry flies be careful to 
keep them light and trim. The most im- 
portant part of a dry fly is the hackle, that 
is what makes the fly float. If you doubt 
it, trim all the hackle off a floater and cast 
it upon the water. Regardless of how 
heavily dressed it is otherwise, it will sink 
like a shot. Outside of floating the fly the 
function of the hackle is to imitate the legs 
of an insect. Now insects have but six 
legs. Wecannot be too literal, of course, 
and place six strands of hackle on a fly, but 
it follows that the fewer strands of hackle 
the fly contains, the more natural it will 
| appear. Strive, then, to find the amount 

of hackle that will float the fly properly and 

use no more than that amount. Bulky, 

clumsy bodies are to be avoided in dry flies 
| because they soak up a lot of water and 
make the fly heavy and ungainly. Such 
makeshifts never ride the current well. To 
sum up: the ideal dry fly is lightly dressed, 
has stiff hackles and only enough to float it 
properly; has a trim neat body, and its 
wings are not unduly large. There are so 
many excellent dry flies on the market that 
it is thought no illustration is needed to 
demonstrate the virtues of a well-tied one. 





Sometimes, however, one runs into badly 
made flies, and particularly is this true of 
some cheap foreign makes. If one desires 
to know what to avoid in selecting or making 
flies, let him look at figure 6, which was 
drawn especially to demonstrate everything 
that a good fly should not be. 


STORING FRESH WATER TACKLE 


OME anglers these are upon whom 

prosperity has smiled to the extent 
that they can discard their tackle at the 
season’s end and buy new equipment the 
following Spring. But the majority of us 
must make our rods and reels last for many 
seasons. The best way to do that is to 
take care of them and in this connection the 
following hints may prove helpful. 

Never place rods near sources of artificial 
| heat such as radiators, registers or stoves. 
| Keep them in a cool, dry place. The attic 
| is usually a good winter parking location. 


PORTH CO an 
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Go over your rods carefully, replacing all 
loose windings with fresh ones and give the 
joints a coat of the best spar varnish. 
Hang them in a room having an even 
temperature of around 70 degrees. Allow 
at least 72 hours for drying before putting 
the rod away. 


Dnt noe of split bamboorods which have 
taken a set may be straightened by passing 
them rapidly through a gas or alcohol flame. 
Apply the heat until the wood becomes too 
hot to touch. As long as the joint is kept 
moving there is no danger of burning the 
wood. The action of the heat melts the 
glue slightly and the joint can then be 
worked back straight with the hands. 
Place the joint on a perfectly level surface 
and allow it to set fora day. This method 
is used by all rod repairmen and is effective 
if the fibres of the bamboo Fave not become 
softened by excessive strain. 

Enameled lines should always be re- 
moved from fly reels and wound on large 
wooden line reels or around a hat box. If 
the line is left on the drum of a fly reel it is 
apt to sweat and render the finish tacky and 
useless. 

Take your bait casting reel apart and 


wipe away any gummy oil that may adhere | 


to the gears. Put a couple of drops of 
light reel oil on the bearings and place the 


reel in its leather box or bag out of harm’s | 


way. 


Leaders are best stored in waxed paper | 
Test | 


envelopes or chamois leader cases. 
them carefully and if any are below stand- 
ard discard these at once. 

Flies require careful attention. You must 
keep moths and other insets away or in the 
Spring there will be little left but the hooks. 
Red cedar boxes are pretty safe for storing 


flies but if’ not obtainable, cigar boxes, | 


which are made of Spanish cedar, do very 
well. Dry flies which have become crushed 
can be restored to shape somewhat by 
steaming over a tea kettle spout. The 


steam straightens out the wing fibres and | 


hackles. The flies are then placed in a 
cardboard box, heated slightly and shaken 
briskly to fluff them out. 

Make certain that your tackle box is 
thoroughly dry before putting it away for 
the winter. Wipe the trays carefully 
and remove all articles of tackle, keeping 
them in the open air of a dry room for some 
hours to insure the evaporation of any 
possible moisture. Mildew and rust are 
the worst enemies of tackle, but they will 
never make their appearance in a dry place. 


LETTERS AND ANSWERS 
WINDING SILK AND GASTRONOMY 


FISHING EDITOR: 

I have noticed several articles this summer in 
various magazines, including FIELD AND STREAM, 
about rod winding. All of them tell you to use 
banana oil or some other evil smelling dope to 
preserve the color of the winding silk. As far as 1 
am concerned, this is all ‘‘banana oil.” 

Then, the next thing they tell you is to use rod 
silk only. More “banana oil.”” To get that 
transparent effect in your silk, just use plain 
varnish and your windings will look like colored 
glass. The guides will have the appearance of being 
mounted in fine old stained glass. 

Most rods are wound with black and cherry red. 
Instead of preserving the color of the silk let's take 
advantage of the change and make it work for us. 
The following is a table of colors which work nicely 
and are standard brands of sewing silks that can be 
bought in any store. 

Corticello silk shade No. 1057.2 makes cherry red 
Corticello silk shade No. 908 makes light blue 
Corticello silk shade No. 1074.6 makes dark pink 
Beldings silk shade No. 643 makes yellow 
Richardsons silk shade No, 142 makes blue black 

Shade No. 1057.2 or as near to it as you can get, 
makes a nice bright red, but before it is varnished it 
is a sort of an orange or henna shade. 

By experiment one can get nearly any effect 
wanted and the silk won't rot or absorb moisture as 
it sometimes does when covered with materials that 
form only a surface coating, but do not penetrate. 

Now here's where I get landed on. Carp are 
good to eat. Of course I hear a loud ha ha and 
cries of “sewer inspector” and other vile names that 
sportsmen have been wont to call this pest of our 

kes and rivers. Did you ever try to land a five 
pound carp on a fly rod? (No, they do not bite on 

















Zane Grey and his 1926 World Record 582-lb. 
Broadbill Swordfish 





Score Three 
World Records 
for Zane Grey 


GAIN Zane Grey is the sea-angling champion 
of the year, and again Ashaway Fishing Lines 
share his triumph. 


1926 World Record Broadbill Swordfish_.____ 582 Ibs. 
1926 World Record Striped Marlin__.._..___ 450 ibs. 
1926 World Record Yellowtail_.............- 111 Ibs. 


For each fight Mr. Grey used an Ashaway Line. 
It took 514 hours to whip the Swordfish. All that 
time—leaping, sounding, charging, rushing away 
with tremendous power and speed, the made- 
dened “gladiator of the deep’’ was held captive 
by a line less than 1-16th of an inch (this is not a 
misprint) in diameter. It was, as usual, an 
Ashaway Original Cuttyhunk, of regular standard 
make. 

Ashaway Fishing Lines—made in all stvles and 
grades, for every. kind of fishing—are guaranteed 
satisfactory or your money back. Use them on 
your next fishing trip and land the big ones. Ask 
your dealer. 





Every Line Alike 


The Ashaway Original Cutty- 
hunk Fishing Lines used by 
Zane Grey and other world- 
record sea anglers are identical 
with those you buy. Hand 
laid, of best quality 50s lea 
Irish flax—made exactly the 
same as the very first Cutty- 
hunk fishing lines, originated 
many years ago by Ashaway. 





Ashaway Original 
Cuttyhunk Line. 











Ashaway Line & Twine Mfg. Co. 


Box 445-12 


Ashaway, Rhode Island 


Manufacturers of Guaranteed Braided and Twisted Silk, Linen, Cottonand Metal Fishing Lines 














Tuere’sno finer gift for one whose hobby 
is fishing thanaSouth Bend orOreno Reel. 
Make it a Christmas long to be remembered. Give 
a pal, your wife, or that outdoor loving boy of yours 
a South Bend or Oreno Reel—the reel that’s known 
the world over for its mechanical fineness, its truly 


exceptional casting qualities. 
Ask any sport goods dealer. 





The trade-mark fj 
known for \ 














Kermath is one of those units of which 
little need be said—so much is inter- 
nationally known. For in the marine 
field Kermath is as standard as steel. 
What Tiffany is to jewelry—what Stein- 
way is to pianos—so Kermath is to 
marine motors. 

You will do well to consult us about your 
marine motor problem. Let us counsel 
and advise you as to horse power, prices 
and general specifications. 

It will cost you nothing—and may save 
you much. Write today. 


3 to 150 H. P. 
$135 to $2400 f. o. b. factory 
“A Kermath Always Runs” 
Kermath Manufacturi 













w y Rooms 
50 West 17th St.. New York City 
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2223 High Street - South Bend. Ind. 
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A Kermath Always Runs 
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Rangeley 
Moccasins 







The 
Sports- 
man’s Christmas Gift 


A most pleasing and practical 
Christmas gift—a pair of genuine 
Rangeley Moccasins. 

There is a Rangeley for every mem- 
ber of the family and a style for every 
need—from the high-cut hunting boot 
to the comfortable indoor slipper. 


Send for Catalogue F and full infor- 
mation about Rangeleys for Christ mas 


' 
uy 
{ 
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G. H. BASS & CO. 


SHOEMAKERS SINCE 1876 














DortableElectric 
Search -Light — 


DESIGNED FOR. SPORTSIIEN 


The “Excellight” is always ready for instant 
service. It will throw an exceedingly bright 
piercing ray of light a distance of 600 ft., yet 
can be instantly Tenead to the extreme for a 
wide spreading light for camp illumination. 


The “Excellight” is water- —absolutely safe and 
practically indestructible. Want the details? Write us. 


df your dealer doesn’t handle them send 
ushis name and we willallow you a 5& re- 
bate on thepurchase of your“Excellight.” 


The National Marine Lamp Company 


FORESTVILLE, CONN. 

















The Ideal Christmas Gift 
ELECTRIC MATCH 


for Pipes, Cigars, Etc. " 
110 volt. AC or D.C. $2 = 
Lighting element fits into pipe 
wi—and lights up in a jiffy. 
Just the thing for den, office or 

club. Attractive nickel-plated head 

on mottled green stem. 

Sent C.0.D. if desired. Satisfaction 









guaran le 
A BURKART ELECTRICAL CO., inc. 
ences, Desk Lamps 














116 E. 28th St., New York 


| with cotton and syrup. 
| flour as you do meal. 
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flies). If you ever fish for them in this way, beware 
of your tackle. For bait, use a dough ball made of 
flour, white-bread or corn-meal, and flour mixed 
Mix nearly twice as much 
Fish on the bottom. 

Here is a recipe which you may show to friend 
wife. Tell her to fix up Herr Carp and I'll bet you 
cannot tell it from halibut or any other Friday 
steak. For a three pound carp, chop up one green 
pepper. Add to this, one small can of tomatoes, 
salt and pepper to taste. Skin fish. Put a little 
of the mixture inside the fish, place in bake pan in 
which two or three tablespoons of lard have been 
melted, and cover with rest of mixture. Bake in 
medium oven. The result will surprise you. This 
recipe is an old favorite with certain gentlemen of 
color in this section. 

Remember, if fishing is bum, you can always get a 
os carp, and by so doing help bass and other game 
fish. 

If any readers want any more information on the 
rod silk colors, I will be glad to give them any dope 
I have on it. 

Ross P. HATTON. 


COMMENT: We have often wondered what carp 
were good for. Now we know, thanks to Mr. Hat- 
ton. The recipe he sends sounds real reasonable 
and undoubtedly will be of use to a great many 
people who have struggled with the problem of 
cooking carp and removing the muddy flavor. We 
are half inclined to try it ourselves sometime. 

The tips on preserving the color of silk are real 
live ones. In the past we have done up some rods 
in this way and find that the results are exactly as 
stated. Thank you for your good letter, Mr. Hat- 
ton, and we shall hope to be favored with some more 
real valuable suggestions, such as these, from your- 
self and other readers. 

FIsHING EpItor. 


BONY STRUCTURE OF PIKE 


Fisutnc Epitor: 

I wish to put another spoke in the wheel of dis- 
cussion concerning the pixe family of fish. 

Robert Page Lincoln seems to me a far better 
judge of these fish than those who have fished less 
and consequently have not considered the fishes’ 
habits from an angler’s standpoint. 

When I caught pickerel, over 50 years ago, and 
dressed them preparatory to eating them, the bones 
were star shaped and had a solid center. I have not 
dressed a pickerel for many years but have no 
doubt they have the same bony structure as always. 
The northern pike, of which I have caught a 
goodly number in our lakes here, has a row of bones 
which are like a two-tine fork, and which consist 
of a needle sized bone with one end divided. They 
could not have been formerly a solid center star. 

I have never seen an article concerning the three 
members of the pike family which refers to bony 
structure. Who knows about it? 

N. C. Pike. 


PICKEREL OF PISECO LAKE 


| FisHinGc EpITor: 


No doubt many fishermen who visit the Adiron- 
dack Mountains in the summer, but who are un- 


| familiar with conditions, would appreciate a word 





about pickerel fishing in the section around Piseco 
Lake. These fish provide sport for all, and are 
considered by many as fine food and sport fish. 
Here we call them the “‘grassy”’ pickerel. 

The best lakes besides Piseco Lake in which to 
fish for them are: Peck'’s Lake, Long Lake, Green 
Lake and Oxbow Lake. The last named lake 1s 
said to be fairly alive with pickerel though they do 
not grow to be very large. 

We usually troll for these fish. The most success- 
ful tackle to use, I have found, is the following: If 
you prefer to use a hand line, which is about the 
best method to adopt in securing pickerel, take a 
hundred or hundred and fifty feet of linen line, 
with a small sinker or none, for yout will not troll 
very deep, and attach a combination bright colored 
feathered hook and spinner to the end. The spoon 
ona sunny day should be one that is silver on the 
top side and red underneath. On a darker daya 
silver or copper spoon with no feather usually works 
well. On those days we use what is known here as 
an “Old Lobb”’ spoon. Quite a good deal of sport 
can be had witharodandthesamerig. Pay the line 
out slowly and when one strikes give a very littie 
jerk. Usually no jerk is necessary for they grab 
quick and hard, and start away with the hook. 
Here the best results are obtained in the latter part 
of the afternoon. 

There are still some big old wise fellows left for 
some angler to exercise his skill upon. They lurk 
in the outlet of this lake. A few small ones are 
found in a certain cove in the lake proper. They 
are being crowded out, though, and make their 
home in “Big Bay.” 

The above explains the pickerel situation as 
found in Piseco Lake, and describes the general 
methods used in this and nearby lakes. I would 
be very glad to hear from some fisherman in another 
part of the country concerning pickerel fishing in his 
locality, and the tackle and methods used. 


MORTIMER NorRTON. 


ComMENT: While some anglers profess no in- 


| terest in the pickerel and still others even scorn 


him, there are many who can see the fish’s good 
points and get a lot of fun out of catching him. 
Certainly he is a vigorous fish and not too easily 
conquered when taken on light tackle. 


FisHInG Epitor. 
(END OF FISH AND FISHING) 
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He’ll Say— 


“Perry Xmas” 


Present him with a 
Filson Hunting Coat, 
Years of pleasure in 
each one. Chest mea- 
gure only. 







Our Catalog “A”? is a mine of sugges- 


tions. Delivery Immediate. Filson gar- 


ments at every price. 
Cc. C. FILSON COMPANY 
1005-1007 First Ave. Seattle, Wash. 
“Filson Clothes for the Man Who Knows” 





























furs are recei furs get extra 
cash. No Commissions Deducted. 
SHIPMENTS HELD SEP. 


FUR PRICE LIST=<CATALOG 


FREES re Pera ates a 
write name on the margin of page. 


Ew. BIGGS=s~. 


4389 Biggs Bidg., KANSAS CITY, MO. 


Heals Rupture a New Way 


Try It FREE! 


Forget about rupture 
pains and the need for con- 
stant care and watchful- 
ness—for rupture can be 
healed in a new, scientific 
way. An invention has been 
perfected that retains rup- 
ture safely and with great 
comfort and at the same 
time heals. Out-of-door 
men are using this new way to heal their rupture. 

It binds the separated muscle fibers together 
and your rupture heals. It gives absolute free- 
dom in body movement. 

Write for free trial offer, sent in plain sealed 
envelope. 


BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 165 State Street, Marshall, Mich. 
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Saftiboat is saving sportsmen all over 
the world miles of travel and opening up 
new fields of activity. 


Saftiboat with its perfected air propeller 
drive can run on two to eight inches of 
water with two to thirty passengers. 
There are small and large Saftiboats all 
attractively priced and of superlative 
quality. 


Brownback Motor Laboratories Inc. 


Norristown, Pa. 








- A Christmas Package 
Every Sportman Will Enjoy | 


LUT REND 


Culmination of 70 years of ex- 
perience in Blending tobaccos. 
Unusually mild and cool, yet 
rich-in natural flavor, wonder- 
fully delightful. An aroma that 
will keep you smoking your pipe. 
$2.25—16 oz. Air-tight tin 
1.15— 8 oz. Air-tight tia 
-60— 40z. Vacuum tin 
Delivery charges 
paid 4 
+VERY smoker should send for our booklet 
illustrating some of our many brands of famous 
Cigars, Smokers’ Necessities'and Novelties. We 
have 66 brands of cigars, over 80 makes of pipes, 3,500 
private tobacco mixtures, thousands of smokers’ 
articles, including humidors, pouches, lighters, 
cigar and cigarette Cases, tobacco jars, pipe racks, 
ash trays, cigar and cigarette holders, etc., etc. 
Write for this interesting book NOW?! 
You may find a Christmas need. 
JOHN MIDDLETON Tobacconists since 1856 
1211 Walnut Street, Dept. G., Philadelpia, Pa. 


HILDEBRANDT’S HINTS) 


Have you read Hildebrandt’s new | 
Hints with a lot of ideas on using} 
Hildebrandt baits that “hook and 
land ‘em?’’ 

It’s one of the best books on fishing 
\ everissued—not a dry lineinit. Free 
ayo you—tell us where to send it. 
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WEEDLESS 30 ¢ 
: ASK IPLAIN._.. 2S 
J ‘our DeaLer—SEnd For Cincucala 
PRESCOTT SPINNER MFG. Co, 
:_By Cuas.u. Starr. PRESCOTT: Wis. 













‘tells when the fish bite” 
USED BY THOUSANDS 

PRICE 25* 5 FOR9LO0 /f 
ge, CALENDAR Ei 


%507 HIGH STA. 


PRINGFIELO.MASS: 





| stream, i 
and snarled and formed eddies that beck- | 





SKOKOMISH TROUT 
(Continued from page 27) 


| stream for the creation of a power project.” 


Now all this took place four years ago 
and since that time—well, the Captain’s 
fear has materialized. The city of Tacoma 


| has harnessed the waters of the north fork 
| by a gigantic dam for the creation of what 
| is known as the Cushman Power Project. 


The dam reaches its massive form high 
above the stream at the very mouth of the 
virgin cafion not far above the hole where 
Captain Skinner landed his giant rainbow. 
This dam is three or four miles below what 
was originally Lake Cushman, a small body 
of water which amounted to no more than 
the widening of the river at the base of the 
proud and monstrous Mount Eleanor. 
The original lake, too, was a fishermen’s 
paradise. A sportsmen’s hotel stood here 
for years, and anglers from the four corners 
of the world fished the north fork for the 
lordly rainbow and the gamy cutthroat. 
But the dam and the project will not, as 
many have long believed, ruin the north 
fork for trouting nor place this amazing 
stream among other happy outing grounds 
and waters of the nation now listed as 
“Gone.”’ This is known beyond all doubt. 
The hemmed-in waters above the dam 
have risen close to 300 feet and have backed 
up and spread over an area in a natural 
bowl eight miles long and one mile wide, 
including the original lake. Trout will be 
planted there by the state game authorities 
and the city of Tacoma, and turned into a 
fishing haven. Boats will be available at a 
moderate price and everything done to 
improve, if possible, the original fishing. 
Then, too, the waters above the new 
lake, which run for miles up as virgin a 
country as Mother World cradles, will find 
a greater run of trout than before, for none 
of the native fish will be able to get below 
the dam. That likewise goes for the mil- 
lions to be planted. 


HE waters below the dam and through 

the cafion and strip of ideal trout country, 
which run some seven or so miles until the 
north fork weds the south fork six miles 
above the mouth of the Skokomish, will 
remain at a uniform depth. The flood or 
high waters have been done away with. 
Anglers know what high waters mean to 
fishing. But the overflow from the dam 
provides water of sufficient depth to give 
ample protection and cover to thetrout, 
which will continue their run up the north 
fork to the dam from Nature’s supply house 
—the scenic Hoods Canal, branch of the 
great Pacific Ocean and receiver of the 
Skokomish. 

When the dam cut off the waters for 
those seven or so miles and that part of the 
north fork ran out to meet the south fork, 


leaving the bed almost bone dry, thousands | 


of fish died and the great holes and ripples 
stood out like a skeleton on a lonely prairie. 
I visited the old familiar sights in company 
with C. W. Dubois, veteran sportsman of 
Washington and Oregon streams, and in- 
wardly wept. 


How different those deep holes! How 


ghastly! How unsightly the dead fish! 
Why, look! There was the Big Hole 
beneath the hogback, where many an 


angler had lost tackle and all in his fight 
to conquer a finny giant of the rainbow 
family. There, too, was the riffle just 
below where cutthroat used to slash at the 
fly. And farther down was the elbow of the 
where turbulent waters whirled 


oned the hook; where the beckoning was 


answered and where struggles between man | 
and fish had taken place for generations. | 


I, like many others, believed that won- 
derful stretch of the north fork would 
remain stark and bare, but rejoiced within 











(hss Soothing 
and Healing 


A few drops of Absorbine, Jr. in 
water, used as a gargle, destroy 
germs, relieve irritation and soothe 


the inflamed tissue. 

Outside, used full strength, it 
breaks up congestion and relaxes 
the tension of the muscles. 

Used regularly as a gargle and 
mouthwash, it is not only cleansing 
and refreshing, but a preventive of 
sore throat and the more 
dangerous infections 
which often follow. 


Send for free trial bottle 
W. F. YOUNG, Inc. 
Mass. 
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'my heart when authentic information 
announced that water would continue to 
flow there almost as it did when the Creator 
designed it all. So I'll be waiting for 
FIELD AND STREAM to offer prizes for the 
largest rainbow. If memory serves, the 
rainbow of the north fork of the Skokomish 


PRD CCH RES 


Hae 


= 

competed with success in years past. & 
And now, what do you think? A letter y 
of recent date from Captain Guy Skinner # 
states: ‘‘Am being transferred to Van- ‘a 
couver Barracks, Washington. I'll be with °@ 
you again when the rainbow is legal prey. 5 
I mean, my friend, the rainbow of the a 
north fork.” % 
And he’ll get them as he did, as others # 





will and have, for the grand old north 
fork is registered under the caption of: 
“Here to stay for fishing. Dammed, but # 
not condemned.” 





Thousands of Ducks and 
Geese in the Air Together 


If not you'll get the thrill of 





TALES OF RECORD FISH AND 
FISHING 


Have you ever seen such a sight? (Continued from page 39) 


vour life when you see it on the screen before you. It is one of 
the most remarkable motion pictures ever made—one of 


FIELD & STREAM’S 
MOTION PICTURES SG RST Ry 


of slightest interest in my gently-dropping 


HUNTING AND FISHING _ |} amavis tice 


| The magic lure of fishing is that the un- 
expected nearly always happens. As the 

“‘release’’ which contains other pictures of the most 
amazing and thrilling kind. Read the description of it below: 


ily came near me, and within some thirty 
feet or so, what did I see? Shadowy 
HUNTING DEER IN THE PELICAN LASSOING LIVE LIONS IN MEXICO 
STATE — : One of the most remarkable pictures of 


in mind was not a fish at all. I just wanted 
to see how far I could put the fly out on the ‘ 
water and make it flutter down in exactly ) 
the way I had in mind. 

There was absolutely no expectation of 
anything doing. And, as I expected, noth- 


And it is only a part of a 


looking forms below the water, great gray 
fishy ghosts. I reeled in a bit more. Be- 
lieve me or not, what I saw almost yanked 
my heart right out of my mouth. Eight 
Down in the canebrakes and jungles of y 8 ) 8 
Louisiana hunting deer with the hounds, 
“Zack” Earl, one of the “old timers” of 
the “bayou state,’ will take you out in 


the cypress swamps and show you how 
it's done near the Mississippi Delta. 


roping and killing lions that has ever 
been shown on the screen. It will take 
you down into central Mexico where the 
Government pays a bounty of $500.00 for 
every lion that is killed; and you will see 
four or five of them killed—one treed and 


big babies, slowly swimming behind the 
flies, and with eyes cocked on them. And 
I was using measly little number ten flies, 
looped to a leader that would part like rot- 


ten thread, it seemed to me, if any of those 
fishy fellows stuck his lip over the barb. 
Well, those years of “try again’’ business 
already mentioned were not lost. They 
had taught me to be warned by what I 
had seen and to prepare. I changed the 
leader, and in record time. Then, with the 
vision of those lurking monsters out before 


roped. Also the killing of leopards, wild 
cats and peccaries, 


WITH “BOB”? WHITE IN THE SEDGE 

AND PINE WOODS OF MISSISSIPPI 
This picture will make your entertain- 
ment talked about for some time to come. 
The most wonderful Quail picture that 
has ever been photographed, showing the 
dogs at work, a covey of fifteen or twenty 


A GOOSE SAFARI ON THE LOWER 
MISSISSIPPI 
goose hunt on the lower Mississippi— 
made on the sandbars and in the switch 
willows. Proclaimed by Mr. Holland, when 
vice-president of the American Game Pro- 
tective and Propagation Association, at 
the Annual Conference, the greatest goose 
picture ever made, 


DUCK SHOOTING ON WAPONOCA quail on the ground, the rise—a double— | me, I really started i in to get a fish. I put 
LAKE, TURRELL, ARKANSAS the dogs retrieving, —in short. a ~ ay | | out the fly again and again. Then I 
i, aietuse was taken ¢ wi irill any one who loves the sme : aa ’ 
This picture wae taken at one. of the of gunpowder or the companionship and began to reel in slowly. The same old 
Ame rica. We will show you literally thou- pleasure of a bird dog. shadowy gang appeared, with what I 


fancy was the prize winner swimming 
right along a little behind the fly. To me 
he had a careless, independent look, a sort of 
don’t-care-a-hang-what-happens expression. 
I took a good grip on my rod and swallowed 
my heart, which was up in my throat. I 
let the fly stop. It sank a little. He took 
more notice. Then, with his big mouth 
wide open, he was at it. He shut his jaws. 
And I struck him! 

Now let me say that one of the difficulties 
in telling a story of taking a big trout is 
that everything becomes in a measure 
misty. What you do and what he does is, 
of course, fixed on memory, but it is as 
difficult to put in words as the details of a 
dream. 

Exciting seconds crowded on one another. 
At one moment I despaired, and the very 5 


sands and thot isands of ducks and geese in 
the air as the camera manin his boat comes 


1 These subjects will run about an hour and 
out and on to this wonderful preserve. 


Jifteen minutes, Total footage approx. 5000 ft. 


Increase Your Membership; 
Put Real Money in Your Treasury! 


There are 7 such releases to select from. They are the best membership getters 
and interest stimulators that any hunting club can possibly find, and the best 
entertainment that can be provided for banquets, meetings, etc. And they 
can be used to put a substantial sum of money in your club treasury, as they 
can be obtained on terms amounting to a free loan. The cost of showing them 
is negligible. We can help you get them shown at your club if you will— 


WRITE IN THE NAME AND ADDRESS OF THE CHAIRMAN OF YOUR ENTERTAIN- 
MENT COMMITTEE AND SEND US THIS COUPON TODAY 


FIELD AND STREAM, 


45 West 45th St., New York next moment I was exultant. I have been “% 
Send illustrated circular and full information about your Motion Pictures to asked to tell E about the one dramatic ig 
moment of taking my fish. On that score | 

all I have to remark is that when one gets BY 

Name... POrerreeere rT TT eee TT Te TOC TTT PT TT eee et i tt ty hooked up w ith a 15-pound rainbow, a 
hitched on a hook not larger than a number rd 

TE LE AAT OLESEN LODE POM OR DE | OO oa Fe De six, he has so many dramatic moments 4 
‘ strung out that he could never pick any 3 

particular one. 5 

State ... COT eT TT COT TT TO CTCL) TRIE TCT OR ULE ee eee Of one thing I am certain: the battle J 


lasted fifteen minutes. But don’t use a 
watch for measuring minutes of that kind. 
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on : We are told that time in the universe is : 
to : only relative. A fisherman’s time is. We | nn ee 
-or all know it. Fifteen minutes! A rushing, |} ~——"~ : ; =e 
for leaping, tearing rainbow, cutting up his | | ife ; @ 
he didos oe - rd a string a 4 Ou i: O 
he out to a kind of infinity not to be measured 
ish by watch time. et . RECREATION 
The old chap out in the pool knew all his NE Pr meine 7a pata 
er stuff. He put into his dodges the training ff : 
er and experience of a wise fish’s lifetime. But fh f 4 
n- in a way I felt certain that I had a little ‘ 
th 7 the best of the deal from the start. The 
y. pool was large. I knew my tackle was 
he extra good. Again and again he got line 
by many yards, and then I would manage 
rs to get back some of what he had stolen. 
th Twice he did the sensational air curve. 
of: Try, if you please, ye anglers who play a 
ut ten-inch trout, to imagine what kind of a 


leap and splash a 15-pounder makes. 
Chuck a dog into the water, and you'll see 
the sort of commotion my dealer in many 


dramatic moments made in that big pool. 

Then he sulked. He sank like a rock to 
the bottom and there stayed, immovable. ese ree or a i e 
But I knew that dodge and I struck the 


rod sharply, the vibrations running down 


d the line and giving him twinges where the 
1e hook had its hold. Into action he went 
ly again, and he stayed right in action until | |J}| @ar or n y e 


he gradually wore himself down. Then I 











f season, and only succeeded in getting the magazines your subscription will be extended for a 


of felt sure he was almost in. 
h- There’s a little detail I want to give. | 
mn Writers tell us about the reel breaking out | | . ° 
1e€ into song. In that big fight, crowded with | | The three best outdoor ublications 
1g d tics, I never heard my reel at all. | | - 3 
ramatics, I nev 1y at all. | | ° 
Indeed there was far too much going on all | | FIELD & STREAM, Outdoor Life and 
a the time to listen to the voice of a reel. O d R . il 
1e A last slow run, Then——Well, I landed | |}| utdoor Kecreation, will be sent for one 
y him. That was his dramatic moment. I | | f ] 5 ll 
¥ can add that I was mighty thankful when year ror only S , a three to one address 
'y the chap was really mine, for I was almost h . 
as near out as was the rainbow. or eac to separate address, as desired. 
C 
it : . : . 
o ous dentneds tin ani mone Twelve issues of each magazine—36 copies in 
d (Continued from page 33) all, worth at newsstand prices $8.40—for only $5, 
s, | ‘ : , ‘ 
» Deshibnn: then cumini tuatediactiedhtitins o6:| 1 a reduction of $2.00 from their cost if subscribed for 
e cope with the wild turkey’s intelligence, the | |] | separately. 
great bird has many other advantages in its | | 
S favor. One is assuredly its ability to carry | | Over 3,000 pages of valuable and enjoyable mate- 
y P shot, for there is no game which can pro- | | ‘ ‘ J 
I portionately get away with more. The | rial covering every phase of hunting, fishing and | 
e head, the neck and the butt of the wing— | : * ; 
e these are the fatal places; but it is not an | camping, worth to you m dollars and cents a great 
e easy thing for a man to get his aim certainly | many times this bargain price. 
t on any of these. . ° ° 
I It would be safe to say that the average A most pleasing gift for one, two or three friends 
d turkey which is shot at is missed (unless the —divide the trio as you like. 
I shooting be from a blind), and the average . 
g one that is hit gets away. I have a friend If already a subscriber for one or more of these 
e who wounded eleven turkeys in one short 
c : twelfth, a small hen. Indeed, the majority | ; ; ; 
j al ahh cuchew Uitek ces Gn, Ter full twelve months from its present expiration date. 
I seem both tamer and tenderer than the | |}| 
K | 


: One day in tate November 1 was siting |] USE THIS COUPON, PLEASE! 


beside an old logging road on the mountain, 
(This order may not be placed through any agent.) 


waiting on a slim chance for turkeys to 
come along. I had seen them there before. 























3 
; Some farmers had been hauling wheat over 
» the road, and a little of the grain had | 
spilled out of the wagons. The turkeys had | |]} FIELD & STREAM, 45 West 45th Street, New York, N. Y. | 
; — coming to this as they would come to | 
a bait. | : inti “ 

; The ons cn tinal ab, sinaciie | | For the enclosed *$5 (apes my subscription for one year and send “Outdoor 
fine rain was falling. After taking this rain | Recreation” and ‘Outdoor Life” for one year to ean ree Nai Ea Va ae 
, for an hour or so, I got up to stretch and to 
i look the situation over. Far up the road, | 
looming mighty big in the mist, were two | 
, black shapes. They were turkeys, and | *Add $1.50 for Can- 
; they were feeding straight down the road | adian and $3 for 
to me. Unless the mist had made them | |f} foreign subscription, ._-_.... .... 5-2 en. See. a 
+ star large hens, they were gob- | extra postage. 
' lers. 1 iii jaw a 
I was behind a little screen of dry oak- | |}| Fe eee Oe cn, tte os ek acti a cnciae eet tee ae ee 

‘ leaves. They came straight on, picking in 
i the road. All I had to do was to put up my | (This order must be sent direct to FIELD & STREAM) 


2 gun and wait for the turkeys to walk into 
A it. On they came, their beards dragging | |L— 
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ATLANTIC CITY 


In the very center of things 
on the Beach 
and the Boardwalk. 


Especially delightful during 
the winter months are the 








broad deck porches facing | 


the sea with their comfort- 
able steamer chairs looking 
down on the flowing life 
of the Boardwalk. For the 
more active — golf, riding 
on the beach, theatres, 
Boardwalk activities, fasci- 
nating shops, music and 
entertainment. 


American Plan Only - Always Open 
Illustrated Folder on Request 
“Dual Trio” Radio Concerts every 
Tuesday evening—Tune in on WPG ar9, 


LEEDS anv LIPPINCOTT Co. 
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Would have liked this 

cafalog! SEND FOR COPY. 
Bows-Arrows- Raw Materials ; 
LESiemmier~Queens Village, LI-NY (43 
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Hoase of Funsten 
Fist Shippers im 1881 


Seed Fer 
FUR PRICES HIGH 


We must haveall the furs you catch, at 
once, don’t delay, to supply the heavy 
demands of the world’s gecet buyers 
who attend our fur sales. Fur shippers 
are assured of the highest possible mar- 
ket prices. Ready cash is = It 
pays to deal with the old house of Fun- 
sten. Furs in demand. Ship now! 
Send for FUNSTEN FREE CATALOG OF 
TRAPPING SUPPLIES and complete 
tra Ne service, allsent free. Write! 

FUNSTEN FOUKE FUR CO. 


630 Funsten Bldg. ST. LOUIS, MO. 

















Field 


the ground when they pecked, their big 
bodies swaying and rocking as they walked 
down the slope. They were old gobblers, 
the very kind which every hunter longs to 
encounter. 

I waited until the birds were within 
forty yards. Then my trigger finger 
began to tingle. The time seemed right 
for the speaking of the message. was 
loaded with 4’s, and had a heavy charge of 
powder under the shot. 


TILL I waited, until the gobblers were 
within thirty yards; until they were with- 

in twenty. I might have waited until they 
had come within two or three. But I was 
certain of my chance. Laying my sight 
on the bigger one of the two (the law allowed 
only one to a man a season), I let drive. 
To my chagrin and astonishment, both 
turkeys rose, and the one at which I had 
shot appeared to rise more strongly and 
quickly than the other. They started 
down the mountain, then took a _ half- 
circle above me, passing directly overhead 
at a height of about fifty feet. I gave the 
left barrel to the same turkey. It seemed 
to me that every shot struck. His feathert 
were sadly disheveled. But he did nos 
stop; indeed, he did not pause. He had 
urgent business calling him elsewhere. My 
second barrel, however, turned the birds, 
and they took a long slant down the 
mountain. I could see them going for a 
matter of two miles or more—clear across 
a wooded valley where the mist was thin, 
and far up on the ridge opposite. If my 
eyesight did not deceive me, the turkey at 
which I had emptied both barrels was 
ahead of the other one when they came to 
ground. As the old fellow said about the 


| runaway horse he was trying to sell: ‘The 
| further she goes, the faster she goes.” 








I do not mean to say that a wild turkey 
will on every occasion stage a get-away of 
this kind; yet the selfsame thing often 
happens, as every turkey-hunter can 
testify, and there is no way of accounting 
for it save by saying that the wild turkey 
can take care of a good deal more than his 
fair share of lead. 

A further advantage which he has is the 
fact that he is proof against a winter which 
will kill quail and small game of that type. 
It has only lately been discovered that the 
wild turkey is a true budder, like the ruffed 
grouse, and that when the snow covers the 
ground he is by no means shut off from his 
food. I have often helped to winter wild 
birds; the best method seems to be to cut 
off a small sapling about a foot above the 
snow, sharpen its point and stick an ear of 
corn on it. 

But the turkeys are not dependent on 
this artificial supply. They are usually so 
plump that they can go for days without 
ary food with no apparent discomfort. 
Aiter a hard snowstorm, wild turkeys have 
a habit of staying in trees for two days or 
more at atime. I have observed this same 
habit among turkeys in the South. 


HEN swamps which they frequent are 

flooded, the saying among hunters is, 
“After the third day of high water the 
turkeys will fly out.” I have watched a 
wild turkey fly for more than three miles 
across a flooded section of delta land, and 
there’s no telling how much farther he 
could have gone. . 

I was talking not long ago with a game 
warden who has charge of the mountainous 
section I have been describing. He said 
that the turkeys of a year ago had remark- 
ably withstood all the assaults of the hunters 
and that one mountaineer had been feeding 
a flock of forty-nine. The warden himself 
went to the mountain-man’s cabin to see 
the great sight of forty-nine wild turkeys 
coming to the we | feed. They came in 
at about three o’clock. 
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He said that the first turkeys to take the 
feed were a pair; these brought others; 
and in late March, when he visited the scene, 
there was a remarkable gathering. The 
only disappointing feature was the fact 
that the gobblers far outnumbered the 
hens. If there could be a gobbler law, as 
there is a buck law in many states, there 
would be no doubt but that the wild 
turkey will return to stay. 

At present, in many of our most populous 
regions of the East, he appears to be staging 
what is little short of a spectacular come- 
back. In the Southern States he may still 
be considered to be holding his own, if not 
positively increasing. 

f course, we can not expect the return 
of the days of the naturalist Bartram, who 
in his travels through the South a hundred 
years ago reported that every morning 
while in the woods he would be awakened 
by the “furious gobbling of the wild turkeys, 
for hundreds of miles around.” But it is 
reasonable to hope that, with a little 
further protection by man, the great bird 
will actually come back to give a matchless 
glamour to the woodlands, the solitary 
mountains, the wild valleys. 


AN OLD-FASHIONED SPORTSMAN’S 
SHOW 


HE Massachusetts Fish and Game Pro- 

tective Association will hold an old 
fashioned Sportsman’s Show in Mechanics 
Building, Boston, Mass., from Saturday, 
January 29th to Saturday, February 5th, 
1927. This organization, which is interested 
in conservation and good sportsmanship has 
been active in working on the proposition for 
a long time and the plans are now thorough- 
ly organized. 

There are many features that will be of 
interest to sportsmen. The National Rifle 
Association has been invited to take charge 
of the rifle and pistol range. All proceeds 
from the range will be for the benefit of the 
United States Rifle Team which goes to 
Switzerland to compete for the world 
championship. There will also be exhibi- 
tions of model boats and an archery range 
for those interested in these sports. 

The principal purpose of the show is to 
encourage sportsmanship and to exhibit 
guns, fishing tackle and outdoor equipment. 
But those in charge are stressing the point 
that a non-commercial attitude is to be 
maintained in everything connected with 
the show, and particularly is this true in 
reference to exhibits of equipment. The 
interior will be decorated in keeping with 
the purposes of the show. The three floors 
of the large building will be artis*ically 
arranged with hemlock and balsam boughs 
to create the atmosphere and suggest 
theromance of field and stream. There 
will be interesting exhibits of live birds and 
animals, besides industrial exhibitions of 
sporting goods and outing equipment. In 
addition it is planned to have living speci- 
mens of salmon, trout, bass and other 
popular game fishes in their natural sur- 
roundings. 

A few years ago the sportsman’s show 
was a real event, looked forward to by 
every one interested in field sports. But 
of late we have so much, in the way of 
pleasure, to attract us that such shows 
have lost ground. With the _back-to- 
nature idea in full swing again, we 
may expect to see more of these exhibi- 
tions, of which this is going to be the real 
thing. 

Anyone planning a hunting or fishing 
trip or wishing to keep in touch with the 
latest thought in fishing tackle, guns and 
camp equipment, should by all means visit 
this show. It will be of interest to those 
participating in all branches of sports 
which concern the woods and waters. 
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The most dangerous 
game in the world is 


MAN! 


The most thrilling of all 
hunts is the 


MAN HUNT! 


Despite 1,000 years of civiliza- 
tion there remains in the nature 
of every red-blooded man a 
primitive instinct that jumps to 
life the instant he is brought into 
contact with a crime. From 
then until the criminal is caught 
the hunt is followed with an in- 
tensity of interest that no other 
hunt can give; and this is especial- 
ly true when the criminal is be- 
lieved to be dangerous—willing to 
kill, if need be, to escape capture. 

That is why crime-mystery- 
detective stories have so great a 
fascination for most people— 
old and young of high and low 
degree. (President Wilson, an 
intellectual of the highest type, 
greatly enjoyed them.) 

The best crime-mystery-detec- 
tive stories published in any maga- 
zine today are published in 





They are the best because 
written by men who combine 
knowledge of actual crime con- 
ditions and police metheds with 
highly developed skill in drama- 
tic writing. 

In addition to several such 
stories, every issue contains rat- 
tling good straight adventure 
stories and frequently a western 
story of the kind you like to read. 

You will thoroughly enjoy THE 
BLACK MASK. It is free from 
all slush, being edited and pub- 
lished for the man who prefers veni- 
son steak to French pastry, Bull 
Durham to perfumed cigarettes 
and a camp fire to a parlor sofa. 

Get a copy on your way home 
this evening, fromany news-dealer, 
and see for yourself. You will 
thank us for telling you about it. 














Is This Snake Poisonous? 


H EX is very small—slender, graceful and beautifully marked in 
rings of yellow, red and black—and he does not have the 
broad, flat triangular head which we have so often been told is 
the distinguishing mark of the poisonous serpent. He /ooks per- 
fectly harmless; but he is the most poisonous snake on our Con- 
tinent—sudden, sure death if he strikes you when you can’t get 
quick and drastic medical treatment. 


OUR POISONOUS SNAKES 


by Raymond L. Ditmars, one of the world’s foremost authorities 
on reptiles, is an article of tremendous value to all who spend any 
time in the out-of-doors, especially when they are in unfamiliar 
country. It describes every species and variety of poisonous serpent 
found in North America, and many of the most prevalent non- 
poisonous species. No one who reads this article need ever again 
wonder about the lethal character of any snakes he meets in the 
U.S. A. You will find it 


In the January Number of 


Field ¢ 
Stream 


In this issue you will find many other articles of unusual value and 
interest, among them being— 


Decoys on Fresh Water 


Some months ago we published an article telling just how to 
use decoys on salt water. In this article Nash Buckingham 
tells you just “how-to-do-it” on fresh water. 


Mud Puddles 


Capt. E. C. Crossman tells a duck hunting story that we think 
you will regard as the best you’ve read in many a year. 
Don’t miss it! 


Lions and Things 


Dave (David M.) Newell tells you some things about cougar 
hunting that will make you want to take the first train West, 
if you are not there already. It’s royal sport; you'll get a real 
thrill out of his description of it. 





If you tell your newsdealer, now, to save you a copy he will probably 
do it. But, the way to be sure not to miss this or any following issue 
is to become a subscriber. It’s easy enough: just 


SEND THIS COUPON TODAY 











FIELD AND STREAM, 45 W. 45th St., New York, N. Y. 


For the enclosed $2.50 enter my name for a 12 months’ subscription. 
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OWDY Pard! 
According to the predict: ions of 
the ‘‘best authorities,’’ it’s going 


to be a long hard winter. Brrr! 
But there’s no better time for airing and 
argufying the questions which concern a 
sportsman’s interests and the general good 
of his game. The janitor of this page has 
his typewriter all oiled up for the winter's 
business. Let’s have your laudits, tirades 
and helpful hints. 





WHY ONLY PHEASANTS? 


HERE is food for thought in, the 
following comment sent in by James H. 
Hawes, of Los Angeles, Calif. He says: 
“In looking over the reports from gun 
clubs in your department I notice that most 
of their game propagation efforts are con- 
fined to the ringneck pheasant. Why in the 
world waste all the money on that bird? 
Are not our native game birds, such as the 
ruffed grouse and the valley quail, in- 
finitely superior in every respect? Person- 
ally, I would be glad to see every pheasant 
shot out of the country, provided they were 
replaced by an equal amount of native 
game birds. I admit I’m prejudiced.” 

The prinicple explanation of this fact, is 
that the ringnecked pheasant is best adapt- 
able to domestic propogation, while all of 
the native game birds are exceedingly 
difficult to rear in captivity. 

It is quite true that there is no finer 
feathered game than the grouse; and we 
are all looking forward to the time when 
ways and means of a similar propogation 
of this bird and its native relatives can be 
devised. Wherein lies work for some am- 
bitious organization! 

Let’s have the views of some of you who 
have already been experimenting along 
these lines. 


WHY ANIMALS KILL EACH OTHER 


HY is it,” writes L. C. Wilson, of 

Kansas City, “that most all species 
of mammals and birds will invariably 
attack and kill any individuals of their own 
kind that happen to get in distress? Cattle 
will generally attack and gore to death one 
of their companions who meets with a bad 
accident; wild birds and domestic fowl will 
always peck to death any of their injured 
relatives; and a pack of dogs will ‘always 
pounce upon and tear to pieces the un- 
fortunate individual that is ‘knocked out” 
in a fight. What instinct, or whatever you 
may call it, prompts such actions?” 

I confess that I cannot answer . this 
question, though I have often wondered at 
the same thing myself. Maybe some of 
the readers of this page can give an ex- 
planation. 





” 





STRETCHING DEER “CAPE” 


HE accompanying photograph will 

show a method of stretching a deer’s 
‘cape’ to dry, which resulted out of 
necessity while the janitor of this. page 
was on a recent hunting trip in British 
Columbia. 

Saw off a section of a log somewhat longer 
than neck of the cape when the same is well 
stretched, and of large enough diameter 
that the skin will not overlap when stretched 
around it. After pulling the hide well 
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By 


Harotp McCracken 


down around the log tie it tightly at the 
top with heavy cord. Then wrap the cord 
around it in a spiral towards the bottom, 
at the same time stretching the hide 
as tightly as possible. <A single nail at 
the bottom will .hold the loose end of the 
cord. 

When this is done, pieces of wood can be 
chopped to the desired size and length to 
stretch the “head” part of the skin, and 
forced up inside with one end wedged 
against the top of the log. Similar pieces 
are also put inside the skin of the ears. 
Then the whole thing can be hung up to 

ry. 

This method is of course suggested for 
occz sions when one is out in a place where 
more ‘‘modern”’ methods cannot be resorted 
to. 





DECLARING AGAINST KENTUCKY 
LAWS 

HEREAS the Fish Protection Bill 

in the Kentucky Legislature at its 
last session, was defeated—’’ reads a 
printed declaration sent out by the Perry 
Fish, Game and Gun Club, of Hazard, Ky., 
“and whereas—lIllinois, Indiana, Ohio and 
Tennessee have closed spawning seasons 
for game fish—Be it resolved, that we, the 
members of the Perry Fish, Game and Gun 
Club voice our protest—deplore it in the 
extreme—and that a copy of this resolution 
be sent to each member of said legislature— 
and everyone connected with the Fish and 
Game Conservation of our State Govern- 
ment—and every Kentucky Fish and 
Game Club—urging the necessity of elect- 
ing legislators at our next legislature who 
= at least sportsmen by instinct if not in 
act—.’ 





THE PLOVER BAN QUESTION 
ERALD V. HOLLINS, president of 
the Long Island (N. Y.)»Game Pro- 
tective Association, was‘recently appointed 
at a meeting of the allied Sportsmen’s Clubs 
of that district, to draft a resolution protest- 
ing against the U. S. Biological Survey’s 
ruling in reference to pomnes the shoot- 

ing of black bellied and gold plover. 

“To-day the sportsmen can shoot only 
the greater and lesser yellowlegs—yellow- 
legs and plover look so much alike in flight 
that the real sportsmen have stopped 
shooting either. From reports reaching 
the association, plover have never been 
so plentiful as this year on Long Island, 
and there seems to be no apparent reason 











why this shooting should be stopped.” 

Mr. Hollins, after a careful study of the 
snipe and plover situation, has come to the 
following conclusion, and that is, that there 
should be a closed season on both snipe and 
plover every other year—the alternate year 
being an open season, and the same to effect 
every section of the United States. 

This is well worth serious thought, and I 
would like to have some comments on it. 





WEST VIRGINIA CLUB 
| ee Gay Mosby, Sec’y of the Duke- 

Loudin Hunting and Fishing Club, of 
Alexander, West Virginia, comes a report 
which begins in a manner that impressed 
me tremendously. It really could be very 
well adopted as a code, for every sportsmen’s 
association in the country. It reads: 

“We try to be good sportsmen. We wage 
war and spend money to exterminate ver- 
min. Wetry to instill in our members the 
idea of not killing for killing’s sake; or 
taking fish and game in abundance when 
not necessary, but knowing when to quit 
and when to draw the line. And we try 
to be a good influence among the non- 
members in our comunity.” 

If friend Mosby had not written another 
word, this still would have been a volume in 
a nut-shell. But he goes on to say: 

‘We have control over about 18,000 acres 
of cut-over timber land. We have one 
reserve of 4,000 acres, obtained through 
the Game and Fish Commission. Our 
reserve is very well stocked with wild 
turkey and gray squirrel; and there is 
generally signs of bear and deer on it. 

“However, in West Virginia, our reserves 
are not patrolled constantly or properly 
marked, and dogs run in them to some 
extent. But we are working to improve 
these conditions. 

“We have a beautiful trout stream run- 
ning through our territory which we have 
stocked for the last ten years. We have 
also stocked many streams outside our 
territory. 

“We have been instrumental in getting 
through the Legislature a number of very 
beneficial game and fish laws. 

“We do not exclude any person from 
hunting or fishing on our territory; and we 
hope to see West Virginia not so very far 
in the future a paradise for game and fish.” 

More power to you! 





THE NARWAL 


HAVE noticed with interest the recent 
photographs of a Narwal which was 
captured by this year’s American Museum 
Expedition to Greenland,” writes Miss 
Laura Jennings, a school teacher in Brook- 
lyn, N. Y. “Can you tell me something of 
this animal? I had always thought its 
existence was more a myth than a reality.” 
The Narwal (Monodon Monoceras) is not a 
creature of myth. It is a mammal closely 
allied to the dolphins and porpoises; though 
found only in extreme Artic waters. Its 
outstanding characteristic is two teeth pro- 
duced in two twisted ivory tusks, generally 
concealed in the female and in the male 
only a single tooth is greatly developed. 
This is usually the one on the left side, pro- 
truding straight out from the front part of 
the skull, often to a length of from seven to 
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Menthol is 
nature’s gift 
to man for 
relieving ir- 
ritations in 
nose, throat 
and chest 


~but there is cay 
one cough drop 

LUDEN’S SPECIAL 
MENTHOL BLEND 


If you suffer with catarrh, 
tickling in the throat, phlegm 
discomfort and other irrita- 
tions of the air passages, take 
a Luden’s—millions do. 

No other cough drop is like Luden’s. 
The beneficial menthol blend is a 
Luden secret. Pleasant tasting and 
good all-thru, Luden’s give quick 


relief every time you put one in 
your mouth. 


Get the Luden habit — and you'll 
never give it up. In the yellow 
package—5c—every where. 


LUDEN’S MENTHOL COUGH DROPS 














TWO FAMOUS BOOKS 
BY 
A FAMOUS FISHERMAN 
AN CAMPEN HEILNER’S 


on = The Call of The Surf: 
The first book on surf fish- 


ing ever written. The au- 
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thority on _ tackle, baits, 
where, when and how. 

2nd Edition 
Ee PET Peery $3.00 
With Year’s Subscrip- 

5 ete tik Ceked oe 4.25 


Adventures in Angling: 
Stirri tales of fishing in 
the Atlantic and the Pacific, 
told as only Mr. Heilner can 
tell them. 

For the big game angler in 
Florida, California, or where 
ever big game of the sea 
is taken. 


en 
Both these books should be in 
every sportsman’s library. 
op ope: $3.00 
With Year’s Subscription 4 
FIELD & STREAM, 45 W. 45th St., New York City 








Dignified; Enstesve Profession 
overrun com 5 
Crowded with o; nity, fa 


ed. We assist studen 

fisned“ioan wens py - it will ope 

eyes. Do it today! You'll never regret it! | 7° 
: American Landscape School, 57 Newark; N. ¥. 
—_——_————————___——_— 


ZIP-ZIP 


Here is a letter we received 
from a lady from way out west. 
Gentlemen: 
4 My boys were so delighted with 
the ry omy Shooters that they or- 
dered from you, that I am enclosing 
a check for one dozen more, I want 
each of their friends to have one 
also, pioase send these as soon as 
ie. 
Thousands of boys 
are made happy 
with this wonder- 
ee eae pee 
m us Or your dealer. stamps, coin or money. 
AUTOMATIC RUBBER CO., Dept. 66, Columbia, S. G. 
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eight feet. The horn is pointed, marked 
with spiral grooves and composed of a very 
fine quality of ivory. 

The Narwal is generally found in prox- 
imity to the ice; the waters of northern 
Greenland to Baffin Land is its native 
haunts; and but little is known of its habits. 
, Acup made from the horn of the Narwal 
is supposed to absorb all poisons placed in it. 





HOW ABOUT WATER SNAKES? 


HAT water snakes are destructive to 
fish is quite certain, and they should be 
classed with other vermin and killed at 
every opportunity. Here’s the experience 
of Mr. M. H. Lindabury, of Burlington, 


ee 

“Recently while fishing a small stream a 
snake seized a trout which had just 
hooked. I landed them both and killed 
the snake which was still holding onto 
the fish. 

“Another time while fishing my attention 
was attracted by a flopping noise and upon 
investigation I found a nice sized trout 
struggling in the stones about three feet 
from the water’s edge, where a large snake 
was in the act of devouring it. I killed the 
snake and put the fish back in the water. 

“It is known that water snakes take a 
large number of small trout from our 
streams. These reptiles should be killed 
whenever it is in one’s power to do so.” 

I agree with you! 





SLEEPING WITH A GRIZZLY 


“FTSHIS is a true story,’ writes M. 

Spaulding, of Deming, New Mexico, 
“about the only man in the world who can 
claim to have slept with a Rocky Mountain 
grizzly bear. 

“He is Thomas O’Brien, an old resi- 
dent of this section, noted as a bear hunter. 

“At his cabin in the Black Range, he 
maintained a small menagerie consisting 
of one Rocky Mountain grizzly, one black 
and one brown bear, one mountain lion, 
two bobcats, one deer and two eagles. 
They lived in peace and harmony. 

“The grizzly was captured while a cub 
after an exciting mixup between the 
mother bear, Tom and his pack of bear 
dogs. Tom says. ‘It rained hair in that 
locality for a week. 

“It is said by well informed men that 
this spécies of grizzly never becomes thor- 
oughly tamed, yet this bear insisted upon 
sleeping with Tom until it got so large 
that there was no room in the bed for 
both of them. O’Brien then prepared a 
bed for the bear in a corner of the room 
and would kick the bear out when it tried 
to get in bed with him. It would whimper 
and cry for hours over what it consid- 
ered very unjust treatment, but in a few 
nights it became reconciled to sleeping 
alone. 

“The grizzly was surly and uneasy when 
Tom was away and always tried to follow 
him, but when driven back into the yard 
he would cry like a child. He was over- 
joyed when Tom returned. 

“In the course of time Mr. O’Brien 
sold his mill and bought the ranch where 
he now resides, and realizing that his 
pets would not mingle well with domestic 
animals, he disposed of them in various 
places. 

“The grizzly was presented to the El 
Paso zoo, where it came to an untimely 
end caused by a drunken Mexican teas- 
ing him through the bars of the cage with 
a large felt hat. The bear flew into a 
rage and, watching his chance, snatched 
the hat and devoured it then and there 
(no doubt wishing it was the Mexican), 
The hat gave him acute indigestion from 





which he soon died.” 





A cap that affords 
real protection and 
service under the hard- 
est conditions. Made_ of 
Olive Green Khaki or Red 

Flannel, has rubberized lining, 
which makes  it_ absolutely 
waterproof. Cap has Fur or Flan- 
nel — a ~ be _ pulled 
own over ears in cold weather. 
S also can be turned down, preventing 
water or snow running down back of neck. 
This is the best and most practical cap 
ever made for autoist and all who are 
much outdoors. See them at your deal- 
If he will not supply you we will 







er’s. 
repaid on receipt of Express or 
ene. — Order for $2.50. Write for 


booklet of other styles, including Auto 
Caps. 


Do not send per» Beware of imitations, Look for Label in every Cap 
sonal check. 

Meation size 

wanted and your 

dealer's name Cy 


PRICE 
$2.50 














Dept. F 
JONES HAT COMPANY ‘jaiscour'’ 


“Gokey Botte Sauvage” 


Hand Made 
To Measure 
Water -Proof 
A poundortwo 
lighter than 
the average 
boot, easy to 
put on and take 
off, no hooks to 
catch. The ankle 
strap holds the 
bootinplace,and 
also acts as an 
ankle support. 
“The best 








around boot in 
the world.” 


Price $21.00 
35 Days Delivery, 























Dept. B ST. PAUL, MINN. 
of limbs], eliminate 

She ae 

Eat muscle food A’ c 

vent Undue retention of WASTE in blood [oasis all disease! 

SCHOOL OF 

Men wanting Forest Ranger, Railway Mail Clerk, 
and list of positions, 





Write for measure blank and full description, 
* 

; Cas. 
nose, ears, 
Educational Booklet 10c. BRINKLER 
EATING, Dept., 84M, 136 W, 72nd St., New York. 
Special Agent and other government positions, 
MOKANE, Dept. 213, Denver, Colo. 


Freeman-Thompson Shoe Co. 
saieain Seta erie torts SOEs 
Forest Rangers 
$1500 to $4500 a year, Write for free particularg 
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on dogs and dog breeding. 


Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 


your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 


and 
CURE DOG DISEASES. 
How to put dog in condition, kill 
fleas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DOG REMEDIES 


150 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
harness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free. 


Q-W LABORATORIES 


Dept. 4 Bound Brook, New Jersey 





ThoroBread 


Build strong muscles and big bones. 


Contain whole wheat flour, pure 
beef, buttermilk, cod liver oil, garlic 
and salt in balanced proportion. 


Send 35c for 2 1b. trial carton. Postage 
15c extra outside 50 mile zone. 
Address: The ThoroBread Co., Dept. 
X, Cincinnati, Ohio. In kibbled or 
meal form }4c more per Ib. 


Dog Biscuits 


BORZOI or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 


‘or elegant companions 


Hunting and Bench Shows 
ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 


D. C. DAVIS, Owner 
Cimarron ansas 
Catalogue Ten Cents 


RUSSIAN 
WOLF HOUNDS 


For sport and show. 
Magnificent creatures. 
Great size, coats, type. 
The world possesses no 
Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Prices 
reasonable and accord- 
ing to quality. 
GLENWILD BORZO! 
7450 Greenview Ave. , 


Russian 


Wolfhounds 


The Aristocrat of Aristocrats 


Ranch Raised Puppies. 
Excellent Biood-Lines. On 
Prices reason- 






















approval. 

able. 

GEO. E.. HINEMAN 
Dighton, Kansas 





Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. 











FIELD AND STREAM readers are made up of real 
sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs and hounds. 
columns and take advantage of this productive market. 
circulation of any sportsman’s magazine published in America—100,000 guaranteed. 


List your kennels in these 


Advertising rates in this Department $14.00 per inch per month—with the largest net paid A. B. C. 
z : 1 2 ( This department is conducted for the purpose of exchanging information 
Questions for advice or information will be answered when stamped addressed envelope is enclosed. 


Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


THE GREYHOUND INVASION 


VER one thousand greyhounds have 
been imported into these United 


States, through the Port of NewYork, 
since the first of this year. The full ten 
hundred have passed through the brokership 
of one firm alone (Messrs. Tobias), and 
there must have been scores, if not hundreds 
of other longtails that have entered through 
Customs of other ports in the East of the 
United States. It is said that Australia and 
New Zealand are being called upon for their 
sprinting greyhounds. For such dogs are 
of the most service in the comparatively 
short spins after the mechanical rabbits— 
the dummy quarries that are now being 
used on the many greyhound race grounds, 
established all over the country. It is said 
that greyhound racing is to be the sport or 
pastime par-excellence of the Florida 
Season. In one part of that salubrious 
winter state, objections were raised to this 
form of racing. ‘The Governor was ap- 
pealed to in the matter. Perhaps, bearing 
in mind, that visitors to the South require 
other recreations than fishing and minor 
occupation, the high dignitary refused to 
listen to the voices of the detractors of 
America’s latest dog pastime. So grey- 
hound and whippet racing are likely to be- 
come more popular than ever at the resorts. 
The call for greyhounds will therefore in- 
crease: The visitors will be the buyers. 





SNOW DROP: 
Greyhounds 


GREYHOUNDS AS BENEFACTORS 


T is fortunate there is a considerable call 

for greyhounds in parts of the Union and 
Western Canada. The hundreds of grey- 
hounds now being imported, have not been 
used to running after an artificial hare or 
rabbit. A good many of these dogs are 
likely to balk when they find out that 
they cannot use their teeth on the dummy 
as they would be able to do if they were 
fast and clever enough to catch a hare. 
There will be a ready market for the grey- 
hounds taken away, for one fault or an- 
other, from the racing grounds, for there isa 
steady demand for jack-rabbit or coyote- 
coursing greyhounds onthe Western plains 
and the North-Western prairies. It is true 
that large sums will not be forthcoming for 
the culls from the tracks; but, the large ma- 
jority of the greyhounds recently imported 
have not cost more than $150 each. English 
greyhounds when crossed onto the Russian 
wolfhounds and Scottish deerhounds (often 
mis-called Irish wolfhounds), will produce 
speedier and keener coyote dogs than the 
straight Russian and Scottish dogs. More- 
over, there is a degree of determination and 
gameness in a greyhound, that is not only 
unmistakable, but a mighty important 
asset when a rough and tumble fight is 
required from a single dog. The rise in the 
prices of furs, especially in coyote skins, will 
also enhance the values of speedy and 


FAMOUS GREYHOUND IN 1811 


have not changed in type for centuries.. Racing greyhounds after a 


mechanical “rabbit” is a new pastime originated in America 
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efficient long dogs. So the unheard of 
influx of. greyhounds, may, after all, be a 
blessing in disguise. 


SOME VERY GOOD POINTERS 


HE recent bench shows in the a 
have been noticeable for the —_ 
quality of some of the pointers. As yet, t 
present writer has not looked over the noted 
bitch Ferndale Fay, imported by Robt. F. 
Maloney of Pittsburgh, Pa. This lady had 
won 18 challenge cups and 250 first prizes 
in Europe, before she reached this country 
where she was soon awarded the premier 
position as the best bitch of all breeds at the 
Sesqui A. K. C. show at Philadelphia, 
a couple of months ago. Ferndale Fay has 
turned out to be a first class shooting dog, 
a matter that has doubly enhanced her 
charms in the eyes of her owner who has 
always possessed himself of something very 
good looking and successful in the way of 
colaters. Ferndale Fay was bred, it is 
believed, of D. C. Davies of Bry neithin, 
Machynlleth, Monmonthshire, England. 
Fay passed into the hands of James Tennant 
of Coatbridge, Scotland, who sold her to 
Mr. Maloney (Ben Lewis, Jr. acting as his 
agent on the spot), with the agreement that 
Fay must never be disposed of again. 
She is now 4% years old. The new pointer 
dog bearing the striking name of Trumpeter, 
imported by Major E. Robert Guggenheim, 
proprietor of the extensive Firenze Kennels, 


A FAMOUS AIREDALE 
Champion Warland’s Ditto, Owner: Chris. 


Shuttleworth, Santa Anita, Cal. Handler: 


Geo. Kynoch 


Babylon, N. Y., will be found a pointer 
among pointers—in the make, shape and 
type sense. Trumpeter was first seen at 
the recent Bronx show, where he won with 
consummate ease. Looking over our note- 
book, it is to read: 

“A very nice pointer dog, white with 
liver markings. A real, good head; good 
legs and feet; a smart dog and highly rep- 
resentative of pointer type.” It was said 
that Trumpeter had won 2 challenge prizes 
at field trials on the other side. 


THE STURDIEST OF TERRIERS 


HE Airedale terrier is the theme of a 

hundred letters received during the 
last couple of months. From all quarters 
arrive praises of dogs and bitches of the 
sturdiest of the terrier breeds. These 
Correspondents sing their dogs’ praises on 
land, lake, river and sea. The Airedale is 
ubiquitous; he is seemingly everywhere, and 
mostly engaged in some work that befits 











Garden Show 


ordinary day laborer. 


$500 up. 


Easton 
Turnpike 














Haired Fox Terriers 
Registered Stock 
Puppies and Grown Dogs. Reasonably Priced. 


GLENGAE KENNELS 
BOONTON, N. J. 


ROWCLIFFE 


Poughkeepsie,N.Y. 
reeders of 

COCKER SPANIELS 

for Hunting, Bench and 
ions. Puppies $50 


e usually have afew 
jatrons and Trained Dogs 
for Sale. 


Box 186 














Quality Police Pups 


Puppies and grown dogs— 
; 5.00 up— 

A litter of white Police pups— 
$50.00 each— 
MILWALLEN FARM lta 

APPLETON, WISC 














“‘BUY THE BEST” 
THOROBRED PUPPIES 


Airedales, Police, Collies, Chows, 
Great Danes. If you have a pup 
your need is Booklet on Care, 50 
All our prices are reason- 









We welcome you to write. 


MAPLEWOOD KENNELS 
Box 70 Medway, Mass. 


The World’s Largest Dog Kennel 


has for sale Oorang Airedales trained as watch-dogs 





automobile companions, children’s playmates, = 
retrievers, and stock-drivers. Also Big Game Hounds, 
Foxhounds, Coonhounds and Rabbit Hounds. dogs 


individually schooled and trained by_our famous canine 
specialists and a nae on trial. Delivery and_satis- 
faction guaranteed. Trained dogs $50.00 to $150.00 
each, . Thoroughbred puppies $15.00 to $35.00 each. 


Large illustrated catalog ten cents. 
OORANG KENNELS La Rue, Ohio 


Box3 
"A Friend anéPJaymate 
Shomont White Collies | Lov ¢ Kiddies 


Sea aaeeeee 
SaaS 


iT KENNELS 





sana 











Battle Creek ok Dapond a Co. 


32 ESTATE 
“Battle Creek Health Food For Doge’ 


|“Strong Heart” Police Dogs 
**Known the Wide World Over’’ 


Double Champion Bero of Elmview—Winner at the New York Madison Square 
other principal shows throughout the country. 

STRONG HEART TRAINING SCHOOL for Police Dogs and other breeds. 
Dogs trained for general obedience, guarding, police work, and other duties. 

In order to develop and appreciate the fine inbestond qualities of the police dog it 
is necessary that he be properly trained, and 
between a trained and an untrained dog as between a college bred man, and an 


é Write for pamphlet entitled ‘‘Why I Should Train My Police Dog?"’ 
| A few very select fully trained grown dogs, domestic and imported, at prices from 


UN 
RONG HEART KENNELS 


a ° THE KENNEL FOOD SUPPLY CO. 
Collies and Wire FAIRFIELD, CONR. 


there is just as much difference 


BEAM FARM New Brunswick 


New Jersey 





Manufacturers of High-grade 


DOG FOODS 


‘aes teas ig —_ % 
Cero-Mea uppy 
a —— Biscuits 
Special Biscuits Pessy Meat 

M Perfect Conditiog 


( eat 
All-Around Biscults 
(Broken with Meat) 
Plain Broken Biscuits 
(No Meat) 


Canned Meat 
(Steamed and Sealed in 
2%-Lb. Sanitary Cans) 
Descriptions of these different brands of foods and sug- 
gestions for feeding are given in our booklet, HOW 
EED THE 2 mailed to you free with samples. 
Tell us the breed of dogs you have and the number you 
feed. You will have our best service. 


Our Factory Is Open for Inspection, and 
Our Motto ls “THE FOOD WILL TELL” 


POLICE DOGS 


Sturdy Northern stock 

sired by a brother of 

“Strongheart” with 

over thirty Champions 

i in pedigree. 

RAPPO YON DER KRIMINAL VAN DEN NORDEN KENNELS 
POLIZE! AKC834026 8272782 Ashland, 

a nN eS 


Cassy WIR E-HAIRED Puppies 


Sired by the Typical 
CH. TRUE SPORT 
. Healthy, Pla 
Pagan Very resonable 
money back. 
Sport at Stud, Fee $25. 
ALSO POLICE PUPPIES 


GASWELL KEN Ti 


WHITE COLLIE 
PUPS 


the most beautiful specimens 
the Dog World can offer. 
Home . loyal com- 
panions; useful and intelli- 
gent. Low prices, Illus 
Circulars free. 



































COMRADE FARM KENNELS 
Galion, Ohio 


MASTER DOG LEASH 
LEATHER-COVERED NON-RUSTING CHAIN 

The leash that large dog owncrs everywhere are ac- 
claiming as the one they have been looking forward to for 
years. 

Sturd def i be bi hi h 
A oy m ‘Light ond 3. hold. wean 

Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. Price 
$2.50 with order or C.O.D. Postage prepaid. 
THE BOWERS DOG LEASH CO. 

3603 N. 2ist St. Dept. C Phila., Pa. 














All dogs must be wormed regularly. Ser- 
grent's Sure Shot Capsules never fail. 
ixty cents at your dealer or by mail. 


Do Book 48 pp. Illustrated. 

Free g On feeding, breed- 

ing, with symptom chart. Our Advice De + oo 
answer questions free. Write fi 








1154 West Broad St., Richmond, Va. 




















Patented Aug. 25, 1925. No. 1,550,829 
_ THE NEW BIRD DOG’S PALACE 
is an added attraction of beauty to the 
new cars. Its comfort, convenience and 
attractiveness has made it one of the 


highest praised possessions of the 
American sportsman’s equipment. 

Though light weight, it is durable and of 
strong construction, being built throughout of 
high quality automobile materials, Finished in 
genuine Du Pont Duco, 

The “~ is built like the tops on the closed 
cars. It has storm curtains. All wooden parts 
are protected so the dogs cannot gnaw. The 
floor is trimmed with bright alite metal mould- 
ing to match the runningboard and all trim- 
mings are nickel plated. 

The improved heavy adjustable clamps hold 
it in a position so its reinforced tapered back 
does, not touch the body of the car. It takes 
less than half a minute to clamp it on. 

Shipments are made packed in strawboard 
boxes, insuring arrival in perfect condition. 
Price $12.50 for the one-dog size and $15.00 
for the two-dog size. Suitable for large point- 
ers or setters as well as other breeds of dogs 
and is adjustable to fit all makes of cars. Im- 
mediate shipment. 


Manufactured by 


The Dwight McBride Yellow Pine Sales Co. 
GOLDEN CITY, MISSOURI 

















FOR SALE: Here I am agai 
| for 1926, with an extra Nice 










2 to & Years old. Good rout- 
ilers. Positively 
am bg: Cogent jookt 
Pricesasked- 

i} 200 sold in 1925. 190 proved 
O. K. If interested write, 
HARRY D. WELSH 
Clarion Co., Penna. 





Cat, Coon, and Cougar — 


WESTERN TRAINED 
Cold Trailers and Tree Barkers 
THAT TREE AND STAY 
Fully trained dogs and well started young 
hounds FOR SALE. J. C. ESSEX 


Tree Dogs Victory Way at 130th St., Seattle, Wash. 


RABBIT HUNTERS 


Look! Look! I offer for sale my dandy pair of full 
blooded hounds—Rock and Fan. Breeding: Bird 
Song and Red Bone. They are extra good lookers, 
2 4 years old, medium size—and neither man nor er 
shy. Will ship anywhere on 15 days trial. First $30 
gets them, C. onal Bank. 








. D. Reference: First Nati 


J. CAIN 
MURRAY, KENTUCKY 


YE OLDEN TYME extra long eared, 


bugle voiced, cold nosed, black and 
tan registered American Foxhound 
uppies. Unequalled for all game 
rom bear to _ rabbits. Head- 
quarters for the best. Puppies of 
ultra merit for sale. Descriptive 
illustrated circular 10c. 


HERMOSA VISTA FARM 
Earl Gossett, Rt 1 —_St. Clairsville, Ohio 


COON HUNTERS | 


Willing to pay $75.00 for A-1 Coon dogs—write me. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. We would rather ship only 
a few A-1 Coon dogs and have satisfied customers, 
than ship a hundred and not give satisfaction. 
We have a few real HONEST TO GOODNESS 
Coon hounds—the kind you want but seldom get. 
Have both open and silent trailers. References 
furnished. 


Hickory Grove Kennels Murray, Kentucky 


R. 
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Field 


him as a true companion of the hunter, 
trapper and wildfowl shooter. The water- 
ing abilities of this breed, come in for much 


| attention, but it should be always borne in 


| 





mind that the one time crossbred hound and 
terrier, formerly known as the Riverside 
Terrier, was supposed to be the result of an 
alliance between the old kennel or rough 
terrier and a hound of a rough or wire- 
coated variety, not unrelated to the pure- 
bred otter hound (a very old breed), or the 
broken coated Welsh foxhound. The water- 
ing inclinations, and the often houndlike 
volume of the note or voice of the Airedale 
may be traced to the rough and deep- 
tongued hounds which have hunted otter, 
fox, marten, hare and even polecats down 
through the centuries. As fighting dogs 
for big game, the Airedale, perhaps, stands 
at the head of the terrier division. The 
old-fashioned Airedale was lighter in his 
body color than are the majority of present 
day show specimens. But the untrimmed, 
unfaked Airedale will soon grow a pepper- 
and-salt shade of jacket, and profuse coat, 
if allowed to grow up as Nature surely in- 
tended him to become as an adult dog, or 
at maturity. As for the bench specimen, 
the head and ears, with the exception of 
dark markings on each side of skull, should 
be rich tan in color, as also should be the 
legs to the thighs and elbows. The body 
should be black or dark grizzle. Height 
about 24 inches; weight, about 50 pounds. 
The ears of the modern specimen should be 
V-shaped. But the rounded ear of the old 
Adam—the hound blood, will be generally 
discernable. 


THE SIZE OF WORKING COCKERS 


HERE are thousands of very handsome 

and exceedingly well-bred cocker spaniels 
throughout North America. Only recently 
an American-bred one was sold for $5000, 
and as a show specimen was, perhaps, 
worth it according to the values placed on 
good looking show dogs of this charming 
little breed. The term “charming” is used 
advisedly; but as a working spaniel, 
under 25 pounds, the American cocker has 
been found wanting. Unfortunately, there 
has been a slight objection to the im- 


| portation of the European type of cockers 


’ 


“by rich men’”’ into this country, the hope 
being expressed that Americans will be 
able to breed up to the weight and height of 
the foreign cockers, during the forthcoming 
period of three or four years. Breeding 
“up” cockers from the general run of our 
cockers would be difficult without the 
introduction of the blood of the other 
varieties of sporting spaniels, which would 
virtually mean ostracism from registration 
and the stud books, so far as the A. K. C. 
is concerned. Among the earlier sports- 
men to import working and field trial 
cocker spaniels, have been the Hon. Town- 
send Scudder of New York City, and Dr. 
A. C. Gifford of Oshkosh, Wis. They are 
running their imported cockers in American 
field trials, and, so far, have been uni- 
formly successful. For the last six or 
seven years FIELD AND STREAM has been 
advocating a material change in the heights 
and weights of working cockers. At last 
the practical advice of this magazine has 
been taken. Another five years, and with 
trials ever on the increase, a general and 
radical change in the make and shape of 
cockers may be surely anticipated. 


OTTER HOUNDS IN NEW YORK 


MESSING CLEVELAND of Pough- 
keepsie, N. Y., has always been more 
or less noted for the thoroughness he carries 
out anything in the way of live stock or the 
musical accomplishments in which he takes 
such an interest. As a particularly active 
deputy sheriff, his working bloodhounds 
were the terror of all evil doers, while as 
finders of lost persons in the heavy and 
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extensive wood lands upstate, the Pough- 
keepsie hounds saw much useful and success- 
ful service. Now it is heard, that Mr. 
Cleveland has imported some pure-bred 
otter hounds, a somewhat scarce — breed 
nowadays. The new hounds are being 
hunted and their very deep notes must be 
the wonder of the countryside. This 
publication has frequently advised the 
crossing of einatinnins Yani hounds and pure- 
bred otter hounds. The alliance would 
prove profitable, for, without a doubt, the 
progeny from such an association of two of 
the hound varieties, must possess superior 
stamina, an improved coat, and the desired 
delicacy in nose or scenting powers, so far 
as the fox hound side of the family is or was 
concerned. The crossing of otter hounds 
with beagles or the ordinary rabbit hounds 
could be of no harm, when paper pedigrees 
are not required. A rough haired little 
hound could be produced by the otter 
hound cross. The new useful and highly 
“picturesque” hounds would be of a 
serviceable size for hunting fox, coon, 
rabbit or any other animal. There could 
be no surer way to procure superior noses 
and louder, deeper voices, than the em- 


loyment at the stud of pure-bred otter, 


ounds. 


DOGS DISTINGUISH COLORS 

| is known that dogs can distinguish one 

color from another, and use the ocular 
information in a practical manner. The 
discernment of the dog was observed in this 
way: Before the winter sets in, jack rabbits 
turn white or nearly white. On the Mani- 
toba ploughed lands there are several 
large stones or rocks of the brownish color of 
the prairie soil. A few stones are almost 
pure white. When coyote hunting in the 
late fall or just before the freeze-up, these 
cultivated areas are crossed, the mounted 
hunters and the dogs advancing in a long 
and extended line, a chance jack-rabbit ma 
be jumped as well as a coyote sighted. 
So alert are the dogs to the possibilities that 
the white stones may be rabbits that they 
rush up to the stones when they see them. 
They take no notice of the brown stones for 
they know that at that season of the year 
the jack has changed in the shade of his 
fur from the brown-grey of the summer to 
the protective white of the winter. There- 
fore, the dogs know the color of the creatures 
they want to run down and kill on that day. 
A dog will also run out or cross the street 
to a person wearing the same colored gown 
as that worn by his mistress from whom 
he has become separated or lost. 


BREED PUREBRED DOGS 


ARMERS and others are advised not 

to keep cross-bred sheep or cattle dogs, 
for the reason the puppies from them are 
not saleable, or, at least, they make very 
paltry prices. There is always a demand 
for collie puppies of the sable and white 
and other colors, and these bred from pedi- 
greed parents. In the large cities and 
towns there are dog shops, and these dealers 
prefer to purchase whole litters and young 
dogs direct from the farm, for the reason 
that country-bred and raised stock is always 
the best. Such puppies are better grown 
and robusterin health. Someday we must 
expect to see sheep dog trials, and these 
public tests will .. of the utmost im- 
portance, for the reason that they will 
prove to the public the wonderful work 
that pastoral dogs can accomplish. 


PIN MONEY FOR THE GIRLS! 


N the main roads, especially near large 

cities, there are many residents who 
breed dogs and have them for sale. The 
in money that can be picked up by 
reeding, raising and selling Pekingese 
and Chow Chow puppies, all the year 
around, is not to be despised. 
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America’s Best Pointers and Setters 


MR. EUGENE M— Fee $50.00 


America’s MOST beau- 
tiful and highest bred 
Setter. PRODUCED 11 
Big FIELD_ TRIAL 
WINNERS Past sea- 
son that won 30 times 
(a Record). At Stud, 
MUSCOGEE FRANK, 
Fee $50.00. America’s 
Greatest Producing 
Pointer Sire living. 
Sire of 19 Field Trial 
Winners. He 5 times 
winner himself, also 
bench winner. He is 
the closest line bred 
to the FA MOUS 
FISHEL FRANK. Booklet on both dogs Free. 
PUPPIES FOR SALE sired by above dogs, from 3 to 
10 months old, out of the best bred bitches. They will 
make Gun, Bench and Field Trial dogs of the highest 
type. From $35.00 to $75.00. 

No. 2. POINTERS AND SETTERS, either sex, from 
1 to 4 years old, among them Field Trial Winners, 
Bitches in Whelp, Handsome, Perfectly Marked. Good 
retrievers, broken, all the way from $100.00 to $350.00. 
If you want a Grouse, Quail or Field Trial prospect, 
let me ship for your approval and guarantee to please. 
Reference, Dun & Bradstreet. 


W. E. GARLAND 


Irish and English 
Setters 


Puppies, eligible to registration, for sale. 
LONDONDERRY KENNELS 
CHAS. H. JACKSON 
Forked River New Jersey 





Crystal Springs, Miss. 














En Setter Puppies 
By MR. EUGENE M out of a granddaughter 
PHILS SPEED BEN. Four months old and in 
excellent condition. Guaranteed to please. 
Bitches $25, Dogs $30. 


J. M. Pyburn 





Winters 














DISTEMPER 
COMPOUND 


Has Your Dog Distemper? 


He deserves the best remedy known. For 32 years 
Spohn's has been the standard treatment for Distemper. 
Give as a preventive before too late. Cannot poy 
harm the youngest puppies. 60 cents and $1.20 per 
bottle at drug stores or direct. Write for our free 
booklet on Distemper and its treatment. 


Spohn Medical Company, Dept. FS, Goshen, Ind. 















If You Are Not Reading 


Hounds and Hunting 


you are behind the times 
in beagle matters, Hunting 
Stories, training, breeding, 
health and disease articles. 
The shows and trials reviewed. 






Copy 20c. The year $1.50 
HOUNDS AND HUNTING 
Desk, F.S. Decatur, Ill. 


For One Dog or Kennel Use! 


For regular feeding or as a change of diet; for the puppies 
as well, buy the complete food—that’s PERFECTION, 
always ready for use and best of all, it’s relished. 


from factory, the special 5-lb. size at 75 cents, or 10 Ibs, 
for $1.25, anywhere in the United States, charges pre- 
Remember, PERFECTION is fully guaranteed. 





5 Ibs, 


will be 
address 
States o 


We Ship Direct 


10 Ibs. «© =. 1.25 


Either of the above sizes 


and all transportation 


PRICES FROM DISTRIBUTING POIBTS 
ween ba-ee, abe 82-08, bee pi 


$ 275 | sition. 


shipped to any 
in the United 
n receipt of price 








charges will be ~— be He Rl ara sanceeen 

Big Savings fp Seieming Se | Heme note 

are possible by ordering in larger quantities and it will REPAID aan wegen adit aeaectnts 
pay kennel owners to get our quotations and literature ede Sebo tak 

before buying substitutes. PERFECTION For erin fetes | tao esa 

PERFECTION FOODS CO. A DOG'S CHOICE |rmarena ea en as 

Dept. 9 Battle Creek, Michigan EVERY TIME $s Asotinn, Callt..... 228 68 in 











FOR SALE 


Chesapeake Puppies 


entitled to registry. Twelve months old and 
broken to retrieve. One hundred dollars for 
males, seventy-five dollars for females. Pups 
must have time to get over trip and become 
acquainted. with master to do best work. 
After proper trial you may return any dog 
in good condition to Lee Hall Kennels, Lee 
Hall, Virginia, not earlier than December 1, 
nor later than December 15, 1926. and there- 
upon purchase money will be refunded. 


LEE HALL KENNELS, Newport News, Va. 
Reference: First National Bank, Newport News, Va. 
































Ch. Cole's Blue Prince II 
> 7. > = 7 - = - 


English Setter puppies carrying blood of Ch Cole's Blue Prince 
Il and out of various Champion brood bitches are for sale. These 
buppies will make real Bird Dogs of beautiful type and confor- 
mation. Priced at $50.00 and up. 








C. DeLaney Martin, 1609 Madison Rd., Cincinnati, O. 








h H. Sidway 


hese dogs are from Mr. Ralp! 


he is unable to devote much time to shooting or 
keeping only a few brood bitches and 


PPP 





seldom placed on the market for sale. Any 
what they pay for, and should the dog not 
have his money refunded. 


Full information regarding the dogs may 
In writing, be as explicit as possible as to what 


RIVER LAW 
RALPH H. SIDWAY, BUFFALO. N. Y. - Owner 





Special Sale of Gentleman’s Shooting Dogs 
40 High-Class English Setters 


Suse for a Christmas gift to those who appreciate a really high-class dog. 


Mr. Sidway has been raising English Setters for a num 
Field Trials, and has some very good Derbys which are now running on the Circuit. 


for himself. 
hese dogs are experienced, good looking, well mannered and well bred—the kind that are 


Prices range from $75.00 to $250.00, according to their abilit 


*s private kennel, and are exactly as represented. 
r of years for his own shooting, and for 
At present 
his dogs, and has decided to sell out about forty, 


rson a an one of these is sure to receive exactly 
entirely satisfactory, can either exchange it or 


obtained from Mr. P. C. Ellis, Booneville, Miss. 
you want. 


N KENNELS 
P. C. ELLIS, BOONEVILLE, MISS. - Mgr. 








Real Shooting Dogs 


I have for sale 3 broken dogs, I know they are 
right, for I personally broke them. One male 
pointer, 3 years old, does it all, $200. Male setter, 
3 years old, real every way, $200. Pointer fe- 
male, 4 years old, perfect shooting dog, $150. 
All letters or telegrams answered day received. 

JOHN J. HALE, West Plains, Mo. 


Palmerston Red Irish Setters at Stud 
Champion Paimerston Connemara Grand 
A broken field dog. Winner of 145 first prizes and 14 
Championship points. Fee $50. 
International Champion Tyrone Larry 
Not only sire of bench, but field dogs as well, Fee $50. 
Champion Lord Palmerston 
A high class field dog. Fee $35. 
FOR SALE—WONDERFUL PUPPIES! 
DR, J, D. DeRONDE, 48 East 89th Street, New York, N. Y. 
Kennels: Spring Valley. New York 





Superior Setter Puppies 
Puppies by imported Sire “BRATTON LAN- 
DRAIL."”" Grandson of Percell Llewellin’s 
Nick Windem. English and American Regis- 
tration. DAM RYMANS’ GROUSE PEGGY 
REG. Broken dogs—I broke both parents. 
Winter rates for boarding and yard training. 
E. N. ATHERTON, Dog Trainer 
Long Island, - - - Portland, Maine 


At Stud 


HILLANDALES WYNKYN 
English Setter—Grouse Dog 
Winner in Cover Dog Trials and on Bench 
SILVERTIP DUCROW 
HUNTING COCKER 
Field Trial and Bench Winner 
W. LEE WHITE Stamford, Conn. 








The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 


BERRY, KY., Dept. P. 
offer for sale: Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat 
Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opos- 
sum Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, Varmint 
-— ee 5 oe Bepeeed, for trial. Cotsioane 
cents. nley 2, anager, also keeper 
of Blue Grass Stud Book, ‘ 





OUR FIELD DOG CONTROL 


will make obedient any dog; will stop shot and 
wing breaking; will enable any amateur to break 
and thoroughly train any puppy. Complete with 
booklet, “Making a Meat ry 4 postpaid, $2.00. 
If you don’t believe it, send for our testimonials. 


MAPLE ROAD KENNELS 


FOR SALE 


Irish Setter Puppies. Whelped Sep- 
tember 12. Sire and dam broken field 
dogs. Sire consistent bench winner. 
Eligible for A.K.C. Registration. 

WILLIAM J. WYLIE 
R. F. D. No. 1 Springfield, Mass. 


Gordon Setters—Inglehurst Kennels 


pulls puppies from carefully selected matings of 
st field-broken, imported and American specimens. 
At stud, Imported Champions Inglehurst Joker 
and Inglehurst Gieb. 
Kennels: Greenbrook Road, Dunellen, N. J. 
Mail Address 


C.T. Ingle, 155 Montague St., Brooklyn, N.Y. 
IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


Largest, finest kennel in America. Twelve imported 
prize winners in my string. Located right in the heart 
of the great California rice district. Workers that is 
what I breed. 

I have puppies of all ages and some young dogs from 
eight months to a year, that are ready to start. Also 
some splendid brood bitches from American and Im- 
ported strains. I am pricing all so as to move them this 

















season. Fourteen years in business. 





New Preston, Conn, 


Percy K. Swan 


Chico, California 
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Setters and Pointers 


No. 40—Llewellin Setter Dog. Two and 
one half years, Sire Count Moring, Dam 
Indiana Momoney's Sue. A beauty, 
crackerjack. Grouse and quail dog. Nice 
retriever, $300 

No. 41—Brace Llewellin setter dogs. Three 
years, excellent quail dogs, nice retrievers, 
ood lookers, in hard hunting condition, 

200 each. 

No. 42—Brace Pointer dogs. Three years, 
crackerjack shooting dogs, nice rétrievers, 
good lookers, real ones, $200 each. 

No. 43—Brace Pointer bitches. Three years, 
excellent shooting bitches, nice retrievers, 
good brood bitches, registered, and none 
better bred, $110 each. 

No. 44—Llewellin setter bitch, a cracker- 
jack shooting bitch, a nice retriever. A 
dog any man will be proud of, Sired by the 
great Count Moring, Dam Indiana Mo- 
money's Sue, $250. 

No. 45—Ten handsome puppies both sex, 
pointer and setter, now with professional 
handler, they range from 10 months to 18 
months, are dandies, $50 to $100 each. 
All eligible to registration. 

I have 40 besides the above, broken, 
partly broken, also puppies, youngsters, and 
several bred bitches, both pointers and 
setters. If the above does not appeal, write 
me your exact wants, any dog will be 
shipped C.O. D. Five days’ trial and I'll 
prepay the return charges, if not satis- 
factory. 


HERMAN SOMMERVILLE 
Hattiesburg, Miss. 





















overs 
228e€ G Over’s 


for every dog ailment. Backed 
by a half century’s success- 
ful results. Sold by Drug- 
gists, Pet Shops and 
Sporting Goods Stores. 


H. CLAY GLOVER 
CO., Inc., Dept. DL72 
119 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 











GLOVERS 


IMPERIAL DOG MEDICINES 











The Best Blood in America 
PUPPIES FOR SALE 
Out of the best Chesapeake blood 


in America. Puppies from one 
to six months old, by Monty 
Montauk; sons and daughters of 
great duck dogs, farm-bred, inocu- 
latedfor distemper and guaranteed. 


CASH BOX KENNELS 
East Hampton, L. L, N. Y., W. H. Hand, Prop. 














SPORTSMEN 


Coon hounds. River bottom trained. Blue ticks 
and black and tans. Each dog a record for last 
season on coon. 

Gun and field broken Rabbit hounds. None 
better living. 

Prices reasonable. Catalogue. Photos free. 


RIVERVIEW KENNELS 
L. J. Adams, Mer. Rameey, Ill. 


“A LUCKY DOG” 


Whose master owns a 
PROTECTO 


The wonder Dog Kennel 
that turns away from the 
Scorching Sun— Blowing 
Rain and Winter Winds. 
Made in two sizes. Write 
for circular. 


JAS. ELLIS CO. 








See 


"Pat. Sept, Ist, 1988 P.O. Drawer A. Brunswick, Md. 
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CANADIAN SPRINGER SPANIEL 
FIELD TRIALS 


HE Fifth Annual Field-Trials of the English 

Springer Spaniel Club of Canada held at Netley, 
45 miles north of Winnipeg, Man. on Sept. 27th, 
1926. The judges were Freeman Lloyd of New 
York City, and Wm. McCall of Winnipeg. The 
Official Guns were A. H. Allardyce, R. McLean, 
W. J. Shepherd, A. F. McKinnon, E. McIlroy, and 
Eudore Chevrier who took turns shooting to the 
dogs, and H. S. McCook representing the Game 
Dept., Province of Manitoba. George Kynoch 
acted as steward of the beat. In consequence of 
the recent rain, sleet and snow storms, the ground 
was in a rather sodden condition, The game, both 
feathered and fur, was found principally in the 
thick bluffs, which made an ideal hunting terrain 
for springer spaniels. The birds found in the 
stubbles were wild, but on being driven into the 
coverts, from where they were subsequently flushed, 
o- provided very excellent shooting for the better 
shots. 

Ruffed Grouse proved the more plentiful of the 
birds, and snowshoe rabbits, not yet turned color, 
were fairly numerous. The winner of the Puppy 
Stake, owned by A. H. Allardyce was Altata 3rd of 
Avandale, broken by Mr. Allardyce, a Winnipeg 
newspaper man. She was sired by imported 
Pierpoint Prince and out of imported Shorne 
Madge. Altata proved not only a good hunting 
youngster, but under excellent command and a 
capital retriever. The winner in the Novice Stake 
was imported Alderbury Drake by F. T. Ch. 
Dalshangan Dandy Boy, the famous Scottish dog 
and out of a daughter of Dual Ch. Flint of Avandale. 
Here is a very good looking Springer, black and 
white in color and sound in every way. With a 
good body, head, legs and feet ; excellent disposition, 
he is evidently a Springer which will make his way 
on the American Continent both as a worker and 





DARKIE OF FASKALLY 
Winner of the chief prize at the Canadian 


Springer Trials. Owner: Avandale Ken- 
nels, Winnipeg 


asa bench dog. He is an over forty-five pound dog 
and was broken in Scotland. Since his arrival in 
Canada, where he had been two months at the 
time of the Trials, he was under the charge of 
Edward Rowand, a well known authority on 
sporting goods, capable gun-dog man and excellent 
game shot. 

The winner in the Open Stake, Darkie of Faskally 

wis imported by Mr. Chevrier only a month pre- 
vious to the dog's Netley engagement. He is a 
medium sized dog, built on cobby lines and black, 
blue-roan-and-tan in color. In his work he has 
the enthusiasm of a whole team of springers. 
He possesses an excellent nose; is determined 
enough to face the thickest cover, and quick at 
retrieving both feather and fur from difficult 

laces, whether shot dead or winged or legged. 

is mouth is as tender as it can be; indeed, he is one 
of the sort that evidently would never lose anything 
that was shot to him, even at a very considerable 
distance. 

In the Brace Stakes, Darkie of Faskally and F. 
T. Ch. Colinette made a very fast and useful 
brace. When-this pair was down there was some 
ding-dong shooting and both dog and bitch re- 
trieved in faultless style from a particularly thick 
bluff, where there was lots of heavy undergrowth 
that held both partridge and rabbit. 


THE PUPPY STAKE 


N Stake Dalshangan Cheerio and Sam of Avan- 
dale were first down. It was immediately 
seen that Cheerio was under nice-command, He 
soon found a partriage which he retrieved well but 
a trifle slowly. The next bird he found was brought 
uickly to hand. Cheerio always was a better 
tee to go out, and well under command he soon 
had the better of Sam and was the choice. Alder- 
bury Drake in running with Prince Henry of 
Avandale had all the better of the heat. Drake 
is a nice looking, strong dog and was first away, 
found game and practically did all the work, 
Prince hunting too close and being over cautious. 
Drake found a brace of prairie chicken and these in 
turn he retrieved. Prince Henry being ordered up, 
Altata was put down with Drake which dog again 
had all the luck in finaing and collecting a chicken. 
Altata now was sent to retrieve a bird from the 
open stubble which she retrieved well. Altata 3rd 
and Princeling of Avandale ran together, hunting 





DO YOU WANT HEALTHY 
VIGOROUS DOGS? THEN USE 





, 


Dogs relish and thrive on 
STRUVEN’S FISH MEAL. When 
used regularly as a supplement to 
their daily diet, it keeps them in first- 
class condition,—active, bright-eyed 
and happy! This fish meal is made 
from fresh, whole Menhaden fish, 
thoroughly cooked and finely ground. 

WRITE FOR FREE SAMPLES 


CHARLES M. STRUVEN & 
114M Frederick St. BALTIMORE? MD. 


Old Mother 
Hubbard Dog 
Food Company 


Biscuit Makers Since 1873 


Dept. B, Gloucester, Mass. 


Experts differ in their views regarding a properly 
balanced food for dogs, but all are agreed that 
“man's best friend’? should be fed only foods of 
Quality. 

If you wish the last word in Quality—send us 
trial order for OLD MOTHER HUBBARD 
DOG FOOD. 

Five-pound Bag of Kibbled Food delivered for 
75 cents. 

Fifty and One Hundred pound lots $8.79 F.O.B. 
the Factory. 


FOR SALE 


High class English Setters, ready 
for Fall use; also a rare Pointer Dog. 


G. O. SMITH 
Buckhannon, W. Virginia 


SPECIAL MID SEASON PRICE LIST 


Coon hounds $75.00. No. 2 Coon hounds $50. =. 
High Class Combination Coon, Skunk, Opposs 
hounds $30.00 and ones. Average tree hounds $20. 00 

and $25.90. Wolf, Deer, Bear, Cat hounds $25.00, 
$32: .00 and $35.00. Squirrel, Rabbit, i hounds 
15.00. Mixed Breed Rabbit, of ee 
quarter hounds, good tree a as 
= year old ve § and tree A... $15.00. "piste and 


an Coon houn pupe. —_ will la of 
7-50. Fox —* $30.00 and $3. 5.00." Ten days trial. 
erences in your State. 


HENRY FORT, Fort Smith, Arkansas 


Don’t Bother 


to go to the trouble of trying to 
find the book you want in some 
bookstore when you can order it 
without disappointment thru the 


Book Department of Field & Stream 


45 West 45th Street, New York 
































Send for copy of catalog ‘Dependable Books.” 


IRISH SETTERS FOR SALE 


I have for sale the finest collection of broken 
Irish Setter dogs and unbroken puppies I have 
ever offered. Have both sexes, some sired by my 
late Ch. Terry of Boyne. These dogs I guarantee 
fully. Have also a brace of broken pointers, dog 
and bitch, 


WOODBINE KENNELS, Hurdland, Mo. 


F. R. WINGERTER, Prep. 




















sae ota rE 


an 








ih 


ae 





SET, 











a 





Field and Stream—December, 1926 


SPORTING SPANIELS 
COCKERS and SPRINGERS 





Int. Ch. Horsford ibubowr 


Have you read in the Sporting magazines about the 
winnings of Winnebago Cockers and Springers at the 


recent trials? We are pleased with the results, especially 
of our 10 months old black WINNEBAGO PRINCE, 
who won two firsts, one second at the trials, and was de- 
clared best Cocker at the show held after the trials. 

Breeding tells. Our dogs have the hunting instinct, 
and the puppies from them are sure to fulfill all require- 
ments in the field, as well as do their share of winning if 
shown 

We have tight now some very fine puppies that we must 
dispose of before it gets too cold, and you will do well to get 
our 50% reduction price on both Springers and Cockers. 
Some trained and untrained Springer and Cocker bitches 
to be sold with free service to any of our Studs at a price 
same as if service were not to be ha: 

To those who want a good Springer female and cannot 


finance it now, let us tell you a good way to get one with- 


out spending money. 
Imported Trained Stud Dogs at Service 


Quality Not Quantity Our Motto 


WINNEBAGO KENNELS, Reg. 





BOX F 153 OSHKOSH, WISCONSIN 
Dr. and Mrs. A. C. Gifford, Owners 
Champion 
urst 
Rover 


The widely known and 

= Triple International 
SpringerC hampion 

(Great Britain, ine 





Kennels and offered at 
the stud to approved 
bitches. To introduce 


The rile ROVER 
BOGHURST ROVE 
wy into this Country the es for the first ten_matrons will 
be $75; after which the fee will be always $100. A $25 
deposit must accompany applications to obtain ¥., rate 


mentioned. 
GEORGE H. HIGGS 
1050 West | 6th St. 


Bargain in Springers 
Two exceptionally fine bitches by Jambok 
of Ware, $50.00 each. Two male pups, six 
months old, by Champion Riddings King. 
Must sell on account of winter. Price, 
$50.00 each. 


RALPH $. WARDWELL, Castine, Maine. 











and Canada) is now in my | 


Los Angeles, California | 





CHAMPION SPRINGBOK 01 OF "WARE 


250 ‘Springers Still 


on han 


Immediate Disposal! 


To get down to the desired number of 50 
Springers in our kennels, still further 
sacrifices in price have been made! This 
sale cymes at a very opportune time for 
the hunting man, as the shooting is on all 
over the country. Remember that we are 
i not abandoning the Springer game. Not 
| at all, as we intend to continue breeding, 
training and exhibiting great winners as 
in the past! Many of you readers have 
delayed starting small Springer Kennels 
on account of the investment required. 
Now and here is your golden chance to 
get into the breeding of Springers at a 
very moderate cost! The hottest and richest 
Springer blood in creation is here. You 
can have some of it at bargain prices! 

60 Stud Dogs 

30 Trained Dogs and Bitches 

100 Brood Bitches 

125 Beautiful Puppies 
Some_ of the above are winners at the 
Canadian Springer Field-Trials, described 
in this issue. At the Montana, Manitoba 
| and Wisconsin Field Trials, the bulk of the 
Springer Prizes were won by dogs owned 
by us, bred by us, or sold by us! Send 
for fresh sales lists and order a brace of 
lovely puppies, a dividend-paying brood 
bitch, a partially-trained youngster, or a 
fully trained individual. Every one eligi- 
ble to A C. registration. Prices $50.00 
upwards. No Duty on our dogs. De- 
ferred Payments where necessary. 


AVANDALE KENNELS (Reg.) 
E. CHEVRIER, Prop. 
452 Main Street, Winnipeg, Canada 
World’ s Largest Breeders of High Class 
English Springer Spani 





























Sales List 

If you will send for my latest list of offerings 
of field broke, game finding Springers, we wil 
surely do business. he breeding, price and 
offerings are attractive. All transactions with 
me warranted to be satisfactory. Nothing but 
Springer Spaniels. 

JESS BUCKINGHAM 
Nodema Kennels, Bellevue, Ohio 


. . o 
English Springer Spaniels 
Some Superior Young Dogs and Bitches Suitable 
for Shooting and Show Purposes. 
Capital companions and perfect temperaments. 


Eligib! stratioi Championshi rees. 
Pestext elihen “i. amen desi: ar 
ersonal inspection preferred. 
MARGARET DREW, Oscawana-on-Hudson, 
150 yards west of Albany Post Road; 2 ia aes 
of Croton-on-Hudson and § south of Feckehil, N.Y. 
Phone: Croton 15 R nd See Them 





Laverstoke Powderhorn 


Puppies 2 to 6 Breeding mos. $35: =: 


Write for Full Pedigree Before 
Buying Elsewhere . . . 


WOODLAND FARMS, Monroe, Mich. 
SPRINGER BITCHES 


1 liver roan, 1 black roan, 1 golden roan by Ch. 
Southwick Don he is by Dual Ch. Flint of Avan- 
dale. These are fine young bitches 8 months old, 
partly trained at $40 each. 3 Ch. Sired bred 
bitches due Dec. first $75 and up. All guaranteed 
sound and healthy. Wire your orders, 


W. J. NISSEN BoxS Oxford Neb. 














ENGLISH SPRINGER SPAMELS! 








HORSFORD HARDCASH at stud. 


At the recent S —~4 7 Sogttet field trials both at 
Brewster and Fisher's Island, N. Y., where several 
of our dogs were entered, each of them wen, in its 
various classes—six ‘‘firsts’’ and six * being 
awarded our dogs in these two field events. 

At the bench show in connection with the Brewster 
field trials, Horsford Hollyhock of Clarion was 
awarded the silver trophy for being the best t, Socinges 
Spaniel in the show. She was also a 
winner both at Brewster and at Tokers Island. 
(A detailed account of these wins will be found in 
another column of this issue). 


We have for sale some five months old puppies of 
Horsford Hollyhock, together with other puppies. of 
various ages from our other field trial and Champion 
bench winning stock. Any puppy purchased now 
will be held for Christmas delivery, if desired. If am 
puppy we sell does not live to be one year old, we 
give another one in its place free of cost. 


We also offer at reasonable prices some brood 
matrons al: y bred. 


AT STUD: HORSFORD HARDCASH ané 
HORSFORD HARBOURLIGHT: 


HORSFORD HARDCASH, black, white, and 
tan is a field trial winner and a proven sire of splen- 
did puppies. 
by a ae HARBOURLIGHT, liver and white 
son of the International Champion Horsford 
Harbour, has been siring puppies which are win- 
ning at some of the largest shows of the year. 
We invite anyone interested in Springer S —- 4 
to visit our kennels see our dogs. he 
are easily reached by motor being located on 77 
Lincoln Highway at Kingston, New Jersey (gees 
Princeton), about fifty miles from New York ity. 
Mail all correspondence to 


CLARION KENNELS 
25 Broadway, New York City 


We guarantee every dog we sell to be 100% as 
resented, or money refunded. “2 al 


ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIELS 


I have for sale some beautiful puppies sieht months old. 
They are liver and white, strong and healthy and from 
registered stock. They are from some of the best stock 








in the country. I also have a litter of puppies two and 
months old. Buy a Springer for = boy o» 
ri for a Christ: present and make m happy. 


rite for prices. 
GEO. D. BENTLEY 
Cor. Pt. Wash. & Hampton srg 
Sta. C. Box 332 Mil 


Horsford World-Famous aaa 








WM. HUMPHREY 
Wallop Hall 
Champion H. ord Hetman Shrewsbury, England 








Minot Springers For Sale 
3 black and white dog pups 4 months old, 
Rivington Valentine et Bloom of Minot. 
3 liver & white females same age. Riving- 
ton Roysterer et Cornwallis Brunette. 
Should make trial winners. Also brace fast 
workers male and female imported. 


JOHN STEWART 5 Ninth St. $.E., Minot, N. D. 


SILVER FOX FARMING 


The most interesting and profitable live 
animal industry in the world, Over 5,000 fox 
ranchers in the United States and Canada 


are making money in the business today. 
Read all about it in the Black Fox 4 
zine, Subscription $2.00 a year; Canada, 


$2.25; Foreign, $2.50. Sample copy 25 cents, 
THE BLACK FOX MAGAZINE 








FRAMAR FARMS 
Springer Spaniel Puppies and Yo: Dogs 
of Champion Field Trial and Bench Win- 
Stock. Some Especially,Well Marked 
— Perfect Puppies for Immediate and 
Future Delivery. 
FRANK J. MORGAN 
30 Second St. - Troy, N. Y. 


5 Spaniets 
- Langtoun 
Leader at stud. 


Fee $75.00. For 
Sale: A few good 
b matrons. 
Puppies all ages, 
si by Cham- 

ions out of Dams 





! 1400 Broadway, New York 





y Champions. 
$30.00 to 








STEADFAST KENNELS 


Established 1922—Registered 1925 


Springer Spaniels Imported and 
Aecotaas Bred Horsford, Deschavews 
and Sedkirk strains. Trained dogs and 


puppies. yy, J, STEAD 
2 NAGEL PLACE GENEVA, N. Y. 


~ FOR SALE 


English Springer Spaniels. Two registered 
bitches, twenty-one months old, cactically broken, 
best of field trial and bunting lood. Five beau- 
tiful youngsters, nine months old, also seven grand 
younssters five months old. Above Sees 
sired Stowmarket Shot and out the two 
dams Vadis this advertisement. ; a. fur- 
nished of course. No fancy prices. Write for list. 


Hubert J. Clifford Gloversville, N. Y. 
95 




















Ozark Ripley 


famous sportsman and author 
of “Jist Huntin’” writes a 
new book for fellow sports- 
men on small game hunting 


SPORT IN 
FIELD AND FOREST 


Valuable tips and advice covering 
every phase of small game hunt- 
ing. Illustrated, $2.00 


Y 
AN 4 Airedale 


by HORACE LYTLE 











A whiz of a dog story in which the dog is 
his own biographer. $1.50 





D. APPLETON 
35 W. 32nd Street 


SPRATT'S 


DOG MEDICINES 


Take no chances with the 

health of your dogs. At the 

first signs of ailing, resort to 

Spratt’s reliable Dog Medicines 

—used successfully by owners 

everywhere in the treatment of 

Canker, Distemper, Mange, 

Worms and other common “ 

diseases. Let your veterinarian ad- 

vise you. 

Write for this Free Book 
Every dog owner should 
haveacopy. Giveshelpful 
advice on careand feeding 
and contains invaluable 
chapters on diseases and 


their treatment. Sent free 
on request. 


Spratt’s Patent, Ltd. 


ewark, 
San Francisco St. Louis 


AND COMPANY | 
New York 





























The American Field 


Published Weekly 


A Clearing House for Gun Dog Information. 
Staff representative reports of field trials of 
setters and pointers, and features the sport- 
ing breeds exhibited at bench shows. 
Interesting articles about game conservation 
and propagation. Just enough shooting and | 
fishing news for the busy man. 

The best advertising medium to buy, sell or 
stud dogs. 

Send for sample copy and advertising rates. 
Subscription price $5 per annum. 

Trial subscription, three months $1.25 if 
you mention Field and Stream, 


AMERICAN FIELD PUBLISHING CO. 
440 South Dearborn Street, Chicago, III. 























NEW! The Birdadog Training Collar NEW! 
“TRAINO” =A Word to the Wise 
Grady W. Smith, Love Station, Miss., the noted shooting 
dog expert, writes: 

Since using thie collar last 
without them for any amount ae 1 consider 
most humane training collar possible to make. I get 
better results with less work with them than any other 
collar I ever used. (Signed) Gnuapy W. SMITH. 

The Best Police and Bird-Dog Training Collar ever known, 

Worn reversed, it acts as guard against bites, ete. 
leader and check collar inene. By Matl PostparD, $2.50. 


Seen - ze ipl nd other t. " 
ally ve by Ozark Ripley at a a 
96 


season I would not be 
them the 


> 
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| times under trying conditions. 
| his actions, rather puppyish. 


Field 


in a somewhat open bluff. Altata was quickly 
away and showed the more ambition. he was 
under excellent command and dropped to hand 
immediately on a sign from her owner and some- 

Princeling was, in 
Bluejay of Avandale 


| ran a bye, the bye dog being Altata, which at the 


| start was rather unsteady to a rabbit. 





| plause from the company present. 
| bye, Bimiwvo being left down as the bye dog. 





She did 
a lot to wipe out this fault, by almost immediately 
retrieving a rabbit and subsequently a partridge 
in very good style for a puppy. The Judges then 
made their award. 1, Altata 3rd of Avandale; 
2, Alderbury Drake; 3, Dalshangan Cheerio; 4, 
Sam of Avandale. Certificates of Merit were 
awarded to Prince Henry of Avandale, Bluejay 
of Avandale and Princeling of Avandale. 


NOVICE STAKE 


N the first heat Cheerio met Prince Henry of 

Avandale. Both were rather unsteady to a shot- 
at rabbit which got away. Cheerio now retrieved 
a partridge. In this short heat Cheerio had the 
better of the argument. It was heard that Prince 
was a particularly good dog for ducks, and had been 
principally trained with that form of sport M view. 
Alderbury Drake again showed good form in his 
trial with Sam of Avandale. The former almost 
immediately found and retrieved a_ partridge. 
At the commencement Sam was inclined to be wild 
to shot; but he is a Springer with any amount of go 
and was soon steadied down by his handler. He was 
sent for a partridge and retrieved it well. In the 
bout between Princeling and Bimbo the latter 
banged inte the covert with any amont of dash. 
At first he ~2s wild to shot, but afterwards he did 
a bit of scr.sati nal and quick retrieving of a chicken 
which he carried at a gallop and gained much ap- 
Altata ran a 
Both 
were excellent hunters. The awards were: 1, 
Alderbury Drake; 2, Altata 3rd of Avandale; 3, 
Gilnockie Bimbo; 4, Dalshangan Cheerio; Certi- 
cates of merit were given to Prince Henry of 
Avandale, Sam of Avandale and Princeling of 


Avandale. 
OPEN STAKE 


HE first brace was Darkie of Faskally and F. 

T. Ch, Colinette. The field was not disap- 
pointed in looking forward to a regular battle 
royal between two exceedingly good springers, 
both posessing the unmistakable dash, persistence, 
movement and keen hunting qualities of the close- 
questing and fear-nothing spaniel. Both of 


| these Winnipeg dogs are by the Dual Ch. Flint of 


Avendale formerly owned by the Duke of Hamilton, 
and, respectively, out of Beatrice of Leam and 
Cassia Trixie. As before mentioned Darkie is a 
newcomer to Canada but Colinette has been there 
for nearly two years and proven a prolific and 
valuable matron, and, after having reared quite a 
score of puppies, apparently she has lost none of her 
old-time dash. Some pretty work was done at the 
commencement of this heat, when George H. Higgs 
of Los Angeles, who was the gun on the left, 
legged a rabbit which got away almost at full 
speed, into a dense, short scrub of stunted oak, 
briars, old grass, etc. Darkie which had dropped 
to shot was sent over from the right and was soon 
on the line of the fur. Immediately on hitting the 
trail he went away at a great pace and came back 
as best he could through the thick undergrowth, 
displaying a perfect mouth and under very trying 
circumstances. Colinette was hardly as steady 
as the younger dog. Darkie was now taken up and 
Janette of Ware put down with Colinette. The 
latter bitch now showed some excellent retrieving 
on a chicken that fell far away in a stubble field on 
the right. Janette dropped to shot and remained 
there. She subsequently was sent away for a rabbit 
which she retrieved very well. Samson of Leam, 
now in his eighth year, was next down with F, T. Ch. 
Flush of Avendale also a great over-seas Field- 
Trial Winner. In the case of Samson he was so 
eager that he actually got away from the boy who 
led him, and, on being recalled and officially ordered 
down, he immediately found a brace of birds, both 
falling to the gun. Sam was sent to retrieve the 
one on the left and he came back right enough, 
but, like all veterans, he was hard on his game. 
Flush brought back the other bird and she appeared 
to still be possessed of a good deal of her old time 
vim. Another brace of veterans was next in the 
list, namely Int. Ch. Laverstoke Powder-Horn and 
F. T. Ch. Dan of Avendale. To say the least of it 
both were as strong as lions and it was hardly 
believable that these dogs which had been used so 
extensively at the stud, could retain so much 
vigor for the purpose of hunting in a particularly 
trying country, often practically impossible for 
even a second or third season hunter. Powder- 
Horn proved the closer hunter, and when sent to 
retrieve a rabbit that he found and shot to him on 
the far right he retrieved it well. Dan was rather 
inclined to get a little out of hand, but he came 
back with a partridge at a fast rate. The better 
and closer work of Powder-Horn made him the 
preferred dog in this heat. The judges then gave 
their decisions. 1, Darkie of Faskally; 2, F. T. Ch. - 
Colinette; 3, Int. Ch. Laverstoke Powder-Horn; 
4, F. T. Ch. Dan of Avendale. Certificates, 
of Merit were awarded to Samson of Leam 
Janette of Ware, F. T. Ch. Flush of Avendale. 


NORTHWESTERN SPRINGER SPANIEL 
ASSOCIATION 


OLLOWING are the particulars of the running 
in the several stakes near Big Timber, Montana, 
on September 15 and 16. Game was plentiful. 
This was the first meeting held under the auspices of 


this association and presidency of F. J. Marvin, of 
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Washington, and C. C, Vaughn, Manhattan, 
treasurer. . R. Dedman, Forsyth, Montana, was 
secretary. The judges were Freeman Lloyd, of 
New York, and John Stewart, of Minot, N. D. 
Puppy STAKE. In the first heat Powderford 
Custer and Adeline competed. The former was a 
bit slow in commencing to hunt. A rabbit was 
moved and missed. Custer was unsteady to shot, 
a shortcoming he repeated, rushing in and retrieving 
a jack, but bringing it well to hand. Adeline was 
fairly steady to a walked-up cottontail. She was a 
lot the better under command. Yellowstone King 
and Northband Ladybird were now tried. Game 
was scarce. King retrieved a jack well to hand; but 
he was rather slow in his delivery. Ladybirdlacked 
experience and was slow in going out. Northband 
Glory met Northband Dixie. The former being the 
better hunter. Duke of Shangandale had the better 
of Montana King Cuddy. Duke was steady to shot 
and all the better hunter. Betty of Shangandale was 
successful over Northband Spunk. The former was 
steady to a moved rabbit. This bitch hunting 
close and with great style. She was under capital 
command. Spunk was not such a ready hunter. 
Both went down to shot—Betty the quicker and 
better. After lunch, and a move to a much better 
beat, Adeline was tried with Yellowstone King. 
Both were rather wild. When King was retrieving, 
more birds were flushed. Both again wild to wing. 
King was sent to retrieve, and Adeline found a dead 
bird. Both were about on an equality in this test. 
Betty and Duke of Shangandale were now tried. 
Both were steady to a chicken—wing and shot, 
Then occurred some bad shooting. Betty now 
found a single in the alfalfa and retrieved her bird 
well. Duke subsequently performed in just such 


a satisfactory way. 
The awards were: 1 and 2 Betty and Duke of 





ba 


A MONTANA SPRINGER 


Gallatin Chief retrieving a sage grouse in 
August. A big winner at the Montana F. T. 
Owners: Waters and Vaughn, Gallatin, Mon. 


Shangandale, Waters and Vaugh; 3 Yellowstone 
King, F. J. Marvin; 4 Adeline of Kyle, James 
Shepherd. 

Open STAKE. This was commenced at 4 p.m, 
Montana Ware being put down with Yellow- 
stone King. The latter dropped to shot, while 
Monty ran in and retrieved. King chased a chick- 
en; but here Monty was steady to a lot of indif- 
ferent shooting. There were plenty of birds in the 
oats, with Monty still steady. This was an un- 
decided heat, but slightly in Monty’s favor. Ada 
of Avandale now met Sundried of Ware. The 
former went down to shot—a mussed chicken. Sun- 
dried was well in hand and dropped to wing and 
shot, and retrieved a runner in an admirable 
manner. Subsequently Sundried ran in but re- 
trieved. Ada, on the other hand, dropped to wing 
and shot; and brought back her game. Her pick-up 
was faulty. Avandale Gallatin Chief now made his 
appearance with Yellowstone Lady. Both were 
good and exceptionally strong, to eager workers. 
Lady chased three outlying chickens. Chief went 
down to wing and shot twice. Lady now became 
steady to shot, and Chief quickly found and re- 
trieved a runner. Lady was steady to a jack. Both 
were steady to a chicken, and Lady was quite 
steady to a going-away jack. 

Montana Ware and Ada of A. were the first 
rivals on the second day, five miles east of Dry- 
creek. Both springers were steady to wing and 
shot. Ada subsequently retrieving her bird. 
Both dropped twice to unsuccessful shooting, and 
Monty went down to wing and shot on the other 
side of a wooded draw. Monty now ran in, but 
retrieved a cottontail. This completed the running 
in the unfinished novice stake of the previous 


ay. 
The awards were: 1 Avandale Gallatin Chief, 
Waters and Vaughn. 2 da of Avandale, 
Waters and Vaughn. 3 Yellowstone Lady, 
F. J. Marvin. 4 Montana Ware, D. R. Dedman. 


Novice STAKE Adeline met Northband Dixie 
in the first heat. The former was steady to shot, and 
again well under command to a jack. Dixie was 
a bit unsteady, although rather slow in getting to 
hunt. Adeline was the choice all the way through. 
Northband Johann and Northband Glory now met. 
Both were unsteady to a fusilade of shots—enough 
to demoralize any gun dog. The jack in the mean- 
time getting away. A half-torpid rattlesnake was 
however in worse luck. From near by the reptile a 
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; THis event was taken first. 
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rabbit was moved—pushed out by Adeline. Both 
were subsequently unsteady to wing and shot. 
Johann being the better in this instance. Yellow- 
stone King had the preference over Custer. The 
former going down to shot. Custer now ran in and 
retrieved. He subsequently tired. Yellowstone 
Lady and Avandale Gallatin Chief were next. 
Both were fairly steady to wing and shot—Chief 
very steady. Then he retrieved fast and well to 
hand. Again he was steady to a bird. Chief soon 
afterwards lost his head and chased a found bird. 
Ada of A. rana bye. Yellowstone Lady being the 
bye dog. A jack was legged on Lady going up to re- 
trieve it. He was frightened by the rabbit's 
scream, and dropped the fur. This spaniel subse- 
quently had a fit. The jack was retrieved by Ada. 
It seems that Lady had been broken to take no 
notice whatever of fur, and this was the first of its 
kind to be shot to her. Frank Hassenfrot who had 
handled Mr. Marvin's bitch, said that he didn’t 
know that jacks were to be included in the list of 
game to be recognized by springers or any other 
gun dogs. ‘‘They are considered poisonous where [ 
come from,” (Kansas) he said. ‘So I wouldn't 
let Lady look at ’em. She’s poisoned, not fright- 
ened!’ her trainer declared. 

The awards were: 1 Ada pf Avandale, Waters 
and Vaughn. 2 Yellowstone Lady, F. 
Marvin. 3 Yellowstone King, Mr. Marvin. 
4 Northband Johann, D. R. Dedman. 


MEMBERS Puppy STAKE. Betty of Shangandale 
met Adeline of Kyle which was fairly steady to shot. 
Betty found a lot of chickens, and there was 
miserable gunning. Betty steady to wing and 
shot; she retrieved her bird well. Montana King 
was now put down with Adeline. King, a good 
looking strong dog, worked well. But a jack was 
too much for his peace of mind. This he chased. 
Adeline then retrieved a chicken. 

The awards were: 1 Betty of Shangandale, 
Waters and Vaughn. 2 Adeline of Kyle, James 
Shepherd. 3 Montana King, Floyd C. Ruddy. 
Brace STAKES. Montana Ware of A. and 

Sundried of W. owned by Mr. Dedman were 

fairly steady to a chicken. They kept well to- 

gether and were afterwards under good command. 

Mr. Marvin practically withdrew his brace, the 

time getting short. 


MEMBERSHIP ALL AGE STAKE, Ada of A. had 
the better of Montana Ware in the first heat. Both 
were steady to the first bird, and Monty again was 
under command to a shot grouse which he re- 
trieved well. Ada winded a chicken and stood at 
it; and on it being shot she retrieved the bird in 
tirst class form from a difficult piece of standing 
alfalfa. Ada was the. better in hunting and 
steadiness. Avandale Gallatin Chief now met 
Sundried of W. Chief commenced a little wild, 
a lot of larks bothering him. It was getting on 
towards dark evening. Chief is really a hard- 
working, strong dog, with wonderful go, resolve 
and nose. Sundried is another indefatigable 
worker—close at that, and she was here steady to 
wing and a_ shot chicken. Now she became 
reckless on flushed birds. Chief retrieved and 
soon afterwards beat a lot of stubble ground and a 
ravine for a running bird, which he subsequently 
found in a perfect manner. his was one of the 
finest and best executed incidents of the meeting 
which closed at 6.15 p.m. 

The awards were: 1 Avandale Gallatin Chief. 
2 Ada of Avandale, Waters and Vaughn. 3 
Sundried cf Ware. 4 Montana of Ware, D. R. 
Dedman. 


Bencu SHow. Best dog or bitch. Yellowstone 
King, M. Marvin. Best of opposite sex to the 
winner, North Band Glory, Leo Armstrong. Best 
dog puppy. Montana King, F. C. Ruddy. Best 
bitch puppy, North Band Glory. Valuable silver 
cups and cash were awarded as prizes. 


THE BREWSTER, N. Y., SPRINGER TRIAL 
"THESE field trials were held on the Tefft estate, 

near Brewster, N. Y., on October 21, 22 and 23, 
the game being mostly pheasants. There was an 
excellent attendance, especially on the last day, 
when a barbecue was celebrated in the most 
approved manner. The country in which the 
springers worked was not difficult. Many of the 
dogs proved unsteady to wing and shot, while 
others were somewhat slow in their retrieving. 
Fine weather was experienced, and the scent was 
always good. The president of this club is Erastus 
. Tefft, a well-known breeder of gun dogs and 
hounds. He entertained in a lavish way. The 
judges were Geo. B. Turrell, William Humphrey 
and Freeman Lloyd, while David P. Earle, 165 
Broadway, New York, was a most capable secretary. 
The official guns were David Wagstaff, Ray P. 
Holland and Arthur W. Sutton. 


OLD AGE COCKER STAKE 
Townsend Scudder’s 

Rakish of Ware and Mrs. Moffitt’s Rowcliffe 
Wardance were just down, Rakish soon finding a 
pheasant, which was quickly retrieved. Rakish was 
unsteady to wing and shot. However, she was the 
faster and better worker. My Own Cremo was 
absent, and Silver Tip Ducrow was worked by 
Mrs. White against Wardance handled by Mrs. 
Moffitt Wardance found a pheasant, was steady 
to shot and retrieved. Mr. Wagstaff downed 
another on the right which was returned by 
Ducrow. Rakish was the faster, bolder and 
stronger cocker, which qualities gave him pride of 
place. Results: 1 Rakish of Ware. 2 Wardance. 
3 yin Tip Ducrow. The prizes were $50, $30 
and $20, 


OPEN NOVICE STAKE 

"THE first of the springer stakes had as rivals 
Donald Carr’s Horsford Hidden and Mr. 
Toy’s Horsford Harmonize of Clanon. Har- 
monize at once found a pheasant, and was steady 
to wing and shot. He retrieved quickly—a good 
performance. The walked-up bird was_ well- 
gathered by Hidden a very deligent, close and handy 
Carr’s Treat Valley Flintlock met the Sussex 
spaniel. Clackmananshire Clansman, owned by 
spaniel, Clackmananshire Clansman, owned by 
F. B. Warner, both were steady to a missed cock 
pheasant. The Clansman found a_ bird and 
broke shot; ran in and proved to be hard on his 
game. Hollyhock of Clarion and D. P. Earle’s 
H. Honeydew made the next brace. The latter 
soon found a pheasant. Hollyhock proved un- 
steady, running into the shot bird. Trent Valley 
Firelight. Ledgeland’s Bellcroft Buckle, Vic's 
Spotlight and Hersford Hocus all failed to find a 
shot cock pheasant in an orchard with not much 
undergrowth. Dr. Bunter’s Augusta Wildfire 
found the bird, but was hard mouthed. Mr. 
Hollin’s entry Vic and H. Honeydew were now put 
down. Both were handy and under command; 
the former the better hunter; both steady to shot. 
Honeydew now ran in, and ‘Vera put on the line 
of a shot rabbit retrieved. Hollyhock and Mr. 
Morgan’s unnamed dog were called back. Holly- 
hock found a pheasant and went to another shot 
bird and retrieved. She also brought the close-to 
pheasant. The awards: 1 Donald Carr's Horsford 
Hidden. 2 Mr. David Wagstaff’s Horsford Har- 
monizer. 3 Clarion Kennels, Horsford Hollyhock. 

Reserve, Mr. Morgan's dog. 


MEMBERS’ ALL AGE STAKE 


HARBASSER and Aughrim’s Vic were first down. 
Vic being the better hunter and under com- 
mand. Vic now ran in to a shot pheasant, Harasser 
going down to wing and shot. Vic retrieved. 
Harasser getting the better of the heat. Mr. 
Earle’s H. Haphazard was superior to Mr. Carr’s 
Flintlock, although both broke shot to a cock 
pheasant, Haphazard retrieving it. He is a very 
fast and strong worker. Flintlock is a good 
hunter. Haphazard now almost caught a pre- 
viously pricked bird—no serious fault, in the way 
it was done. This bird was shot and retrieved. 
H. Hidden was tried with Banchory Bride which 
ran into a pheasant shot on the right, and re- 
trieved it. Both were steady to shot, especially 
Hidden when ordered on to retrieve. Being quite 
the steadier, it was Hidden’s heat. H. Honeydew 
and Nithsdale Rab made the next brace. Game 
now became rather scarce in cold ground, woods 
and alders. Honeydew marked or pointed a hen 
pheasant in the long grass, but became unsteady 
to wing and shot. Rab was steady. This form 
Rab repeated, and retrieved a pheasant. He had 
all the better of the trial and was well handled by 
his owner. Rab was disinclined to face much 
covert. Furturist and Augusta Wildfire were 
next. The latter was not eager to hunt. Futurist 
was steady to wing and shot. The awards: 1 
Donald Carr’s H. Hidden. 2 D. P. Earle’s H. 
Haphazard. 3 Mr. Wagstaff's H. MHarasser. 
Reserve, F. G. Turner’s Nithsdale Rab. 


MEMBERS’ NOVICE STAKE 


FLINTLOCK and Bellcroft Buckle met, both 
being steady to a rabbit. Buckle was not so 
eager at the end of an unsatisfactory trial. H. 
Hocus had the better of Vic’s Spotlight which 
broke shot. Hocus was sent for and brought a 
pheasant from heavy covert. Spotlight went on 
hunting, and being out of command, and was 
ordered up. Hidden was withdrawn and Dr. 
Fox’s Stowmarket Shot put down with H, Honey- 
dew. Game was still scarce. Augusta Wildfire 
and Firelight were unlucky in not finding game. 
The awards: 1 D. P. Earle’s H. Hocus. 2 D. Carr’s 
T. V. Flintlock. 3 H. S. Routley’s T.V. Firelight. 
Reserve, D. P. Earle’s H. Honeydew. The day’s 
trials closed at 5 p.m. 


MEMBERS’ PUPPY STAKE 


INE weather: wind, due south. Ghaumer Rex 

and Raylan Broady were the only entries. Both 
were fairly steady to wing and shot. Broady re- 
fused to search for the dead pheasant, and Rex 
was ofalike mind. Awards: 1 Mr. Earle’s Ghaumer 
Rex, 2 R. R. Lancon's Raylan Broady. 


OPEN PUPPY STAKE 


HE cocker Wardance and the Montana springer, 

Betty of Shangandale were first tried. War- 
dance was steady to shot, but both missed a 
previously shot and wounded pheasant. Sub- 
sequently, Wardance found this bird, but it was 
too big and heavy for her in the long grass. So 
she mauled it. Betty was not sent for this in- 
jured bird. Then she became disinclined to hunt, 
and refused to show her old steam witnessed in the 
West. Betty made one or two spurts; but she 
hadn’t her former dash. Heroic and Broady were 
next. Both were steady to shot, but on Heroic 
being sent to retrieve, Broady ran in, and was 
ordered up. Heroic retrieved well. Betty of 
Shangandale was now tried with Heroic. Both 
were steady to wing and shot, Betty still being not 
ambitious. The awards: 1 Clarion Kennel’s 
Horsford Heroic of Clarion. 2 Waters and 
Vaughn's Betty of Shangandale. 


OPEN NOVICE HANDLERS’ STAKE 


POTLIGHT made a poor commencement when 
down with Harasser, the former being under 
indifferent command. Harasser was disinclined to 
go out but improved. They were soon ordered up. 
Futurist met Nithsdale Rab in the next heat. 
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they thrive on it. 
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balanced ration for your dog. It contains 
every element his system requires. It sup- 
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or all meat diet. Gives your dog new vim 


and vigor, abounding health, alertness— 
everything you want him to have. 
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L. S. N. Walsh, Department of Pathology, 
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TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 
By Er. M. Shelley 


(Beautifully illustrated) 


(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,” etc.) 
Breaker and Handler of Cowley’s Rodfield’s Pride 
—Jessie Rodfield’s Count G ladstone—Hard Cash— 
Tony Boy’s D Lyndon, etc., etc., the 
Field Trial Winning Setters and Pointers of im- 
mortal fame. 








Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 


Many thousands of Mr. Shelley's incomparable 
work have been sold to amateur and other train- 
ers. No book on dog training has ever created 
such an enormous and world-wide demand. 

Why? Because it is written by a highly practical 
man and in simple language. Your boy or girl 
can train a dog after reading these instructions, 
This author teaches you how to train with con- 


summate ease your own Gun Dog at home, in a 
room, yard or field. Save your money, time and 
chance of disappointment. Be independent of 


trainers at a distance. 

Tue Eastest, Quickest AND Most Naturat Way 
To Break Your Doc. 

DESCRIPTIVE AND PiIcTURED CHAPTERS ON INEX- 
PENSIVE KENNEL MAKING AND TRAINING APPLI- 
ANCES; also SimpLE Doc DocrorINc. 


1 year sub. to Frecp anv Stream. .$2.50) BOTH FOR 
Book (paper cover). .......eeeee. $1.50 | $3. 00 
Dated WERE. ccvaccsecccecss $4. 00) 
Cloth bound book and subscription $3.50 
Sold only with a year’s subscription 
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FIELD AND STREAM 
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County or New vom es. 
Strate oF NEW YorK 

Before me, a Notary Public, in and for the State and 
county aforesaid, f= — appeared E. arner, 
who havi been duly sworn according to law de; 
and says that he is the Business Manager of Field and 
Stream and that the following is, to the best of his 
knowledge and belief, a true statement of the ownership, 
management, etc., of the afore said publication for the 
date shown in the above caption, required by the Act 
of August 24, 1912, embodied in section 143, Postal 
Laws and Regulations, printed on the reverse of this 
form, to wit: 1. That the names and addresses of the 
publisher, editor, managing editor, and business man- 

ers are: Publisher, Field and Stream Publishing Co., 
rie West 45th St., New York City; Editor, Raymond P, 
Holland, 45 West 45th St., New York City; anaging 
Editor, E. F. Warner, 45 West 45th St., New York City; 
Business 8 ae me oe arner an . W. Sutton, 
45 West 45th St., New York City. 2. That the owners 
are: Field and Stream Publishing Co., 45 West 45th 
St.. New York City; E. F. Warner, 45 West 45th St., 
New York City; Irving T. Myers, 45 West 45th St., 
New York City; J. W. Macy, Wrigley Bidg., Chicago, 
li. 3. That the known bondholders, mortgagees and 
other security holders, owning or holding 1 per cent or 
more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or other 
securities are: None. 4. That the two paragraphs next 
above, giving the names of the owners, stockholders, and 
security holders, if any, contain not only the list of 
stockholders and security holders as they appear upon 
the books of the company, but also, in cases where the 
stockholders or security holders appear upon the books 
of the company as trustee or in any other fiduciary 
relation, the name of the person or corporation for whom 
such trustee is acting, is given; also that the said two 
paragraphs contain statements embracing affiant’s full 
knowledge and belief as to the circumstances and con- 
ditions under which stockholders and security holders 
who do not appear upon the books of the company as 
trustee. hold ateck and securities in a capacity other 
than that of a bona fide owner; and this affiant has no 
reason to believe that any other person, association or 
corpenntion has any interest direct or indirect in the said 
stock, bonds, or other*securities than as so stated by him. 

(Signed) E. F. Warner. 

Sworn to and eabecsined before “ne re 28th day of 
September, 1926 W. SutTon. 

(My commission expires March 30, 1928: ) 
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Both were strong and fast workers. Rab was 
steady to a missed pheasant. Futurist was not 
so. Rab then ran in badly. The awards: Equal 
I., F. G. Turner’s Nithsdale Rab and Mr. Wag- 
staff's Futurist. 

OWNER, TRAINER AND HANDLER’S STAKE 
NLY two entries, Dr. Harold Fox's Otsgaragee 
Hetman and Mr. Arrowsmith’s Spotlight. 

Both steady to shot, Spotlight being sent on to 

retrieve. She was slow in finding and taken up. 

Hetman was sent, another pheasant then rising. 

To this bird Hetman was steady, getting the first 

bird and retrieving it. S otlight was the better 

hunter. The awards: Dr. W. Fox's Otsgaragee 

Hetman, 2 J. E. Arrowsmith’s Vic's Spotlight. 


BRACES STAKES 
HARDCASH and Harmonize won for Mr. Toy. 
Both were fairly steady to a pheasant, Hardcash 
finding and retrieving a previously shot bird. 
Heroic and Hollyhock went down in the same 
interests. Heroic being rather wild on a missed 
heasant. He afterwards found and retrieved a 
ird that had been shot to Nithsdale Rab in a 
oe | heat, a satisfactory piece of work. Aughrim 
ic and Honeydew re — ee. Mr. Earle. Two 
heasants were now found. Vic retrieving the 
rst cock from across the road. The other was lost. 
The awards: Mr. Toy’s braces first and second. 
Mr. Earle’s brace, third. 
OPEN ALL AGE STAKE 
THIS event was run off on the morning of the 
third day, in fine weather, and with a good head 
of game during the first of the series. There were 15 
entries, with money prizes of $200, $100 and $50, 
besides valuable pieces of plate. Hollyhock and 
Stylish Brand were the first down, Hollyhock 
being the better. She immediately found a 
pheasant whose line she had steadily and cautiously 
hunted. On the bird being flushed and shot, 
Brand ran in and retrieved. Two pheasants were 
now dropped, and both dogs broke. Hollyhock 
retrieved. She now made three finds. and had all 
the better of the heat. Avandale Gallatin Chief 
and Futurist made the next brace. Chief found a 
pheasant, ran in and retrieved. Futurist remained 
steady. Chief again ran in to his pheasant. 
Futurist was steady, but soon afterwards Mr. 
Wagstaff’s charge lost this head and ranin. Further- 
more, he refused to retrieve. Heroicand Branchory 
Bride were next. Bride was wild to shot. Heroic 
sent to retrieve a pheasant, gathered him in the 
most approved fashion, he being quick in the pick- 
up, and active in his return. Haphazard went 
down with Hardcash. Both were steady to 
Haphazard’s bird which he retrieved, although a 
little slow in finding. These were two fast springers, 
Hardcash especially so. He is a diligent and stylish 
hunter. Both were now steady to wing, Hard- 
cash retrieving his pheasant. Aughrim Vic, the 
smallest springer at the meeting, met Dr. Bunten’s 
Augusta Wildfire. Vic found a pricked pheasant 
from the Harasser-Honeydew heat. It was a 
strong runner which she handled and retrieved well. 
Vic was the better hunter all the way through. 
Nithsdale Rab now met the cocker Rakish of Ware 
as smart as a bee and one of the best and most 
willing workers of the week. But the little devil 
couldn't be steadied, and on finding, she ran into 
her shot birds. Rab again dispiayed his aversion 
to the brambles and thorns on a stone fence, 
capital covert for birds on this estate. Harasser 
and Honeydew were then put down, the former 
soon cleverly finding a bird, the pheasant running 
through mangolds for a considerable distance. 
When the bird was sprung and shot, Honeydew 
ran in and retrieved without orders. Harasser 
was steady to shot, his fair owner handling him well. 
Hollyhock, Haphazard, Rakish of Ware, Heroic, 
Aughrim Vic, and Avandale Gallatin Chief were 
called back for the second round. Hollyhock had 
the better of Haphazard which chased a rabbit, 
while Hollyhock cleverly found and retrieved a 
pheasant. Heroic carried too many guns for the 
cocker Rakish which soon found a pheasant and 
ran in. Both hunted well in covert, but Rakish, 
small as she is, could not be restrained. Harasser 
had not the dash of Hardcash. The former 
dropped to shot, while Hardcash moving a pheasant 
ran into the bird, head on, around the point of a 
rock. Under such trying circumstances he was a 
little unsteady. Aughrim Vic and Avandale 
Gallatin Chief are both very fast springers. Vic 
became wild on the line of a pheasant and she 
flushed out of shot. Chandler dropped Chief, 
and here the Montana dog was on his best be- 
havior. Hollyhock and Harasser then ran an 
uneventful heat, the former having the most style. 
The awards: 1, 2 and equal 3:' Clarion Kennel’s 
Horsford Heroic, H. Hardcash, and H. Hollyhock. 
Equal 3. Mrs. David Wagstaff's H. Harasser. 
Reserve, Waters and Vaughn's Avandale Gallatin 
Chief. ‘Certificates of Merit. Rakish of Ware, 
H. Haphazard, Stylish Brand, Aughrim Vic, 
Banchory Bride, H. Honeydew, Futurist and Niths- 
dale Rab. At the bench show H. Hollyhock was 
awarded the trophy for the best looking dog or 
bitch. Dr. Fox’s Loyal Lord being given the cup 
for the best of the opposite sex. Frank Addyman 
judged the springers entered for these events held 
under the sanction rules of the A. K. 


WISCONSIN SPRINGER TRIALS 
OUTHERN Wisconsin entries took a large 
share of the prizes against dogs from many 

sections of the United States at the first annual 
field trials of the Spaniel Field Trial Club of 
America, held at the Theibean Hunting Club, 
Lake Koshkonong, Edgerton, Wis., Sept. 29, 30 
1926. The trials started Wednesday morning 
om 8 ideal weather conditions. The scent was 
good with the dogs working well up to field trial 


form. Game was rather scarce at the start, but 


upon working we toward the lake shore it was 
more plentiful, and both fur and feather were in 
abundance, giving the dogs an opportunity to dis- 
play their working qualities. A halt was made at 
noon for lunch at the Blakeway farm house, and 
the trials were resumed in the afternoon and 
continued until nightfall. The Derby Springer, 
Derby Cocker and All Age Cocker stakes were 
completed the first day. 


N early start was made on Thursday morning so 
that the All Age and Membership stakes could 

be completed before dark. There was a large 
following of enthusiastic spaniel fanciers. Many 
brilliant displays of spaniel work were witnessed in 
the All Age Springer stake, where many noted dogs 
of field trial fame came up for judgement, with 
Downton Bob doing his spectacular dropping to 
fur, feather and shot and retrieving to hand on 


Sis 





.SPRINGER, DOWNTON BOB 


First prize in two stakes at the Wisconsin 
F.T. Owner: Dean Swift, E. Edgerton, Wis. 


command, Competition was keen for second and 
third places in this event, and some of the dogs 
were callea back for further tests. T.H. Noble who 
has just returned from following the field trials in 
England and Scotland, congratulated the Club on 
its first attempt to stage field trials, stating the 
tests were successful from every standpoint. 
The Wisconsin Conservation Commission was 
represented by District Warden William Elliott 
and Warden Robert Gray. The official guns were 
Richard Miller and Max Voigt. John Stewart, 
Minot, N. D., was the judge. 

Following were the awards: 


DERBY SPRINGER STAKE: 1 Jack of Kosh- 
konong, C. V. Sweeney; 2 Beachcroft of Ware, 
Harry Merrifield; 3 Storm of Avandale, Dean 
Swift; reserve Dinbock of Ware, Dr. H. A. Shearrr. 

AGE SPRINGER STAKE: 1 Downton Bob, 
Dean Swift; 2 Jack of Koshkonong, C. V. Sweeney; 
4 Horsford *Harbor, Winnebago Kennels; reserve 

MEMBE Brand, C. W. Hamilton. 
BERSHIP SPRINGER STAKE: 1 Downton 
Bob, Dean Swift; 2 Jack of Koshkonong, C. V. 
Sweeney; 3 Southwick Don, Winnebago Kennels; 
reserve Short Bob of Winnebago, Winnebago 
Kennels. 

DERBY COCKER STAKE: 1 Winnebago Prince, 

Winnebago Kennels; 2 Rowcliffe Dance, Mrs. A. R. 
offit; 3 Rowcliffe Storm, Mrs. Moffit; reserve 
Diana, Mrs. Moffit. 

ALL AGE COCKER STAKE: 1 Speck of Ware, 
Townsend Scudder; 2 Winnebago Prince, Winne- 
bago Kennels; 3 Rowcliffe Le ae Mrs. A. R. 

offit; reserve Corona Gunstack D. Burhams. 

MEMBERSHIP COCKER STAKE: 1 Winnebago 
Prince, Winnebago Kennels; 2 Rowcliffe War- 
dance, Mrs. A. R. Moffit; 3 Rowcliffe Storm, Mrs. 
A. R. Moffit; reserve Corona Gunstack, A. D. 
Burhams. 


RATIONING THE DAINTY FEEDER 


ACORRESPONDANT complains that he cannot 
get his dog to eat anything but meat. A diet 
composed entirely of meat is suitable only when 
the dog gets a very great deal of outdoor exercise. 
Either brown bread or else one of the biscuit foods 
should be added. If the dog will not eat the hard 
dry biscuits a good plan is to break them up and 
make them into a crumbly moist mash with meaty 
gravy and table scraps, or else to let the ration of raw 
or cooked meat be chopped very fine and thoroughly 
mixed in with two or three handfuls of hound meal, 
so as to make it difficult for the dog to pick out the 
meat and reject the biscuit. Finely minced food can 
be too easily swallowed. We must give work for the 
teeth. This difficulty, however, can always be met 
by supplying a daily bone with a lot of meat and 
gristle about it which will compel the exercise of 
the teeth and promote the flow of gastric juices. 
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AMONG THE GUN DOGS 
By John B. Thompson (Ozark Ripley) 
STEADY TO POINT, WING AND SHOT 


T is with the handler, more than with the dog, 

whether the animal will subject himself to the 
principles inculcated and, most of all, continue 
obediently to remain ame nable to lessons. We say 
this because we are very retrospective about the 
human side ana the overeagerness of well-bred bird 
dogs. One fact can be neither ignored nor under- 
estimated because it plays so great a part in a dog's 
education, and that is the fact that a great many 
men now acting as trainers are not themselves steady 
to shot. When studying a dog, real control should 
be applied to yourself particularly if you have the 
slightest inclination to become excited and show 
more overeagerness than the dog. I have seen 
numbers of dogs that were arch fiends at breaking, 
but in every instance it was due to the master’s 
disregard to vital principles. The steadiest dog 
that ever appeared in the field will break shot if 
his master does it. 





¥, we must harken back to the point in 
avor of which we have argued perpe tually, and 
that is to subdue all personal emotions and apply 
the principle that you are out to train your dog 
thoroughly and nothing else. Very few can com- 
bine the art of training in the early period with 
shooting and, at the same tite, accord a pointer, 
setter or field spaniel everything which is due it. 
When you imagine you are doing it, often you are 
only fooling yourself and cannot record the remarks 
of adverse criticism with which a just audience 
would greet you. Reflect over the old- time 
aphorism which never yet has been ex xploded: ““You 
can not do two things well at once, * and it will not 
be difficult to estimate how much easier it is to 
train your dog when you are only training than 
when you are hunting, too, though the education 
in process of development is for the purpose of 
serving in the shooting sport only. One has to 
remember that the instinct to chase is on a dominant 
part with the act of pointing game. The objective 
of a dog's point is the ultimate possible capture of 
the game. With intelligent reeding, pointing 
becomes more emphatic, but the chasing spirit is 
almost as aggressively apparent. With proper 
indulgence in hunting on the part of the dog, 
pointing becomes a positively absorbing love and the 
matter of chasing dwindles down to a minor in- 
fluence brought about through the excitement of 
the moment and what finally turns out to be in a 
number of individuals a remarkable instinct to 
mark the whereabouts of the flushed covey. 


HIS thing of marking birds brings forth a bit of 

comment on the subject of having a dog drop 
to wing and shot. Many sportsmen like this to 
be a lasting part of a dog's education, while, on the 
other hand, thousands and thousands of lovers 
of pointing dogs consider it useless and, in fact, 
abhor it, because most dogs lose their sense of 
marking when such education is forced upon them. 
Take the matter on the aggregate, without going 
into every slant, and thereby avoid further argu- 
ment. Many timid dogs are rendered gun-shy by 
inexperienced handlers, and many become blinkers 
on birds and change their snappy style. There is 
no advantage I can see in having a dog drop to 
wing and shot, when he is perpetually steady to 
wing and shot when standing up. you are 
bound to have a dog drop to wing and shot, do the 
educational work at hand in your yard or in a 
vacant lot, with a force collar, and then apply the 
same principle afield. But watch out that you do 
not bring about a cringing attitude on the part of 
the pupil; for cringing is germanie to handler- 
shyness, if not always close kin to gun-shyness. 
Hunt your animal with a long lead, but avoid the 
sport of hunting for some time on your part, and 
keep up with your dog. Step on the lead and 
remain thus while the dog is on point and for a few 
seconds after, until you issue the command: “On.’ 


} &- ATIVELY speaking, there are two types of 
dogs which you are sure to discover. One is 
of the kind which points amazingly staunchly 
for many days, weeks or months, you might say 
naturally, until the excitement of wanting to find 
dead or retrieve makes him break. This kind 
of dogs needs only the attenton which must be 
given to the dog about which we are going to refer 
when the breaking spirit comes into being. The 
other, and most frequently experienced type of 
dog, is the one which breaks to chase or gets out 
of hand the instant the birds flush or when a gun 
is discharged. He generally bolts to cover the 
fault and then, suddenly feeling the inhibitive 
influence and pressure of the collar, begins to realize 
that his master wishes him to remain still, in the 
same position ,as when pointing, until he com- 
mands: “On.” Continuing to hunt with the 
lead or force collar on the dog for several weeks i ina 
game country ultimately causes steadiness to wing 
and shot to become second nature. The dog will 
not move until commanded on account of expecting 
the pressure of the training instruments. 


N time, the force collar is removed and the pupil 

is tractable for a ong time if the trainer always 
remains quiet and displays no eagerness to slip 
forward too soon. Often, after the force collar has 
been removed for good, it is advisable for the master 
to come icto the point facing the dogs and thus 
control any desire to break. Many competent 
handlers, after removing a force collar, come up to 
the pointing dog and put their foot ever so gently 


on the hind paw of the dog, and if he displays the 
slightest inclination to break, put the sole of their 
shoe more firmly on it. They continue this for a 
long time until the dog regards it as almost an 
absolute accompaniment of the act of pointing 
and expects it. The troubles of the amateur, 
however, come to the surface very quickly and it is 
unwise for him to neglect remembering that his dog 
will break shot if he works with a companion’s 
dog that breaks shot, or if his master starts to 
display too much anxiety to follow the birds in- 
stantly or for the animal to find dead or crippled 
birds, as well as retrieving them. Many men need 
education in handling themselves. An amateur 
trainer will soon learn this; also, for his dog’s sake, 
if he takes a friend along’ with him, he must tell 
him to remain steady, under no circumstances talk 
to the dog or urge him to do things which are not 
compatible with steadiness, 


SPORTSMAN will readily accept suggestions 
from another. If he does not, he lacks the 
first attributes of sportsmanship. But an error is 
often committed which brings about a tendency ina 





THE POINTER CASH HERE 
Winner Members’ Shooting Dog Stake, also 
Best Dog in Show at the Long Island, 


N. Y., Field Trials, Oct. 15-16, 1926: 
Owners: E. F. Warner and W. H. Hand, 
Easthampton, N. Y. 


young dog to break and that is when two are 
hunting together with him for one of the men to 
stray from the other and shoot at game he flushes, 
irrespective of where the dog is or what he is doing 
atthe moment. The offense shows its real caliber 

articularly when the dog is on singles and scattered 

irds. If one man wanders about away from the 
other, he may flush a bird or two and shoot at 
them the very instant the dog is pointing and 
retrieving. The lure of the discharge of the gun 
becomes as fascinating as the acts of pointing and 
retrieving. The youngster feels compelled to get 
to the man who has fired the shot or the conse- 
quence if the discharge of the firearm causes enough 
excitement to make the animal break. Under no 
consideration, let anybody set a bad example for 
your dog. Figure the entire thing in this manner 
and no sportsman will feel offended if you de- 
licately inform him what his deportment should be 
or your objections to his hunting your animal in 
the company of a dog only half trained. You 
have labored hard to have your dog absorb the 
proper education and you aspire to have him retain 
it as payment for your efforts. 


ROMISES of sportsmen, who want to bring 

their dog along, ought nearly always to be re- 
garded with suspicion, as time often proves with 
scant experience. There will be numbers of owners 
who are convinced that their dogs are thoroughly 
trained when they fall short of it by a great deal. 
The sure plan to follow is to see a dog at work first 
before you permit him to accompany yours. If it 
falls short in the slightest manner of being up to 
the mark of perfection you have attained, keep him 
away from your youngster. And every owner 
ought to be given the same scrutiny before you 
give his permission to shoot over your dog. An 
the old advice about lending a dog or gun can not 
be too meticulousy observed. Keep your dog 
in check after birds have flushed for several seconds 
until he has cooled off, and then walk slowly to 
avoid creating an excess of excitement. If you 
act in this manner, you will have little trouble. 











Are You Going 
Camping? 


You will find a of this 
book worth its weld ie ool. 


The Outdoorsman’s 


Handbook 


will tell you everything you need 
to know about camping, cook- 
ing, woodcraft, fishing, hunting, 
etc. 320 pages of boiled down, 
absolutely accurate information 
of practical value, indexed and 
cross indexed for instant use. 


This is the most valuable book 
ever published for those who 
love the great outdoors and 
pride themselves on their skill 
as hunters, anglers and woods- 
men—the regular readers of 
FIELD AND STREAM. Have a 
copy always in the pocket of 
your car wherever you go. 

This book sells separately and 
in stores for $1.50 per copy. It 
will cost you only 50 cents if 
you buy it 


WITH A NEW OR RENEWAL 
SUBSCRIPTION FOR 


Field ¢? 


Stream 


FOR ONLY $3.00 TOTAL 
Over 10,000 copies sold to FIELD & STREAM 
readers 


USE THIS COUPON TODAY! 
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FIELD AND STREAM, 

45 W. 45th St., New York 


Herewith $3.00, for which send me copy 
of THe Ovurpoorsman’s Hanpsoox and 
Frievp anp Stream for 1 year. 
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A SPARKLING, silky, lus- 


trous fur—the priceless product 


of the silver fox. How important 
it is to select foxes capable of pro- 
ducing year after year offspring 
bearing the type of fur which 
fashion demands—and offspring 
that in turn will produce other 
generations bearing the highest 
quality of fur? 


Handsome sums of money are 
paid for good silver fox skins and 
there are fortunes awaiting those 
who raise or invest in high 
quality silver foxes. 


Warren Rayner Silver Foxes 
have been selectively line bred 
toward a definite ideal over a 
period of ten years. An average 
score of over 94 points for the 
foxes on three ranches is tangible 
proof of their quality. Produc- 
tion records are equally high— 
the average litter being just over 
four pups. Such foxes as these 
make real money for their owners. 
Buy quality and production. 
Invest in Warren Rayner Scored 
Silvers. 


Ask for our special plans 


Warren Rayner 


Silver Fox Company 


227 Warren Rayner Bldg. 


Warren Pennsylvania 


Ranches at 
Warren, Pa. and Vancouver, Wash. 
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THE ORIGIN AND DEVELOPMENT OF THE 
FUR INDUSTRY 
By Dr. Leo Frank 


(Continued from our November Issue) 
WHAT IS THE ANSWER 


S the sands of time steadily flow in the 
4 hour glass, so the stream of ranch bred 
foxes is steadily flowing into the -world’s 
markets to take the place of the rapidly 
diminishing and now almost exhausted 
supply of foxes from the wild, and to meet 
the ever-growing demand for the time 
honored royal silver black fur, hallowed by 
romance and tradition, always favored by 
fashion and to which the feminine fancy 
eagerly turns. 

A fox may have a good pelt but may not 
be a good fox from a breeding stand-point. 
If the fox has been bred from true silver 
parents for three or four generations, it is 
absolutely certain that when mated with 
another silver fox bred along the same lines, 
the offspring will be true silver in color and 
also in blood. Here is where the value of 
oy comes in. 

The Canadian Silver Fox Breeders As- 
sociation is the only silver fox association 
in the world that is recognized by the 
Government of its country, with rights of 
Government inspection and registration for 
the animals owned by its members. 


THE RULES AND REGULATIONS ARE AS 

FOLLOWS: 

1. By keeping a record of the breeding and 
origin of all foxes bred in captivity and by 
collecting, preserving and publishing data 
and documents relating to the same. 

2. By establishing standards of breeding 
and by carrying out a system of registration. 

3. By adopting means from time to time 
for the protection of breeders engaged in 
propagation and breeding of pure bred 
silver foxes in compliance with the Live 
Stock Pedigree Act or any regulations made 
thereunder. 

4. By maintaining an efficient inspection 
among breeders of foxes to prevent, detect 
and punish fraud. 

5. By compiling statistics of the industry, 
and furnishing official and authentic in- 
formation in regard thereto. 


STRICT RULES OF ELIGIBILITY 
A Silver fox born in captivity, in 
Canada, provided it was registered before 
January 15, 1926, whose sire and dam, and 
grand sires and grand dams, and great 
grand sires and great grand dams, were all 
silver foxes born in captivity in Canada, 
and whose great great grand sires and great 

great grand dams were silver foxes. 

b. A silver female fox, provided she and 
her dam and her grand dam and her great 
grand dam were born in captivity in Canada 
and were bred and owned by the same per- 
son, and are each sired by a registered silver 
fox, and her great grand dam is an authentic 
wild silver fox, and passes inspection. 

c. A silver fox born in Canada, the sire 
and the dam of which are registered in the 
Canadian National Record for Foxes. 


d. A silver fox born in Canada the dam 
of which was tatooed marked before 
January 15, 1926, with one star, provided it 
and its dam were bred and owned by the 
same person. 

A registered fox shall be subject to a 
yearly re-inspection, and if it does not 
conform to the prevailing standard of 
excellence it shall be reported by the in- 
spector to the Canadian National Live 
Stock Records, and may be killed or re- 
tained by the owner. If retained, the owner 
shall not sell it but shall hold it for re- 
inspection the following year, and if it does 
not then conform to the prevailing standard 
of excellence, it shall be tatooed by the 
inspector with an arrow and must be killed 
by the fifteenth day of January next 
following. 

If a fox that has been reported to the 
Canadian National Live Stock Records as 
not conforming to the prevailing standard of 
excellence is bred, and produces puppies 
the puppies shall not be eligible for registra- 
tion if the parent does not pass the next 
inspection. 

If the pedigree of a dead fox conforms to 
any rule of eligibility and it is necessary to 
register it in order to complete the pedi- 
gree of another fox it may be registered if 
other necessary information furnished is 
satisfactory to the inspector, but no cer- 
tificate of registration shall be issued. 


HOW TO JUDGE A FOX 

The standard for judging foxes is nat- 
urally the quality, color and texture of the 
fur. It must be remembered that the 
animal is being raised for the fur trade, and 
that fur is required, not hides. The eco- 
nomic value of the fox is due to its fine fur 
characteristics and nothing else. A fox 
may be twice as large as another fox, but 
yet be worth one-quarter as much as his 
small companion. 

The importance of a careful and intelli- 
gent selection of the right type of breeding 
stock cannot be too strongly stressed. By 
type is meant the sum total of certain 
features which make a fox meet definite 
requirements for the production of a high 
quality of fur. 

The following scale of points is usually 
followed by the judges at fox shows. It 
will be seen that for color and guard fur 
as many points are given as for all the other 
features put together. 


SCALE OF POINTS 

Size, 10 points; conformation, head 4, 
body 3, legs 3, 10 points; guard fur, 20 
points; color, 30 points; under fur, 10 
points; brush, tip 2, size and shape 3, 5 
points; texture, 15 points; total, 100 points. 

The adult male fox should be 42 inches 
long from tip of nose to tip of tail, and 
should weigh, when in good breeding 
condition, fourteen pounds. 

The adult female should measure 39 
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} , <a Silver 
Foxes pays big dividends 
both in money returns 
and in the joy of fas- 
cinating employment — 
when Borestone is the 
foundation strain. Bore- 
stone holds more nation- 
al championships than 
any other breed. It is 
healty and prolific. Its 
pelts bring highest pri- 
ces. And Borestones are 
almost as easy and inex- 
pensive to raise as dogs. 
Write for 
booklet. 


interesting 


BORESTONE MT. FOX CO. 
Robert T. Moore, Pres. & Sole Owner 


621 Pac. S-W_ Bank Bldg. 
Pasadena, California 


| BORESTONE FOXES 

















‘S Silver 
7/ \\ Foxes 
Will Pay You in Gold 


Ogden Silvers produced over four 
pups to the litter this year. They 
will do as much for you. They 
are high quality dark silvers— 
well-furred and absolutely true 
in color. 


Let us tell you more about them, 


OGDEN SILVER FOX FARM 











Ogden, Utah 














TARNEDGE FOXES 


ESTABLISHED 1910 


The Prize Winning Ranch 


35 Pairs of Breeders 
31 Pairs of Prize Winners 





Grand Show Champions 
Sweepstakes Winners 
Blue Ribbon Winners 


The Oldest Ranch in the U.S. 
Catalogue SABATTIS, N. Y. 














SPORTSMEN 


That like Fun, Fur Farming and Farthings 
will do well by getting in touch with me. 
| raise heavy prize-winning Wausau Strain 
Standard Eastern Silver Black Foxes. 1927 
pup contracts now open. Prices right. 


DR. K. W. BAKER, OWEN, WIS. 
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inches long from point of nose to top of 
tail, and should weigh, when in good 


| breeding condition, twelve pounds. 


Conformation—The conformation of an 


| animal applies to the make up of each part. 


A defect in any of these parts detracts from 
a perfect structure, but as the head, chest, 
back and legs are the most important, the 
description will only apply to these. 
Head—The head should be broad and 
flat, not too rounded, eyes bright and alert, 
set well apart, full and round, ears erect 


| and v-shaped, not too long and narrow, set 


well up on sides or corners of skull, muzzle 
full at face, with a slight stop smoothly 
tapering to nose; nose should be round and 
black in color. Jaws should close evenly 
wide at bay, not undershot or overshot or 
pricked in appearance; lips even or smooth, 
not dropping or wrinkled, entirely covering 
the teeth. The female should be of more 
refined lines about the head and ears 


| compared with the male. 


Body—The body should be reasonably 


long and full, with appearance of roominess. 
| Flatness of sides or keel not desirable. 


The female should have a nice deep body, 


wide through the hips 
Back—-Quite straight from shoulder to 


| rump, then sloping slightly to tail; the 


| with body, neither turning in or out. 


roach back and saddleback undesirable. 
Shoulders—Broad and full with withers 
low, sufficiently sloping as to suggest 
springiness. 
Neck—Full, and not too long. 
Breast—Full, deep, square. 
Hind Legs—Should be on a straight line 
Hocks 


| reasonably curved, but not sickle-hocked. 
| Feet should set slightly back of vertical 
| to give appearance of body length. Thighs 
| round and full; feet nearly round, well 
| padded and heavily furred. 


Front Legs—Should be perfectly straight, 


| set well apart with good bony development. 


| Elbows should not turn in or out. 
| fairly straight. 





Pasterns 
Feet nearly round, not 
flat nor splayed. Weight to be carried well 
forward and toes to point straight ahead. 
Pads should be strong and feet heavily 
furred. 

The animal should be of symmetrical 
appearance, with good bone and muscle, 
free from physical defects and blemishes. 

Constitutional defects to be penalized, 
but not defects by accident. 

An over fat, podgy fox to be penalized 
one point. 

General Appearance of Fur—To be 
bright, lustrous and clear, free from spots 
or blotches, and always black or silver, 
without trace of rufous or brownish tints. 

Color—Black in each class must be 
glossy blue-black; the silver bright metallic 
color, free from chalkiness and whitish. 
Legs, belly, throat and muzzle should 
always be black. White spots on breast or 
belly or legs below the back should not be 
penalized. 

Guard Fur—Must stand erect and be 
sufficiently dense to completely cover the 
under fur. It should never lay flat. It 
should be fine, silky, clear and lustrous, 
free from chalky, white or brownish tinge 
appearance and equally distributed on both 
sides of the body. 

Under Fur— Should be soft, fine, free 
from mats and sufficiently heavy to prop- 
erly support the guard fur and to give a 
feeling of softness and fullness to the fur in 
general. Color should be deep slate blue. 

Brush—Should be black and _ heavily 
furred, with a minimum diameter of five 
inches, hair standing well out, not parting, 
curling, or matting. Should have full, 
pure white tip, three to five inches long 
without smoky or yellowish tinge. Should 
be carried straight or with a downward 
slope, or with a slight upward turn; should 
not curve over back, or be carried with a 


| downward bend. Length to be about 
two-fifths of total length of animal. 








RICES for good quality silver 
black foxes for breeding stock 
vary from $1000 to $3500 a pair. 
Good pelts bring from $200 to $540 


or more, in the auctions. Poor pelts 
and poor foxes can be bought very 
cheaply. 


Foxes have from two to six pups 
in the litter. There are big profits 
to be made in raising good foxes. 
In order to be sure to get good 
quality animals, it is important that 
you deal with a reliable breeder. 
We have high quality foxes for sale 
at $1000 a pair, and upwards. 


There is no mystery about raising 
foxes. They are hardy and respond 
to intelligent care. If possible, visit 
our large ranch and see for your- 
self. Our ranch, with over 400 
foxes, is one of the show places of 
the fox world. 


Our booklet gives you the essence 
of our years of experience. We are 
ready to help you in every way we 
can. Write for a free copy of our 
booklet, “How to Raise Silver Black 
Foxes.” It tells the truth about the 
fox industry and gives many essen- 
tial facts of help to beginners. 


RUSCH FOX BREEDING ESTATES 
1003 Fifteenth St., N. W., Washington, D. C. 


Ranch and Laboratory at North East, Pa. 


FOXES 


Alaskan Blues and 
Silver Blacks 


“One of the World's Largest” 




























STARDUST SILVERS 


“‘The Glistening Kind” 
D. B. ARMSTRONG 
Watertown, New York 
Send for Booklet 
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Silver Fox. 














Ottawa, Ontario. 


FRE 


registered pedigrees.”’ 


Business Men are 
Raising Silver Fox 


Wild silver foxes have been practically exterminated 
while the demand for this beautiful fur is steadily 
increasing. 

It's a fascinating and profitable hobby—raising 


will accommodate eight pairs. 
Silver Foxes are as easy to raise as good dogs. No 
heavy work—they eat anything. 
years for returns on your investment. 
start right through buying. 


CANADIAN GOVERNMENT INSPECTED STOCK 


Canadian National Silver Foxes are world’s champions at every International 
Exhibition and bring highest prices on every fur market. 

Every fox offered for sale by members of this Association is inspected by 
Canadian Government inspectors—has the breeder’s registered letters tattooed in 
its ears and is then registered in the Canadian National Live Stock Records at 


Illustrated Booklets which tell 
you about Silver Fox Ranching 
Please note that this Association has no foxes for sale. 
Canadian National Silver Fox Breeders Association 
Head Office: Summerside, P.E.I., Canada. 


“An educational association of 4,000 Canadian Fox Breeders whose object is to 
continually raise the standard of silver foxes and protect the 


A piece of land one hundred feet square 
Canadian National 


No waiting for 
Be sure you 


Address Dept. R 


public through 








Fortune Builders. 


‘“Wyandot”’ 
Silver Foxes 


The Acme of selective breeding 
over long period. 
Unparalleled record of 
lificness. 

Real fortune builders in every 
sense of the word. 

Before buying elsewhere, get 
our literature, pedigrees and 
prices. 

Opportunity for good salesmen. 


KENTON FUR FARM 


Kenton, Ohio 


pro- 








Puritan 


Silver Black Foxes 


Pedigreed-Registered and Scored 
Quality foxes—backed by our 


service to customers offers an 
attractive proposition to pros- 
pective buyers either as a busi- 
ness or an investment. 


If interested in making money 
write us and we will explain how 
it can be done. 


Henderson Silver Fox Farm, Inc. 


AUGUST M. ROGGENKAMP, President 
SELBY C. FOLKS, Treas. & Genl. Mgr. 


Henderson, Jefferson County, NEW YORK 
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Wire Netting at Wholesale 


A big saving on wire netting in all sizes for any type 

of bird or animal enclosure. 
yrompt delivery from cur large stocks at Clinton, 
ass., Chicago, Seattle and Minneapolis. 


Free Catalogue on Crown Pen a 


Crown Iron Works Co. 


Wholesale prices and 
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Lister’s Superior Silver Black Foxes 
PEDIGREED REGISTERED and SCORED 
One of the highest scoring ranches. We now offer 
1926 pups and a very few adults for sale, outright 
or on attractive ranching contracts. Best references. 
Send for descriptive literature. Dept. A. 


LISTER’S otters BLACK FOX CO, 


poe: Fox News 
Free Copy 


Get the truth about the Silver Fox 
business. Helpful Hints for those 
who are in the business and those 
planning to goin. Send for free 
copy or $1 for 6 issues. 
Write Dep't F 


SILVER FOX NEWS 
38 W.34th St. New York 












put into ee 
$50 to $100 eriinioiees 
bits will build you a fine monthly in- 
come. Cash or installment terms. 
Send 50c for 62-page illustrated booklet 


Conrad’s, 909 California Bldg., Denver, Colo. 














a] f xes won I wit 

12 entries at Buffalo 

Show. Write for prices 
‘of ow! 


and . 
let °’The Bilv 
Wont It Is.’ 


it is Free.” 








CASS LAKE SILVER 
Fox co. 
Cass Lake 


| and energetically, 
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A PROFITABLE INDUSTRY 


Fox ranching, if carried on intelligently 
will continue to yield 
very satisfactory returns. Past successes 
are an example of what may be expected in 
the future. In what other business, with 
so small an outlay for capital and labor can 
so valuable an output be produced as from 
a first-class fox farm? 

Goldsmith said that all men love to delude 
themselves, but there seems to be need of a 
special category for investors. Every new 


| get-rich-quick scheme finds the supply of 


willing victims apparently inexhaustible, 
and promoters obviously setting out to 
cheat the public never fail to discover 


| plenty who are willing to be cheated. 


| believe in 
| realize that 


| be bought for $800 a pair, an 


The mysteries of this subject have moved 
the villager to ask what can be the explana- 
tion of this queer streak in human nature, 
which leads so many people to buy dubious 
articles and go into schemes which they 
themselves are more than half persuaded 
to be either crazy or fraudulent. The 
inference drawn is that some men love to be 
cheated. They find a certain pleasure in it, 
which serves them as compensation for the 
losses which they incur for being gullible. 

They can hardly tell the whole story, 
but the recurring phenomenon of human 
credulity in financial matters certainly 
invites exploration by the social philosopher. 

One thing is certain, namely, that it is 
impossible to protect such people from the 
consequence of their own folly. If the 
whole earth were shut out for such innocents 
they would take a flier m the moon. 

On the other hand there is that class of 
people, who, actuated by common sense, 
i in looking before leaping, who 

money is a wonder worker 

but it will not think, and who cautiously 
and thoughtfully ask themselves the fol- 
lowing questions. What grade of foxes is 
the most profitable? What price should I 
pay for them? Here are the answers to 
the,questions: 

A pair of scrub foxes, scoring from 70 to 
80 points can be bought for $600 and at 
current prices, the pelts from their pups 
will be worth $100 each. 

Foxes scoring from 80 to 85 points can 
be bought for $700 and the pelts from their 
pups will be worth, on an average, $125 each. 

Foxes scoring from 85 to 87 points, can 
the ‘pelts 


| from their pups are worth about $150 each. 


| 


Foxes scoring from 87 to 90 points can 
be bought for $1,000 and the pelts from their 
pups will be worth about $250 each. 

Now the average annual increase from a 
pair of foxes on well managed ranches 
(exaggerated reports to the contrary) is 
three pups per litter. 

The gross annual income, therefore, 
from the sale of pelts of the young of a 
$600 scrub pair is $300, from a $700 
$375, and from an $800 pair, $450, and = 
a $1,000 pair, $750. 

Assuming the maintenance charge (to 
| be deducted from the gross income) to be 
$150 which is the maximum in well con- 
ducted ranches, the net annual income is as 
follows: 

(a) From the $600 pair, $150 or 25 p. c. 

(b) From the $700 pair, $225 or 324 p.c. 

(c) From the $800 pair, $300 or 37% p.c. 

(d) From the $1,000 pair, $600 or 60 p. c. 

The 150 per cent increase, that is 3 foxes 


per pair, is what legitimate ranches are 
satisfied with, and is considered a fair 
average. Cases are not uncommon where 


| as many as eight pups are born in one 


| litter. 


On the other hand some foxes 
produce no litters, therefore, the average 
increase is the fairest estimate to make. 
Vigilance in watching opportunity, tact 
and daring in seizing upon opportunity, 
force and persistency in crowding oppor- 
tunity to its utmost of ible achievement 
—these are the martial virtues which com- 
mand success in the fox business. 
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Sn | | The Mackensen Game Patk 
CM bieyntemes || Stock your streams |}, 

IAs A eat) @a5 and lakes with Trout || Pheasants ps 
| Get started towards independence and a Wethe as for taf tion and PRICES _ Partridges Swan 
goat qoute - ieee, Pedigreed. WILLOWEMOC CREEK HATCHERY | Quail Ornamental 

tec c Silve 70 s i ¥ 

| Sigpest prodt makes, bat. yo can. sie De Bruce, Sullivan County, New York [I/ Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
male big mgs 3 -_ _ — Deer Foxes 
| Mink, Marten, Srun an accoon, e | 
| ‘ , ially | > Sens | b] . 
| what you want to" ateomplish and well [| | WORLD’S FAMOUS FIGHTING FOWLS | Rabbits Raccoons 

e a8) yhat C 7 t tart | ; i . . . + 
with, and send pediarees, prices and plans. | That have saver. = ame the best in | F verything in wild animals, game, fancy 
nere's a big opportunity for you to make | . . . ™ 
| money, so write at once. THE MOST BEAUTIFUL OF ALL FOWLS birds for parks, menageries, private pre 
cali REDFEATHER cs SEND FOR FREE CIRCULAR serves and collections of fancy fowl. 

' alifornia g-+ nver, . 

GRAHAM BROTHERS _|Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 
a . Poultry Farm CAMERON, N.C. : y» 
Announcing— Dane. 

YEAR BOOK ,°*, NATURAL FOODS FOR ATTRACTING WILD DUCKS 


SILVER FOX INDUSTRY | You can have a thousand wild ducks on your waters to wor hundred that come there now by 
providing plenty of their favorite foods. Many kinds for water conditions, including 
1926-1927 Edition Wild Rice, Wild Celery, Sago Pondweed Seeds 
which sre guaranteed to grow and produce satisfactory results can be 
- lanted NOW. Large healthy seeds of « bigh germination at a lower 
Bibera! discount on early orders. Write describing waters and 
and receive free expert planting advice, literature and prices. 


WISCONSIN AQUATIC NURSERIES Bex 331 Oshkesh, Wis. 


The Year Book will be sent free to those contemplatin: 
urchase of foxes. The aim of the American Nationa 
‘ox Bre eders Association, in presenting this book, 1s to 

give prospective breeders accurate information about the 

industry and about fox raising 


AMERICAN NATIONAL FOX 

















BREEDERS ASSOCIATION 
424 McKnight Bldg. Minneapolis 
Official Registration _Oreaniz tlicn of the Fox Indusiry 10,000 Bob White Quail, $2.00 each for, Feb. 


March and April delivery. 


5,000 Quail Eggs, 50 cents, each. May and June. 
DE 1,000 Native Wild Turkey (brown tipped feathers) 


Price, $17.50, each, November delivery. 





(PURE BRED) 200 Native Virginia White Tail Deer, $50.00, 
Gray English callers. ..+.++++++0- $ 6.00 per pait Enclish Ringneck Pheasants. $3.00, each, for] | 
Black English callers.........ee6- 8.00 per pair immediate shipment. 
Black mallard (wild stock)....... 7.00 per pair | py a py to prior sale. Prices, f.o.b. 
ray cf ile 0 . » a i | —_ t = 
Gray mallard (wild stock)........ 5.00 per pair DR. FRANK KENT, Box 428, Sen A ues 











Canada geese (hand reared)...... 15.00 per pair 
Other varieties of wild ducks and geese for sale; 
also pheasants. 


Safe arrival and satisfaction guaranteed. 
ros. ine. Since va, TWINBROOK GAME FARM|wzorcen on nsoiazepersvzny 














OFFERS 

Gaal $2 Mongolian, Lady Amherst, Ringneck, 
WHY NOT a \ / | ‘Trained poe and Callers for Sportsmen, |Melanotus, Silver, Reeves, White and 
Fall gathering butterflies, insects ? Pheasants and Wild ——- for G Manchurian Eared Pheasants; five 
buy hundreds of kinds for col- serves. Fifty species of pheasants, Ducks, | varieties of Peafowl, Fancy Ducks, Pit Games and 
lections. Some worth {1 to $7 each. ie ao erg Cone ond: Gas, pe Se iradkign, yey pera stg Ban el = 

Simple outdoor work with my instructions, pic- —_ and Tum eyroeee w aii ont Oa ~ 
efection and sap guaran CHILES & COMPANY, Mt. Sterling, Ky. 





tures, price-list. Send 10c (not stamps) for my | 0.W. HOLTON, Owner, Box134, Middletown, N. J, 
Illustrated Prospectus before sending butterflies. | _ 
Mr. Sinclair, Dealer in Insects, Dept. 23, Box 1424, San Diego, Calif. 


RAISE BELGIAN HARES 








uaun Parse Gaae7]| DECOYS CALLERS PURE BRED 
& rouse— || Older ducks, trained decoys, shot over ofien—1925 priced 
Wild Turkeys—Waterfowl || wiid Mallard $5.00 pair, $8.50 trio; English 
Foret... eet? Some, Callers $10.00 pair, $17.50 trio; Blackie Mallard 
ure oF profit. ean on $10.00 pair; Black Mallard $12.00 pair; Goose 
oe mge cheek os Oe S Booklet 25 cents. Duck Book 25 cents. Trained 
a Beautirulig’ tostrated in 4 || Wild Canada Geese. Other breeds of ducks, geese, 
ealee skonk, mink, fox, etc., for big " Catalog =. 10e, dime or || pea fowls, etc. 1926 stock ducks, 20% cheaper. 
QUTDOOR ENTERPRISE CO., Box 30 Park, “THE POSSUM HOLLOW GAME FARM All Northern raised hardy birds. 


R. F. D. 305 Springfield, Ohio BREMAN CO., Danville, Ill. 
sti ES FREE. 


oy A, 48 for this interest book tell 
© started small in eacny 
Ay --- y, now has a $20,000 
— 150 barrels squabs yearly, paid an to 
$100 a barrel. You cam do the same. Price 
ct hash: ip Gib tak Ge GAD aad $0 Sen ter came ant atdenene 
of four of your friends and your own. Ask for Book No. Three. 
Plymouth Rock Co., 504 H Street, Melrose Highlands, Mass. 
Founder of the Squab Industry 26 Years Ago 













































G AME BIRDS ||| VALUABLE NEW BOOKS 
|| offered by Field and Stream 

This coupon has to do at big saving in combina- 
with the game bird picture tion with subscription, new 


subscription offer on the or renewal: 
RAISING FUR BEARING ANIMALS, by 


inside cover. Hardison Pation. Proved methods for “every 
kind of fur bearer, result of author's 30 














TEN CENTS 





For that small sum our Camper On Tour - experience. Chapter 7 The Back Yard omen § 
Departme a will supply you with a 12-page Guide Understand please that worth price of book. _With year’s peg ory 
which contains quite a remarkable amount of com- e ° | new or renewal, only $7.25. Book alone, $6.00. 
Pact automobile camping information. if you are asubscriber now || }} minx, How to Raise, Breed and Sell, by W. B. 

+ a contains a eee map ill d th b . cane, A de; ndelte nacrutten Sele covatad 
and tells you where to what to see iw to 7 7 “ - | all phases the subject. ith su ption, 
get there, What to. take Sa where to get it. we wi exten e su scrip new or renewal, gr ees paged oe i 

> FIRST AID TO ANI S, by ohn Lynn 
Stamps or Coin tion one year. Leonard. Complete, clear and mathadieative iar- 





structions, in non-technical language, for care of 
any sick or injured animal. aor 3 subscription, 


— ee 








FIELD AND STREAM new or renewal, only $4.00. Book alone, $2.50. 

s r S . : , GRANT’S AUTO ROUTE Goines. Vol. I 

S 0 45 W. 45th St., New York covers all Northeastern U. S.; Vol. 2 all South- 
sm n - un u $ | Here’s $3.25. Enter (extend) my_subscrip- eastern U.S. Very complete, Seren accurate. 

| tion and send me the 18 game bird pictures. | Either volume and subscription $3.00. Both 


volumes and subscription, $5.00. Volumes 
alone, $1.50 each. 


FIELD AND STREAM 
45 West 45th St., New York, N. Y. 


I sell wild rabbits, squirrels, wild 
turkey, quail for stocking purposes MAME, 3 «sci pcthagibodeatiiawias cpaaeeies ; 
Fifteen years in business. References : 
Your State Game Commission. 


TARMAN (Box F), Quincy, Penna. ity 4 States. ..icseinss sche ctiesataaans } 
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ANNOUNCEMENT 


Hotel Charlotte Harbor, a delightful hostelry, in an 
unexploited natural beauty spot 40 hours from N. Y. 
and 45 hours from Chicago by through pullman, 
opens Saturday, January Ist, 1927. 


The Hotel is located at the intersection of the Tamiami 
Trail and the Dixie Highway on the Florida West 
Coast and contains 200 rooms each with a bath and 
facing Charlotte Harbor. Good, hard surface, auto- 
mobile roads spread in all directions. There are fire- 


proof garage accommodations for motorists. 


The features are quail shooting, fishing, bathing, tennis, 


and golf on our own 19 hole course. ‘The Hotel has 





an excellent orchestra. Dances are held and moving 
pictures are displayed in the evenings. 


The new booklet is now available. Write Robert 
M. Crouch, Manager, Florida Gulf Coast Hotels 
Inc., 220 West 42nd Street, New York City, or after 


January Ist, address 


HOTEL 
CHARLOTTE HARBOR 


PUNTA GORDA 


FLORIDA 















































18 Pictures 
For a Very Small Sum! 


EPRODUCTIONS in full colors of oil paint- 
ings by Lynn Bogue Hunt—there are 18 prints 

in all, constituting the finest collection of pictures 
of American game birds we have ever seen. @ This 
page in three colors does not even attempt to 
present them accurately but only to show their 
nature and subjects. @ They are genuinely beau- 
tiful, true works of art. @ They measure 13 x 
14%¢ inches, an ideal size for the walls of home, 
office or club. @ Each picture has on its back a de- 
scription of the game bird it portrays written by 

Edward Howe Forbush, 
Ornithologist of the State of Massachusetts. 


The Entire Set of Eighteen Pictures 
and a Year’s Subscription For 


Field 
Stream 


America’s Magazine for the Outdoorsman 


FOR ONLY $3.25 
(A year’s subscription alone would cost $2.50) 


They are worth a great deal more than 
the extra charge. You must order soon. 


I you do not consider these the finest set of Game Pictures 
you’ ve ever seen, return them and your money 
will be gladly refunded. 











. 

hen the tree is 

trimmed for the great day—when the 
peace and good cheer of 


Christmas are almost here 


—have a Camel! 


WHEN the stockings are 
hung by the mantel. And 
the children’s tree is ablaze 
with the gifts and toys for 
tomorrow’s glad awakening. 
When joyously tired at 
midnight you settle down 
by the languishing fire — 
have a Camel! 

For to those who think of 
others, there is no other 
gift like Camels. Camel en- 
joyment enriches every busy 
day, increases the gladness 
in giving, makes life’s antic- 
ipations brighter. Before 
Camel, no cigarette ever 
was so good. Camels are 
made of such choice tobac- 
cos that they never tire the 
taste or leave a cigaretty 
after-taste. 


So on this Christmas Eve, 
when your work for others 
is done — when you’re too 


. ; a glad for sleep with thoughts 

x f of tomorrow’s happiness — 

' 7 ; have then the mellowest— 

‘ -,. . e; Have a Camel! 

Camels represent the utmost in cigarette quality. The choicest of ——— goer 
Turkish and Domestic tobaccos are blended into Camels by master : pete af Candee 
blenders and the finest of French cigarette paper is made especially bs Christmas Day and_ the 
for them. No other cigarette is like Camels. They are the over- FR owe = Beg: = _— or 
whelming choice of experienced smokers. ‘ cain, 0s ie Gar vill 


be delivered in ample 
time. 


R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
a ‘ompany 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 








